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King Richard II. 

Duke of York, *)«->/-. ffl 

John of Gaunt, />^«?. 
of Lane after y J * 

Bolingbrokc,y5» to yo£« of Gaunt* 

afterwards King Henry IV. 

Aumerle, Jon to the Duke of Tori. 

Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk. 

Earl of Salilbury. 

, Lord Berkley. 

'"J? Servants to King Ri- 
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£arl of Northtim-'N 

berland. / friends to 
Percy, fon to Nor- f Bolingbroke, 
tbumbcrland, J 



DRAMATIS PERSONA. ' ' 

RoTa> "■ \ fiiendi'tO' 

WiHooghby, J JBoJingtnfc. 

Bifliop of Carlifle, > friends to 

Sir Stephen Scroop, $ K. Richard, 

Fitzwater, 

Surry, 

Abbot of We ft rain fter, i 

Sir Pierce of Estoa, 




JQueen td King Richard, 
Dutcheft of Glouceftcr. 
Dutcheft of York. 
Ladies unending on the Qtten. 

Heralds* tvp t Gardners, 'Keeji¥ % 

IMeJfinger,, Oroirn, and] otbt* 
Attendants* : * , ,. 
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J#? I. SCENE I 
The court. 



Enter King . Richard, John of Gaunt, with other Noble* 
and Attendants. 

K. Rich. \JlD John of Gaunt, time-honourM 
Lancafter, 
[•tftftthou, according to thy oath and bond, 
J tliidier Menry Hereford thy bold Toft, 
j to make good the boift'rous late appeal, 
:h then our lei fur? would not let us hear, 
bit the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas MowWy*. 
ros "Jj(> A Gau*U 

t '..'4 



ft KING RICHfRD II. A& L 

Gaunt. I have, my Liege. 

K. Rich. Tell me moreover* haft thou founded him, 
If he appeal f the Duke on ancient malice, 
iOr worthily,ias a good^fubjaft ftfould, 
On fome known ground of treachery in him ? 

Gaunt. As near as I could fift him on that argument, 
On fome appar^nt-dapger feep in him 
Aim'd-at-yQiir-Highnefs; no fovet'rate malice. 

K. Rich. Then call tfiem^to our prefence; face to face, 
And frowning brow to brow, ourfelves will hear 
Th' accufer andth'accufed freely fpeak-: 
Ifighrftomach'd are they both, and full of ire : ; 
. Jt» rage, \defif as the fea ; haily as fire. 

■'-*■■■■*<•>'■* ^ ; SCENE II. , 

.-■.».'• , En* e r Bqlinglroke and Mowbray. 

Bolmg. May many years of happy days befal 
My gracious Sovereign, my mod loving Liege ! 

Mo*w5. Each clay irill better other's happihefs; 
-Until the heavens, eavying earth's good hap,' 
Add an immortal title to your crown! 

K. Rich. We thank you both, yet one but flatters us, 
> ;3ftSe\veirappe^u»et2i. x by the caufeyou come; 
' TNamely,»jk ,l afpe?^taeh other of high-treafon. 
• *Ct>ufin ©f I^erefbrcV what doft thou object 
•.^JgainJt*i^e , 5)0ke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray? 
•••• JBohftg."Fii{[ 9 (Heaven be the record to my fpeech!) 
/In'tbcdfcyofipn of p. fubje&'s love, ^. 
Tend!ring the precious fafetyof mf^nnce, 
And free from other mi/begotten hate, 
Come I appellant to this princely prefence. 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee ; 
And mark my greeting well; for what I fpeak » 
My body mall make good upon this eaitth, 
Qr my divine fqul anfiver.it in heav'n. 
Thou art a traitor and a mifcreant J. 

Month. 
f i. e. Call, demand, challenge, from apello. Mr. Pope, 
i ■■ a mifcreant; 

Too good to be fo, and too bad to live; 
Since the more fair and cryflal is the iky 
•JThe uglier feem the clouds that in it fly. 

Once 
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Mo<wb\ Let not my cold word* Kere'accufe my zeal} 
•Tifrnot the trial of a woman *x war, •: 
The bitter clamour of iwb eager tongues^ . f rr •-.-. 
Caa arbitrate this caufe betw&t us twain ; 
. The blood is hot that muft' be'cool'd for this. 1' 

Yet can I not of fuch tame patience boaftj I 

As to be hufh'd, and' nought at all to fay. 
Firft, the fair rev'rence of your Highnefs curbs me,* • 
From giving reins and fpursto rny free fpeech; . 'I 

Which elfe would poft-, until it had jrcturn'd . rJ 

Thefe terms of treafon -doubted down hi3 throat. " i - ' 

Setting aiide his high blood's royalty, .. * i 

And let him be no kinfman to my Liege, ■ >i ' ) 

1 da defy him, and I fpit at him; ! 

Call him a fland'rous coward, and a villain ; [ - ' r 

Which to maintain, I would allow ham oddsi- -'^ 

And meet him, were I tyM to rim a -foot * . 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, ' . 
Or any other ground unhabitable-, .•:'...'> 

Where never Englifhman 4urft fet Jws* foot. • 
' Mean time, let this » defend my loyalty $ ?; i 
By all my hopes, moft falfery doth he lie: 

Moling. Pale trembling coward, there I throw mygage, 
Difclaiming here the kindred of a King, *.'.*'; 

And lay alide my high blood's royalty •; • '/, ' j» '' . ' , , - 

1 Which <fear> not rev 'rence, makes *h»;£tfcaccfcpt:) „ t . 
f guilty dread hath left, thee fo> miich-ftreflgtfi,* ; ' ; '; V! 
As to take up mine honour^ pawn, then ttoop„ # »• * • ' '' 
By that, and all the- rights of knighthood. elfe j/ •„ , ' * ] t \ *• 
Will I make good'agAft thee* arm to arm, '**";:',' 
What I have-fpokcn, or thou canft devife. 
% MowU £ take it up* and by that fword I fwear, 
Which gently laid my knighthood on my moulder, 
1T1 anfwer thee in any fair degree , 
€>r chivalrous defign of knightly trial; 
And when I mount, alive may I not light* 
M* I be traitor*, or unjuftly fight! 

A 2* % K. Rich. 

i ttfort, the more to aggravate the note, 
'~"~£fiM|I traitor's name fluff I thy throat; 
**% fa pleafe my Sov'reign, ere 1 move, 
r tongue fpeaks, my right-drawn fword may prove. 
J*ctoot,&c. 



1 



4 KING RICHARD 1L Aft U 

K. Rub. What doth our coufin lay to Mowbray*!/' 
It muft be great, that can inhabit us [charge! 

So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

BoBng* Look what I {aid, my life mall prove it true, 
That Mowbray hath receiVd eight thoufand nobles. 
In name of lendings for your Highnefs' fbldiers, 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd employ ments, 
Like a falfe traitor and injurious villain. 
Betides, 1 fay, and will in battle prove, 
Or here, or elfewhere, to the furtheft verge 
That ever was furveyed by Englifh eye, , 

That all the treafons for thefe eighteen years, 
Complotted and contrived in this land, 
Fetch from falfe Mowbray their firft head and fpringw 
Further, I fay, and further will maintain 
Upon his bad life to make all this good, 
That he did plot the Duke of Gloucester's death; 
Suggeft his foon-believing adversaries ; 
And confequently, like^a traitor-coward, 
Slui c'd out his. inn'cent foul through, ftrcams o£ blood? ; 

Which blood, like facrifkrihg AbePs, cries . \ 

Even from the tonguelefs caverns of the earth, ^ 

To me, for juflice, and rough chafli&mfint. # 

Andj.by.the glorious worth of my defcent* 
VjiiVarn^ftpir^pfit.orthislife be fpeat. 
,..'.#. {&&>* H«fr«logh a pitch his refolution foars* . 

^omts.^f Norfolk, what fay'ft thou to. tliis I 
** * *Mo*wb\ 0,*let my Sovereign turn away his feee» 
*.*An*4 rjhj )m| ears a little while, be deaf, 
• # Till' I r$ye Uld;this (lander of Lk ttpod* J 
How GodVnd good men hate fo foul a liar. 

K. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes and eora*. 
Were be our brother, nay, our kmgdom^a heir, 
As he is but our father's brother's foa; 
Now by my fceptre's awe, 1 make a vow, 
Such neighbour-near defs to our facred blood 
Should nothing priv'lege him, nor partialize 
Th* unftooping firmnefs of my upright foul. 
He is our fubje&, Mowbray, fo art thou ; 
Free fpeech and fearlefs I to thee allow. 

Mewb* Then, Bolmgbroke, as low as to thy heart 
Through the falfe paflage of thy throat, thou Heft I 
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j of that receipt I had for Calais, 
5 Highnefs' foldiers ; 
ferv'd I by cqnfent, 
" -#^!lovereign Liege was in my debt,. 
lainder of a dear account, 
e laft I went to France to fetch his Queen. 
r, (wallow down that lie.-— For Glouceitter^s death/ 
rw him not j but, to mine own difgrace, 
;lec"ted my (worn duty in that cafe, 
you, my Noble Lord of Lanca(ler r 
t honourable father to my foe, 
;e did Hay an ambufh for your life,- 
trefpafs that doth vex my grieved foul; • 
JBut ere I laft recciv'd the facrament, 
I did confefs it, and exa&ly begg'd 
Tour Grace's pardon ; and I hope I had it* 
This is my fault ; as for the reft appeal'd, 
It iflues from the rancour of a villain, . 
A recreant and mofl degen'rate traitor:- 
Which in my felf I boldly will defend. » 

And interchangeably hurl down my gage* 
Upon this overweening traitor's foot, 
To prove my felf a loyal gentleman,' 
Even in the bell blood chamberM in his bofom. 
In hafte whereof, moft heartier I pray,, , - , 
Your Highnefs to,aflign our triakdayi- 
f- K. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen, £5 jnjlM by vpit^-j 
"Let's purge this choler without letting blcod -fv ; ^ j : , 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun \ % " 

pRT^fl calm the Duk^ of -Norfolk, you y jur^ijria. / y\ 

Gaunt. To be a mate-peace fhall become nay age ; - 
||row down, my fon, the Duke of Norfolk'3 gage. 
K t Rub. And, Norfolk, throw down his. ,; , 

Gaynt. When, Harry, when? « 

Obedience bids I ihould not bid again. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, throw down, we bid ; there is no boot: 
A3, MowL - 



• without letting blood.' 
»we prcfcribc, though no phyfician* 
tabce rnakts too deep incifion t 
Bf**c, conclude and be agreed : 
*&/, thui$ n» time to bleed. 
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Mowb. Myfelf I throw, dread Sovereign, at thy foot. 
My life thou fhalt command, but not my fhame ; 
The one my duty owes; but my fair name, 
(Defpight of death* that lives upon ray grave,) 
To dark difhooour's ufe thou fhalt not have. 
1 am difgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled here, 
Pienc'd to the foul with (lander's venom'd fpearr 
The which no balm can cure, but his heart-blood 
Which breath'd "this poifon. 

K. Rich. Rage muft be wkhftood : 
Give me his gage : lions make leopards tame*. 

Mowb. Yea, but' not change their fpots: take but my 
fhame, 
And I refign my gage. My dear, dear Lord* 
J The purefl treafure mortal: times afford, 
» Is fpotlefs reputation-; that away, 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
A jewel in a ten-times-barrM-up cheft, 
Is a bold fpirit in a loyal breafft. 
Mine honour is my life, both grow in one 1 ; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done. 
Then, dear my Liege* mine honour let me try? 
In that I live, and for that wiHI die. 
i • K^Rjch. Coufin, throw down your gage ; do you begin. 
: •; . holihg. *Qh/ftta\€!V defend my foul from fuch foul fin ! 
' * # Shall * feeVnfcreAYatt'h In my father's fight, 
*Or VriUv paje beggar face impeach my, height, 
•Before. t£j«V>ut!U$ir'd daftardf * Ere my tongue 
# # /$ttall*woun&jny honour with fuch feeblfe wrongs 
V &rJo\ii&lB>'$tft a parle, my teeth fhalt tear 
The flavim* motive f of recanting fear, 
A n d fpit it bleeding, in his high difgrace, 
Where fhame doth harbour, ev'ri m Mowbraf s face* 

* [Exit Gaunt. 

K. Rich. We were not born to fue, but to command? 
Which fince we cannot do to make you friends,. 
Be ready, as your lives (hall anfwer it, 
At Coventry upon Saint Lambert's day* 
There fhall your fwords and lances arbitrate 
The fwelling diff'rence of your fettled hate: 

Since 

f Motive for jnjfrwnent. 
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Since we cannot atone you, you (ball fee /-* r 

Juflice decide the vi&or's chivalry. 

Lord Marfhal, bid our officers at arms 

Be ready to direifc thefe home alarms. [Exeuni. 

SCENE III. 
Changer to the Duke of Lancafler'j palace. 
Enter Gaunt, and Dtstcbeft ufGloucefter. 

Gaunt. Alas! the part I had in Glo'fter's blood f 
Doth more folicit me than your exclaims, 
~o ftir againft the butchers of his life, 
ut fince correction lieth in thofe hands, 
/hich. made the fault that we cannot correct 
we our quarrel to the will of Heav'n ; 
5 when it fees the hours ripe on earth, 
rain hot vengeance on offenders* heads. 
utcL Finds brotherhood in' thee no (harper fpur ? 
uh love in thy old blood no living fire ? 
card's fev'n fons, whereof thy felf art one, 
re as fev'n vials of his facred blood, 
fev'n fair branches fpringing from one root: 
ne of thofe fev'n are dry'd by Nature's courfe; 
e of thofe branches by the deft'nies cut: 

nas* my dear Lord, my life, my Glo'fter* 
full of Edward's facred blood, 
irifhing branch of his raoft Royal root,) 
_i'd, and all the precious liquor fpilt ; 
_k'd down, and his fummer-leaves all faded* 
i£nvy's hand, and Murder's bloody a*e ! 
/\n, Gaunt! hi* blood was thine: that bed, thatVomb> 
That metal, that fdfJmould that ftmionHr thee> i 

Made him a man? and though thow hVft and breath^, 
Yet art thou (lain in him; thou doft confent • 
In fome large meafure to thy father's death; 
In that thou-feeft thy wretched brother dicj 
Who was the model of thy father's life. 
Catt it not patience, Gaunt, it is defpair, 

/ Meaning the relation he had to iu 
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In firJ'nng tHus thy brother to be flaughter'd, 

Thou fhew'ft the naked path-way to thy Kfe, 

Teaching ftern Murther how to butcher thee. 

That which in mean men we intitle patienfce, 

Is pale cold cowardice in noble breads. 

What mall I fay ? to fafeguard thine own life, 

The beft way is to'venge my Glo'fter's death. 

Gaunt. God's is the quarrel; for God's fubflittite> ~> 

His deputy anointed in -his light, 

Hath caus'd his death: the which if wrongfully, 
Let God revenge :• for I may never lift 

An angry arm againft his minifter. 

Duuh* Where then, alad, may I complain myfelf? 
'Gaunt. To Heav'n, the widow's champion and d< 

fence. 
Dutch. Why then, I will: farewell, old Gaunt, farew 
Thou go'ft to -Coventry, there to behold 
Our coufin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight. 
G, fit my hufband's wrongs on Hereford's fpeaiy. 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breafU 
Or, if misfortune mifs the firft career,' 
Be Mowbray's fins fo heavy in his bofoiri, 
That they may break his foaming courfer's back, * 
And throw the rider headlong i» the lifts, 
A caitiff recreant to my coufiti Hereford ! 
Farewell, old Gaunt; thy fometime f brother's wife 
With her companion* grief muft end her life. 

Gaunt. Sifter,;»farewell; Lmulbtd Coventry. 
As much good ftay with thee, as go with me ! 

Dutch. Yet one word more ; grief boundeth where i 
Not with the empty hellownefs, but weight: [faUs, 

I take my leave before 1 have begun; 
For forrow ends not when it feemeth done. 
Cojnmejf&me to my brother, Edmuftd Yorkt 
Lo, this is all ■ ■ nay, yfct- depart notfo; 
Though thi» be all, dd not fo quickly go : 
I (hall remember more* Bid him ■ oh, what? 
With all good fpeed at Plafhie vrfit me. 
Alack, and wha^ ffrall good old York fee there,- 
But empty lodgings, and unfurnifti'd walls, 

Unpeopled ', 

t . •ft. ei Eormerly* , r . , . . . 
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Unpeopled offices, untrodden flones? 

And what hear there for welcome, but my groans? 

Therefore commend me,— let him not come there 

To feek put forabwthat dwells every where; 

All defolate will I from hence, and die ; 

The laft leave of thee takes my weeping eye. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. The Kfi at Coventry. 

Enter the Lord MarJhaL> and the Duke of Aumtrlt, 

Mar. My Lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd? 
Aum. Tea, at all points, and longs to enter in. 
Mar* The Duke of Norfolk, fprightfuHy and bold, 
^ys but the fummons of th' appellant's trumpet. 
Aum. Why then, the champions are prepared, and day 

f nothing but liis Majefty's approach. [Flouri/M. 

trumpets founds and the King enters with his Nobles': 
£ yvben mey arrjet> enter the Duke ofNbrfoik in arms % ~de~ 

vK. Rich. Marfhai, demand of yonder champion 
Matife'oChis arrival here in arms; 
1 him Bis name,. and orderly, proceed 
? him in. thejuftice of hi&caufc. 
In God's* name and the King's, fay whe thou 
art? [To MoivL 

ad why thou com'ft thus knightly clad inarms? 
1 what mac thou com'ft, and what thy quarrel? 
truly on thy knighthood, and thine oath, 
ad fo defend thee Hcav'n, and thy valour! 
Mowab, My name is Thomas Mowbray^ Duke of Norfolk n 
.Who hither come, engaged; by my oath, 
(Which Heav'n defend a knight Ihould violate] ) /„..« 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth, 
To God, my King, and my fucceeding iflue, 
I^Againft the\Duke of Hereford, that appeals me ; 
" '**" ~'\ by the grace of God, and this mine arm, 
prove him, in defending of myfelf, 
r to my. God, my King, and me ? 
I truly fight, defend me Heav'nJ 

The 
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The trumpets, found. Enter Bolingbroke> appellant , in 
armour, 

K. Rich. Marflial, afk yonder knight in arms, 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither,. 
Thus plated in habiliments of war: 
And formally, according to our law, 
Depoie him in the juftice of his caufe. [hither; 

Mar. What is thy name, and wherefore oom'fl thou* 
Before King Richard, in his Royal lifts? [To Boling. 
Againft; whom comeit thou^ and what?8 thy quarreW N 
Speak like a true knight, fo defend thee Heav'n ! 

Boling* Harry of Hereford, Lancaftcr, and Derby y 
Am 1, who ready to ftand here in arms, 
To prove, by Heav'n's grace and my body's valour, 
In lifts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk, 
That he's a traitor foul and dangerous, 
To God of heav'ri, King Richard, and to me;- 
And, as I truly .fight, defend me Heav'n! \ 

Mar. On pafn- of death, no perfon be £b bold, 
Qr daring-hardy, as to touch the lifts* 
Except the Marmal, and fuch officers 
Appointed to direct thefe fair defigns; • 

Boling. Lord Marfhal, let me kifs my Sovereign's hand*, 
And bow my knee before his Majefty : 
For Mowbray and myfelf are like. two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave, 
And loving farewell, of our feveral friends. 

Mar. Th' appellant, in all duty greets your Highnefs*- 

[ToK.Rich*,, 
And craves to kifs your hand, and take his leave. 
... K. Rich. We will defcend, and fold him in our arms* 
Cbufm of Hereford, as thy caufe is- right,. 
So be thy fortune hi this Royal fight ! 
Farewell, my blood ; which if to-day thou ftied, 
Lament we may,.but not revenge thee dead. 

Boling? Qh, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me> if I be gor'd with Mowbray's fpear: 
As confident, as is the faulcon's flight 
Again ft a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 
My loving, Lord, J take my leave of you ; 
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Of you, my noble coufin, Lord Aumerle *. 

Oh thou! the earthly author of my blood, [To Gaunt. 

^Whofe youthful fpirit, in me regenerate, 

.Doth- with a twofold vigour lift me op 

To reach at victory above my head, 

Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers; 

And with thy bleffings fteel my lance's point, 

That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat, 

And furbifh new the name of John o* Gaunt 

•Ev'n.in the lufly 'haviour of his fon. 

Gaunt, Heav'n in thy good caufe make thee profperotis! 
Be fwift like lightning in the execution^ 
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled, 
Fall like amazing thunder on the calk 
Of thy adverfe pernicious enemy 
Roufe up thy youthful blood, be brave, and live. 

Bolmg. Mine innocence, God and St. George to thrive*! 

Mowb. However Heav'n or Fortune call my lot, 
There lives, or dies, true to King Richard^ throne, 
A loyal, juft, and upright gentleman. 
Never did captive with a freer heart 
-Cad off his chains of bondage, and embrace 
"His golden uncontrouTd enfranchifement, 
More than my dancing foul doth celebrate 
This feaft of battle with mine adverfary. 
Moft mighty Liege, and my companion Peers, 
Take from my mouth the wifh of -happy years; 
A* gentle and as jocund, as to juft, 
•Go I to fight r Truth hath a quiet breaft. 

K» Rich, Farewell, my Lord; fecurely I^efpy 
Wirtue -with valour couched in thine eye. 
Order the trial, Marfhal, and begin. 

Mar, Harry of Hereford, Lancafterand Derby, 
Receive thy lance ; and Heav'n defend thy right! 
. Baling, Strong as a tower in hope, I cry, Amen, 

Mar, Go fcear this lance to Thomas Duke of Norfolk. 

I Her. 
Lord Aumerle. * 

, although 1 have to do with death ; 
iy, young, and chearly drawing breath. ■ ■ 
at Engiitfi feafls, fo I regret 
" itieft laft, to make the end moft fwect : 
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i Her. Hairy of Hereford, Lancafter, and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his Sovereign, and himfelf, 
On pain to be found falfe and recreant, 
To prove the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 
A traFtor to his God, his King, and him; 
And dares him to fet forward to the fight, 

2 Her. Here ftandeth Thomas Mowbray, Duke of 
On pain to be found falfe and recreant, [Norfolk, 

Both to defend himfelf, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancafter, and Derby, 
To God, his Sovereign, and to him, difloyal; 
Courageoufly, and with a free defire, 
Attending but the fignal to begin. \A charge founded. 

Mar. Sound, trumpets ; and fet forward, combatants. 
—But ftayj the King hath thrown his warder down. 

K. Rich. Let them lay by their helmets and their fpears, 
And both return back to the charge again: 
Withdraw with us, and let the trumpets found, 
While we return thefe Dukes what we decree. 

\A long fionrtfh ; after which the King 
fpeaks to the combatants. 
Draw near; 

And lift, what with our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom^ earth fhould not be foil'd ' 
With that dear blood which it hath foftered ; 
And for our eyes do hate the dire afpec\ 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbour fwords ; 
[And for we think, the eagle-winged pride 
Of fky-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With rival-hating Envy fet you on, 
To wake our peace, which in our country's cradle 
Draws the fweet infant-breath of gentle fleep * ;] 
Which thus rous'd up with boift'rous untun'd drums, 
And harm-refounding trumpets' dreadful bray, 
And grating ihock of wrathful iron arms, 
Might from our quiet confines fright fair Peace, 
And make us wade ev'n in our kindred's blood: 



* The five lines inclofed within crotchets, were inferted, from the 
firft edition in 1598, by Mr. Pope :l*ut inadvertently; for they were 
afterwards omitted by Shakefpeare, as not agreeing to the reft of the 
context ; which, on revife, he thought fit to alter. Mr. Warbnrtoo. 
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Therefore we Danifh you our territories, 

You, coufin Hereford, on paia of deaths 

Till twice five fammers have enrich' d our fieida. 

Shall not regreet our fair dominion*, 

But tread the fbranger paths of baniihment. 

BoUng, Your will be done ; this rauft my comfort be, 
That fun that warms you here, ftiall fhine on me 5 
And thofe his golden beams to you here Tent, 
Shall point oa roc, and gild my banifhment. 

K. Rich, Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom, 
Which I with fome unwiilingaefs pronounce. 
The fly-flow hours ihail not detenninate 
The datdefs limit of thy dear exile : 
The hopefefs Word, of never to return. 
Breathe I a^gaiaft thee, upon pain of life. . 

Mow}. A heavy fentence, my mod fbveretgn Leigei 
And all unlook'd for fi»m your Highaefa' mutitli: 
A dearer merit, not fo dee£ a maim. 
As to be caft forth in the common air, 
Have I deferred at your Highnefs' hands. 
The language T have leara'd thefe forty year* 
My native Englifti, now Imuft forego; 
V And now ttiy tongue's ufe is to me no more, 
«* Than an unftringed viol, or a harp ; : 
*' Or like a cunning iuftrument cas'd ujS 
«* Or being open, put into his hands . -*■-.. 

" That knows no touch to tune the juirmony *. 
1 1 am too old to fawn upon a nurfe, 
Too far in years to be a pupil now ; 
• What is thy fentence, then, but fpeechlefs death, 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath i 
K. Rick It toots thee not £o 1* companionate f ; 
After pur fentence, plaining come* ,400 ii^ •', . f k *' 

Moivb. Then thus I turn me fro#i f*l£ ca*|^ry 's light, 
To dwell in foleaui Jfyades pf endlefa night, \ ► 
K. Rick tteturn again* and take an oath with ye. 
Vol. IV. B Lay 

• i i *i» . . ■ ! the harmony, 

N&y mouth you have engaaTd my tongue, 
fft-efe&feVL with my teeth and lips; 
anfedifeg, barren Igaofance 
i l^te-t^tttttnd oa pit. 
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Lay oh our Royal (Word your bani/h'd hands ; 

Swear by the duty that you owe to Heav'n, 

(Our part therein we banifh with yourfelves,) 

To keep the oath that we adminifler : 

You never fliall (fo help you truth, and heaven ! ) 

Embrace each other's love in banimment; 

Nor ever look upon each others face, 

Nor ever wrke, regreet, or reconcile 

This low'ring tempeft of your home-bred hat* ; 

Nor ever by advifed purpofe meet, 

To plot, contrive, or complot any ft*!* 

'Gainft us, our ftate, our fubje&s, or our land. 

Baling, I fwear. 

Mowb. And I, to keep all this. 

Baling. Norfolk, fo far, as to mine enemy: 



By this time, had the King permitted lis, \injalutatmtu 

One of o\ff fouls had wahder'd in the air* 

Banifh'd this frail fepulchre of our flefh, 

As now our flefh is banifh f d frohl this land. 

Confefs thy treafons, ere thou fly this rfcalfn ; 

Since thou baft far to go, bear not along 

The clogging burthen of a guilty foul. 

Mowu. No, Bolinghroke; if ever I were traitof* 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
And I from heav'n banifh 'd as from hence ! 
But what thou art, heav'n, thou, and I do know, 
And all too foon, I fear, the' King fhall rue. 
Farewell, my Liege; now no way can I ft ray, ' ~ ,~ 

Save back to England j all the world's my way. 

SCENE V. 
r K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glafles of thine eyt* 
I fee thy grieved heart, thy fad afpe& 
Hath from the number of his banifh'd years ". 

Pluck'd four away ; fix frozen winter's fpent, 
Return with welcome home from banifhment. 

Boling. How long a time lies in one little word ! 
Four lagging winters and four wanton Springs 
End in a word; fuch is the breath of kings. 

Gaunt. I thank my Liege, that in regard of me 
He fhortens four years of my fon's exile: - 

But 
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But little vantage (hall i reap thereby ; 

For ere the fix years that he hath to fpend, 

Can change their moons, and bring their times about, 

My oil-dry'd lamp. and time-bewailed light. 

§hall be extind with age and endkfs night ; . 

My inch of taper will be burnt and done,- 

And blindfold death not let me fee my fonw. 

Km Rich. Why, uncle? Thou haft many years to live; 

Gaunt. But not a minute, King* that thou canfl give ; 
Shorten my days thou«cap&with fuUen fosrow* 
And pluck nights from me* but- npt lenaYa morrow; 
Thou cauft help Time to furrow, me with age>. 
But flop no wrinkle in hu -pilgrimage ; 
Thy word is current with .him, for. my death * 
But dead; thy .kingdom cannot buy my breath; 

JC Rich* Thy (on is baniih'd upon good advice, 
Whereto thy tongue a party- verdid gave ; 
Why at our juflice feenVfl thou then to low'r ? 

County Thing* fweet to tafle, prove in digeftion four* 
Tou urg'dme as a judge ; but I had rather. 
You would have Bid me argue like a father. 
O, had it been a ftranger, not ray child, 
To fmooth his fault I would have been more mild* 
Alas, I look'd when fome of you mould fay, 
I was too ftri& to make mine own away. 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 
Againft my will to do myfelf this wrong* 
A partial dander fqught I to avoid, 
And in the fentence my own life deftroy'd. 

K* Rich. Coufin, farewell; ana% uncle, bid him fo. • 
St? 1WIW baniih him, and he mall go. \Flwr\Jh. 

: * £ ' - r Scene vi. 

Amu. Coufin, farewell.; what prefence muft not know, 
From where you do remain let. paper (how. 

Mar. My Lord,«noleave take 1$ for I will ride 
A* far as land wallet me, by your fide. 
. Vt$ftMk£ CMi, to what purpofe doft thou hoard thy words r 
"""^ * i return'ft no^ greeting to thy friends ? 

i have too few to take my leave of you, 
1 *** Jue's office mould be prodigal, 

B z To 
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To breathe th' abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy grief is bat thy abfencc for a time. 

B$lug. Joy ahfent, grief is prcfent for that time, 

Gauni. What is fix winters? they are quickly gone. 

Baling. To men in joy ; but grief makes one hour ten* 

Gaunt. C il) it a travel that thoir tak'ft for pleafute. 

Baling. My heart will figh when I mifcall it fo f 
Which finds it aii in forced pilgrimage. 

Gaunt. The fullen paffage of thy weary fteps 
Efteem a foil, wherein thou art to fet 
The precious jewel of my home-return. 

Bcling. Nay, rather, ev'ry tedious flride I make 
Will but remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that I love. 
Mull I not fcrve a long apprenticehood 
To foreign pailages, and in the end 
Having my freedom, boaft of nothing elfe 
But that I was a joiiroeyftitm to grief ? 

&ua*. All ptaWfh* thefcye of heaven vJfltt, • - . r 
Are to a wife mtopom and happy haven*. . ' ' ', 

Teach tfcy neceflfcy to reafon this? : \ ',' *' 

There is no virtue Eke needfity. 

Think net the Kingt did banftfr thee; . 

But thou the. Jang. Woe cJoth the heavier fit, } 

Where it perceive* k fc btft faintly borne. v : ' '•* ' % 

Go fay, lfentthBefort>t^purchafe^otiotir; ' r %l 
And not, the Kipf ctM'd thee. Or fifppofe, *. •" 

Devouring peftileoce hangs in oW air, • * 

And thou art flying to a frefher dime. ^ " ^ '"* 

Look what thy foul holds dear, imagine it ' , 

To lie that way thou g*>'ft, not whence thou tistfft. * 
Suppo/e the finging birds, muficiansj 
The grafs whereon thou tread'ft, 4J*e prefence-floor j 
The flow'rs, fair ladies ; and thy fteps, no more s 
Than a delightful meafure, or a dance. 
For gnarling Sorrow liath lefs pow'r to bite 
The man that mocks at it, and fets k light. 

Boling. Oh, who can hold a fire in hi* hand, '*• 

By tldnking on the frofty Caucafus? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination of a fcafl ? 
Or wallow naked in December fuow, 

. , ~ #7 
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By thinking on fantaftic fummer's heat ? 
Oh, no! the apprehenfion of the good 
- Gives but tfie greater feeling to the woife ; 
Fell Sorrow's tooth doth never rankle more 
Than when, it bites, but lanceth not the fore. 

Gaunt. Come, come, my fon, I'll bring thee on thy 
Had I thy youth, and caufe, I would not flay. [way. 
BoTxng, Then, England's ground, farewell; fweet foil, 
adieu, 
My mother and my nurfe, which bears me yet. 
Where-e'er I. wander, boaft of this I can. 
Though banifh'd, yet a true-born Englishman. 

[ExeunU 

SCENE VI L Changet to tht court. 

Enter King Richard, and Bagot t tffc. at one door; and tie 
Lord Attmerle> at the other. 

K. Rkh. We did, indeed, obferve— Coufin Atunetle** . 
How far brought you high Hereford on his way? 

Aum. 1 brought high Hereford, if you call him fo, 
But to the next highway, and there 1 left him. <* 

K. Rkh. And fay, what (tore of parting tears were 

(hed* 
Awn. 'Faiths none by me; except the north-tail wifad 
(Which- then blew bitterly againft our feces*) ,* 

Awak'4 the flecpy rheum; and fo by chance , , 

•Did graeff our. hollow parting^-with a tear. 

K. Rich. What laid your coufin. when you parted witk 
Aum. Farewell. [huni 

And, for my heart difdafned that my tongue 
Should fo profane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppreffiorf of 6*ch grfcf f . 
That woriferfeta buried in my forrow's graved 
Marry, would the Word farewell have' lengthen' d hours,* 
And added years to hia fhort bani/hnlent, ; 

jHe fhould have had a volume of farewells^ . 
^Mtrfincelt Would not, he had none of me 1 . \ 

*fl£tfte*He is our kmfinao, coufm ; hut ;'tia 4o.ubCf . 
1 time mall call him home from baniflimenti 
•our ktnfman come to fee b$ frieajdi* . . . . . 
l*ad Bu4y # JSag0t heft, aftdt jQnifcV. j *,.>*. 4 f 

B 3 OXfer^ - 
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Obferv'd his courtfhip to the-common people* 

How he did feexu to dive into their hearts, 

With humble and familiar courtefy ; 

What reverence he did throw away 09 da vet; 

Wooing poor craft fmen with the craft of (buica, 

And patient mider-bcanng of hw fortune; ' 

As 'twere to bauHh their afodU with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an oyilcr- wench ; 

A brace of dray-men bid, God fpeed htm well! 

And had the tribute of his fupple knee v 

With,— Thawks, my countrymen, my loving friends; 

As were our England m reversion hit, . 

Aad Re our fubje&s' next degree in hope. 

Green, Well, he is gore, and with him, go thefc 
thoughts. 

Now for the rebek, which (land out m Ireland* 

Expedient manage muft be made, my Liege, 

Ere furtheT leifure yield them further means 

For their advantage, and your Highnefs* lofs> 
K. Rkh. We will oiirf elfin perlou to this war; 
* And^for our coffers with too great a court, r 

And liberal fctrgefc, are grown fomewhat light, ' ■ i 

We are infore'd to farm our royal realm, 

Tke^revenue. whereof mail furnilh us 

For our affairs in hand; if they come fliort, 

Our fubftitutes at home (hall have blank charters : 
. Whereto, when they (hall know what men are rich* 

They mall fubferibe them for Urge Amis of gold, 

And lend them after to fupply our wants; 
v Bor We will make for Ireland prefentry. 

Enter Bujby. 

K. Rich. Bufhy, what »ews? >, 

Mu/ly* Qidjobn of Gaunt is fick T my Lord, 
ftuddwly token, an d^ hath- fentpoft haft c 
T' intreat your Majeffy to vifi*liim. ■ i ■ . 

K. Rich. Where lies he? 

Bv/hy. AtEly-hoafe. 

& Rkh. Now put it, heav*n,H« his phyfician'e mind, 
Tp help him to his grave immediately. 
The lining of hi* coffers mail make ooats 
To deck o or JMdiers for thefe leiftvwa*. ' •' 
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Come, Qentfemen, let's aH go vifit him, 

Pray Heav'n we may make haibe, and come toolaus! 

/ / A&i IL SCENE -t 

J Elyrhoufc. 
Gaunt brought in ftci $ , t «t«A& the Dufa of Tori. 

Gaunt. W I^LtfeKingcomejtKatlmijfbr^fc 

^ - fflylaft '• ^ 'T/r 

In wholefome counfel to bis UnftayM youth? r> *':/, 

. Tori. Vex not'ydflrfetf, nor ftrfve not with your briatK; 

For all" in vain conies 4 counfel to his ear;* 

Gaunt. Oh But, they fay, the tongues of dying nieaV 
Inforce attention, like dctp harmony. .'"' '."!'• / » 
Wher^ words are fctffce^ they're feldomfpent in vain; 
For tney breathe truth that breathe their wordViiipiun*. 

ToH. His ear is ftopt with other flatting charms, 
As pi'aifes of his ftate; there are, beiide, ^ * ' \\- 

Lafcivfous nieeters,' to whole veridmM found Y... u *' ' 
The ope^i ear 4 of youth doth always Ihlerij Y '' "'\ : A 
Report <tf fafluons in proud Italy, ~Y' 

Whofe manners ftill 6ur tar3y f abifft nation '] \ '[' .[ t ( .' 
Limps after, *1n bafe aufcward imitation. ' 4 "' ! * ? r*» 
Where doifithe.w^ ;o ^ ^. - 

So be it new,' 'inereVncf retpedt how vilej , * " Y-V, - 
That is not quickly biii^ into his ears? . ^ ^ £ 'Y~Y , 
Then all too late come£ coimfeL to be heatSf 1 v V , ' \ ; 
Wkcre wiiydlh mutiny with wk's reganJfY^ ^ a ***- 
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He that nofitote BfraHf ftf^ina^M moit * *■» ' <l/.i ifc: . / 

Than 4feqr*h«m prath artd ode* bawr Cto^httn gjjrfei id T 

Mdre are mens' cif^f mark^Vjf^f^^-i^w.fte^)^^^ rfjr^I r 

Writ iirrememlirtlTniei n^fertfAi^lngswng^aftf • - ' ll 
Though Richard my life's ccmuSd w«tild not hear, 
x l&kf death's Tad tale ma^^et tifWcaflih ear. 

*>mw*Gma. Mcthtoks, Ac. 
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Gaunt. Methinks I am a prophet new-infpirM, 
And, thus expiring, do foretel of him, 
His rafh, fierce blaze of riot cannot lail 5 
For violent fires foon burn out them/elves. 
Small fhow'rs laft long, but fudden ftorms are fhort. 
He tires betimes, that fpurs too fad betimes; 
With eager feeding, food doth choke the feeder; 
Light vanity, infatiate cormorant,. 
Confuming means, foon preys upon itfelf. 
The, royal throne of Kings, this fcepter'd ifle, 
This earth of Majefty, this feat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demi-paradife, 
This fortrefs, built by Nature for herfelf, 
Again ft infection, and the hand of war; T 

This happy breed of men, this little world, 
Tnis precious ftone fet in the iilver fea, 
Which ferves ft in the office of a wall, 
Qr as a moat defenfive to a houfe, 
Againft the envy of lefs happier lands ; 
This nurfe, this teeming womb of royal kings, 
Fear'd for their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds, as far from home, 
For Chriftian fervice and true chivalry, 
As is the fepufcbre in ftubborn Jewry 
Of the world's Yanfomj blefled Mary's fbn; " 
This land of fuch dear fouls, this dear dear land, 
Dear for her reputation through the world, 
Is now leas'd out, (I die pronouncing it,) 
Like to a tenement, or pelting farm. 
England, bound in with the triumphant fea, 
W^ofe rocky fhore beats back the envious fiegc 
Of watery Neptune, is bound in with fliarne, # 

With inky blots, "and rotten parchment bonds. 
That England that was wont to conquer others, 
. Hath made a (hameful conqueft of itfelf. ' \ 

Ah! wouldtKe fcandal yanifh with my life, 
How happy then were ray enfuing death I v 7 

SCENE IL 

Enter King Richard, Qyeett, Aumerh> Bujby y Green, Bagot, 

Rofs, and JVillwgbb$. 

Tori. The Kingv cowe, deal rnfldly with his youth ; 
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For young hot colts, being rag'd, <fo rage tfeemere* 
Queen. How fare&tror aoble node, Laneafter ? 
if. Rich. What comfort, man? How U't with aged 

Gaunt *? 
Gaunt* 111 to nwdclfv but feeing thee too, itt. r 

Thy death-bed it no leffer than the land, 
Wherein thou licfl in reputation £ck? 
And thou, too carelefs patient as thou art, 
Gfv'ft thy anointed bowy to the cure ...."' K J 
Of thofe phyncians that firft wounded the* • 
A thouiand Hatt'rer* fit within thy crown, 
Whofe compafs is no bigger than, thy head* 
And yet encaged in {b £maH a verge, 
Thy wafte is no whit lefler than thy land. 
Oh, had thy grandfire, with a prophet *a ,eye* 
•Seen how his Ton 'b foni&oojddeftroy hw (om, 
From forth th> reackheJWJuld halve laid* thy (hatae* 
Depofing thfee before ti»4^ert pqflef^d, 
Who agtjifcft&wofr 10 Apofc tiiyfidt - ) 

Why, coufin, wertfeim tegdttt oftiw Wort*, 
It were fk i i < tfekt tftft huM% hafc . 
But for thy woiMutribyag itauttii land, i • 

.t;;;;V*; »••,.;, ■** r ' If 

• with aged Gmoil h'-wx!*:w rail «r: } c 2>r. » ^- ' ;**•'-- ■■ -* 
G*«* J Pfa^hj&^a^rjnf,*;^ t.U 

Old Oaunt, indeed, jud^sunlin Wn^oW*.,^ & w l ;T 
Within me grief liatB icej>t ^a'ftdionf ;'fiJftV .,,,.. '; 

And who ahftains fronV tn4at that if norgaitfni/ T 

For flcepi Dg y»|k»d4»ti^ tf** hi* f wttc* r 4 ' : l 

Wttdribg&eedsleannefa, leannefs it all gaunt. 
J*« ?£*•* *# fc***fe«H**, Iced «*•», -••:..■■•*, 
Is my fr&iaft ; ) Mean, my children*' leeks; t. , : 

And, therein ^fflrig; thou KaA made hwe gawnf . . r 
Gaunt am I for thr grave, gacitt M agfave, ., t 

Whofe hollow Wftnb mhecits novgkt tot barte* c 
K. Jtkb.tCfr fick men play io nicely with tfceir nam*?' 
Giwitf. No, m#ery Jnake* fport to mock itfe(|c 2 1 

n&iQce tfyw deft feek to kill my name in me, 
I m^ck my dame, great King, to flatter thee. 
*V JT. Rich. Should dying men flatter thofc that lite } 
Gaunt. No, no; men living flatter thofe that die. 
JT. Rich. Thou, now trying, fcy'ft, tfou flatter^ me. 
. ^©^fe^^f^V'houdieft, thoiigbIficfcefB< 
ST. <£*d». I am in health, 1 breathe, lieethecili. 
* t •<&**¥ Now, he that made me knows 1 lee tBee ill, 

' M ■ 
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Is it pot more than (hame to fhamc it fo? 
Landlord of England art thou now, not King, 
Thy ftate of law is bondflave to the law ; 
And thou— - 

K. Rick And thou, a lunatic lean-witted fool, 
Prefuming on an ague's privilege, 
Dar'ft with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheek; chafing the royal blood 
With fury from his native residence. 
Now, by my feat's right-royal majefty, 
Wert thou not brother to great Edward's fon. 
This tongue that runs fo roundly in thy head, 
Should run thy head from thy unrevercnd moulder* 

Gaunt. Oh, fpare me not, my brother Edward's fon, 
For that I was his rather Edward's fon. 
That blood already, like the pelican, 
Haft thou tapt out, and drunkenly carous'd. 
My brother Glp'fter, plftin weB-meaning foul, 
(Whom fair befai in heav'a 'mong'ft happy foafc ! ) 
May be a pjtecedcnt and witnefs good, 
That thou refpedi n6t .totting Edward's U*o£ 
Join with the prtfeat fickacfs that :I hate, 
And thy unkindnefs be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too long withered flower, 
live in thy fham*; but 'die not (hame with thee ! 
Thefe words hereafter thy tormentors be! 
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave: • 

Love they to K?e, that love and honour have. 

[Exk, bom eat. 

K. Rich. And let them die, that age and fuOens hate; 
For both haft thou, and both become the grave. 

Tori. I do oefeech your Majefty, impute 
His words to wayward ficklinefs, and age ; 
He love* yon, On my life; and holds you dear 
As Harry Duke of Hereford, were he here 

K. Rich. Right, you fay true; as Hereford** low, To 
As theirs, fo mine; and all be as it is. ." [his; 

" . . ■ - SCENE IIL 

Enter Northumberland, 

North* My Liege, old Gaunt commends hfm to your 
Majefty. 



K. ttich. What fay 3 old Gaunt ? 
North. Nay, nothing; all is faid: 
His tongue is now a ftringlefs inftrument ; 
Words, life, and aft* old Lancafter hath fpent. 

York. Be York the nekt that muflbe bankrupt To \ 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 

JC. Rich. The ripeft fruit firft falls, and fo dotb he; 
His time is fpent, our pilgrimage mull bet 
So much for that.— ^ Now for out I riuH wars; 
We muft fupplant thole rough rug-headed kerns, 
Which live like venom, where no venom elfe> 
But only they, have ptlvflege to live; 
And, for thefe great affair* do afk fome charge^ 
Towards our alMance we 'flb feise to Ilk 
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables} 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did Hand poflefsM* 

York. How ^g malt. I be patient! Oh, hovfrloftg 
Shall tender duty make me fuffer wrong ! 
Npt Glo*fter*a death, not Hereford's baniihment, 
Not Gaunt*s rebukes, nor England's private wrongs, 
Nor the prtprentjon.of poor Bolingbroke 
About his mttfragey nof m^ own $fgracei 
Have ere? made me fdur iny patient cheek> 
Or bend one wrinkle on my Sovereign's face* ^ 

1 am the laft of noble Edward's fons> 
Of whom thy fataer. Prince of Wales* was firft l 
In war, was never Ron rag*d more iterce $ 
In peace, was never gentle lamjb more mild* 
Than was that young and princely gentleman j 
His face fhou haft* for even folook'd he, 
Accoirtplifh'd wit^ the number of thy hours* 
fiut when he frbVnfd, it .was again ft the French* 
And not againft his friends: his noble hand 
Did win what he- dfd fpend ; and fpent not that 
* Which hjs triumphant father's hand had wxhh - 
His^anda were guiky of no kindred's blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
OtV Richard! York is too far gone with grief, 
/ ,- * Or clle Ike never would compare between. 
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?Vi. O my Liege * r .'"''. 

Seek you to feize, and gripe into you* hands, 
The royalties and rights of baninVd frjere&rd ? 
Is not Gaunt deady and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaunt juft, and is not Harry true i 
Did not the one.deferve to have an heir? 
Is not hi* heir a wtll-de&rviag fon ? 
Take Hereford * rights away, and take from timt 
His charters, and his cuftomary right*. 
'Let not to-morrow then enfue to-day ; 
Be not thyfelf.tfrrrFor how art thou a King* 
But by fair fequence and fucceflion ? 
If you do wrongfully feize Hereford's riglifc, ' 
Call in his letters patents that he hath, 
By his attorneys-general, to foe 
His livery, and deny his offer'd homage \ 
You pjuck a thonfand dangers pn your heaa; 
You fofe a thoufand weli-di^ofed hearts ; 
And pricja my tender patience to thpfe thought^ 
Whigh honour and allegiance" Cannot think. 

k. Rich. Think what you will ; we feize into our hand* 
His plate, his goods, his money, a$d his lands. 

Tori. I'll not be bye the while 5 my LWe, farewell: 
What will enfae hereof there's none tan teU. 
But by bad courfes may be underftpod, 
That their events- can never fall out good. [£x#. 

K. RUb. Go, Bufhy, to the Earl of Wfltftire ftraight. 
Bid him repair to us to Ely-houfe,, 
To fee this bufinefs done: to-mpirow next 
We will for Ireland ; and 'tis tinw, 1 trow. 
And we create, in abfence of ourfclf. 
Our uncle Vork Lord-Governor of England* 
For he is juft, and always Jov'd 113 wejl.' 
Come on, our Queen; to-morrow mtfft we pint* 
Be merry, for ©u* time/ of flay i$ ftiart. ; [Flomlfc • 



SCEN& 
<my Liege* 



Pardon me, if you pleafe ; if not, I, picas' d 
Jfot tp be pardon'd, am content wtthil, 
Seek jrou to feize, Sec. 



SCEN|l ! XV.'; i - <:> { \ 
Maneni Northumberland^ WilhtLghhji mid Rofi. 

North. WeH, Lords, the Dukq of £a»|cafter is, dead. 

i?^x. And living too, for now his foft is £)u^r. 

/Pj#0. Barely in title, not in revenue. 

North. Richly in both, if juftice had her rig^t* 

Rofi. My heart is great; £u^it muft break with filence, . 
Ere't be difburthen'd with a bVral tongue; .-} : , -. 

JVor/£. Nay, fpeak thy mind j an$l let him ne'er/f^aii 
That fpeaks thy words agsain ty> do thee ha rm. Fm^rc. 

Willo. Tends what you'd fpeak to the Puke of* Here- 
lf it be fb, out with it boldly, man : [%«J 

Quick is mine ear to hear of good towards him. 

Rofs. No good a£ all that I can do £91* him, 
Unkfs you call it good to pity Him, 
Bereft and gelded of his patriniony. 

North. Now, afore heav'n, it's ihame fuch wrongs are 
In him a royal priwse, and many mwe £1*°^ 

Of noble blood ia this declining land. 
The K|ng is not hjuirfdf, but bafely led 
By flatterers; and what they will inform u 

Merely in hate '^aiaft any of us aHj 
That will the I£ing fcverelyjprokcute r 
'Gainft us, our Uyes, our .chfldiren, {and our Ipejrs. { , , 

Rofi. The Common? hath fee pill'd with grieyp^s ip%,i%$ 
And loft their hearts ; the Nobles he hath $n% 
For ancient quarr<ef6, and Q^ufceloft tfceir hearts. .- r . '• .- 

IVMo. And dady * w e^£Jons are deyisMf ,.* 
As blanks, benevolences, [ wot not what: 
Kit what ©' Cog's name doth become of tin's? y 

North. Wans have not wafted ft, for warr'4 be hjatft not, 
But bafely yielded upon compromUe ' 

That which his ance&ors atchkv'd witJU blow^ r : , . 
More hath he fpent in peace, than they in wars., 

Rofi. The Earl of Wikfhire hafch the realm an farm* • 

JFSffe. Tfce King's grown ,haakrupt, like a broken raan. 

&t&6h> Reproach and diflolution hangeth oyer him. 

" " $3e hath not money for thefe Irifh wars, 
" lenous taxations notwithftanding,) 
the robbing of the baniih'd Duke. 
• IV > C North. 
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North. His noble tinfman— -moft degenerate King ! 
But ? Lords, we hear this fearful tempeft fing, 
Yet feek «o (heifer to avoid ;the florm; 
We fee the wind fi^ ifore upon our fails, 
And yet we {hike not, but fecurely perifh. 

ity*. We fee the very wreck that we mull fuffer; 
And unavpided is the danger now, 
For fu.fPring fo the caufes of our wreck. 

• North. Not fo : ev'n through the hollow eyes of deatlj 
I fpy life peering; but I dare notiay 

How near the tidings of our comfort is. 

• WiUo. Nay, let us fhare thy thoughts, as thou doft our*, 
'. Rofs. 13e confident to fpeak, Northumberland ; 

We three are but thyfelf, and fpeaktng fo, 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

North, Then thus, my friends. I have from Port le 
A bay in Bretagne, had intelligence, [Blaric, 

That Harry Hereford, RainaW Lord Cobham, 
That, late broke from the Duke of Exeter, 
His brother, Archbifhop late of Canterbury, 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Raihfton, 
Sir John Norherie,:,Sir Robert Waterton, and Francis 

Coihes, 
All thefe well furnifiVd by the Duke of Bretagne, 
With eight tall (hips, three thoufand men of war, 
Are making hither with all due expedience, 
And mortjy mean to touch our northern more; 
Perhaps the^ nad ere this, but that they ftay 
The firil departing of the King for Ireland. 
If then we mall fhake off our flavifh yoke, 
Imp out our. drooping country's broken wing, 
Redeem from broking pawn the blemiuVd crown, 
Wipe off the duft that hides our fceptre's gilt, 
And make high majefty look Jike itfeif ; 
Away with me in poft to Ravenfpurg. 
But if you faint, as fearing to do fo, 
Stay, and be fecret, and myfelf will go. 

Rofs. To horfe,to horfe ; urge doubts to them that feav. 
v JVith. Hold out my horfe, and I wifl firft be there. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE 
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SCENE V. The court. 
Enter Queen, Bufby, and BagoU 

Bu/by. Madam, your Majefty is much too fad : 
You promis'd, when you parted with the King, 
To lay aiide felf-harming heavinefs, 
And entertain a chearful difpofitiqn^ 

Queen. To pleafe the King, I did; to pleafe my felt, 
I cannot do it. Yet 1 know no caufe 
Why I mould welcome fuch a gueft as grief; 
Save bidding farewell to fo fweet a gueft 
As my fweet Richard: yet again, methinks, 
Some unborn forrow, ripe in Fortune's womb, 
Is coming tow'rd me; and my inward foul i w 

With fomething trembles, yet at nothing grieves, 
More than with parting from my Lord the King. 

Bujhy. Each fubftance of a grief hath twenty fhadows> 
Which fhew like grief itfelf, but are not fo. 
For Sorrow's eye, glaz'd with blinding tears, 
Divides one thing entire, to many objects ; 
Like peflpecuvcs, which, rightly gaz'd upon, 
Shew nothing but confufion ; ey'd awry, 
DiftinguifLform, — : — wSo your fweet Majefty, • > 
Looking awry upon your Lord's departure, 
Finds fhapes of grief, more than himfelf, to wail; 
Which look'd 01^ as it is, is nought but fhadows- 
Of what it is not. Gracious Queen, then weep not 
More than your Lord's departure; more's not feer*: 
Or if it be, 'tis with falfe Sorrow's eye, 
Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 

Queen, It may be fo, but yet my inward foul 
Perfuades me otherwife : however it be, 
I cannot But be fed; fp heavy-fad •*. - 

Bu/by. 'Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious Lady. 

-Queen, Tis nothing lefs ; conceit is ft ill deriv'd 
From fome forefather grief: mine is not fo f ; 

C * SCENE 

£ — s— — fo heavy- fad, 

A» though, on thinking, on no thought I think, 
J&fces me with feeavy nothing faint and fhrink, 
^ ^ - 'TUnothing, &c - ■ 1 ' 

imhwgmh begot my fomething grief , 

- .i ■■:. .(. Ox 
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SCENE VI. Enter krten. 
Green. Heav'n fave your Majefty ! and well met* 
Gentlemen. 
I hope the King £9 not yet mippM for Ireland. 

Queen. Why hop'ft thou fo ? 'tis better hope he is: 
For his defigns crave hafte, his hade good hope. 
Then wherefore doft thou hope he is not lhipp'd? 

Green. That he, our hope, might have retir'd his pow'f; 
And driven into defpair ah enemy's hope, 
Who ftrongly hath fct footing in this land. 
The banifh'd Bolingbroke repeals hfauW ; 
And with uplifted arms is fafe arriv'd 
At Ravenfpurg. 

Queen. Now God in heav'n forbid! 
Green. O, Madam, 'tis too true; and what n worfe> 
The Lord. Northumberland, his young 6 m Percy, 
The Lords of Rofs, Beaumont, an£ ; Wn%u^by; 
With all their pow'rful friends, are &d to Mm. 

Bujhy. Why have you hot procfemi'd N<hthumber!aiK$y 
And all of that revolted fa&ion, traitor* ? 

Green. We have: whereon the Eairl of Worcefter 
»Hath broke his ftaff* refign'd : hte irewardmtp ; 
And all the hotrfholdMervantB iled withliim 
To Bolingbroke. 

Queen. So, Green, thou art the mtdwife of toy woe* 
And Bolingbroke my Sorrow's ttffrrial heir. 
Now hath my foul brought forth her prodigy,. 
And I> a gafping new-deliVer'd mother, 
Have woe to'U-oe, forrow to forrow joined. 
Bu/by. Defpafr hot, Madam. ••' 
Queen. Who fhaHlunder me? 
I will defpair, and be at enmity 
With cozening Hojte : he is -a fl&fteter, 
A parafite, a keeper ] bacic of deaittb; 
Who gently 'would drflblVe the bands tsf E&, 
Which talfe hopes linger, in extremity. 



SCENE 



Or fomcthing berth the rwt^inyehdt jl grfevcj 
'Tis in reverfion that I do poflefs; 
But what it is, that is not yet known, What 
X cannot name, 'tis tiattfetefs W66, :I Wbt. 
SCENE, &c. 
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SCENE VII. Enter Tori.' 

Green. Here comes the Duke of York. 

§>uetn. With figns of war about hi3 aged neck ; 
Oh, full of careful buiinefs are his looks! 
Uncle, for heavVs fake, comfortable words. 

TorL. Should I dofo, I mould belie my thoughts; 
Comfort's in heav'n, and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing lives but croffes, care and grief. 
Your hulband he is gone to lave far off, 
Whilft others come to make him lofe at hoifce. 
Here am I left to underprop this land; 
Who weak with age, cannot fupport myfelf. 
Now comes- the fick hour, that his furfeit made ; 
Now fhall he try his friends that flatter'd him. 

Enter a Servant*. 

Sent. My Lord, your fon was gprte before I came. 

2Vi. He was; why, fo, go all which way it will! 
The jlfefele s they are fled, the Commons cold, . 
Aftdragpt fear revolt on Hereford's fide. 
Gctflggo Plaftue, to my filler Glo'fter; 
Bid her fend prefently a thoufand pound : 
Hold, take my ring. 
.. Serv. My Lord, I had forgot 
To tell, to-day I came by, and calPd there; 
But I (hall grieve you to report the reft. 

ZorL What is't? . ;, « 

&rv. An hour before I earner the Dutchefs dy'd. 

Tori. Heav'n for his mercy, what a tide of woes 
Come ruining on this woful land at once ! 
I know not what to do,: I would to heav'n 
(So my untruth had not provok'd him to it) < 

The King had cut bftmy head with my brother's. 
What, are there, pofts difpatchM for Ireland ? x ; .. , 
How fhall we jdo for money for thefe wars ? 
Come* fiftec ; (cbufm, I. would fey, \ pray, pardon me. 
Q9, fellow, get thee home, provide fome carts, 

hi '. T S . ,' ' « [Tto the fervant, 

* ig away the armour that is there. . .,. ; 
lCil» ! lfrillyJOugoandJmJfterJ£^^ 
hour to orlecthe/e afi&rt, ;.,<, .,- ;> , 

C 3 Diforderly 
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Diforderly thus thruft into my bands, 

Never believe 'me. *f*beV are both my kiltfmen ; 

The one my SoTOelgh, whdrh birth by mjrtfcfch 

And duty Wcte defend ; 'tK* other iigam 

My kinfman is, btte whewi the *Kin£ ha*th nmmg'clj 

Whom conference arid ♦ttiyicindred bids <tb 'right. 

WeU, ifemdwkat wehmftdo: come,>cbiMltvI*lI 

Difpofe of you. *4&b>mufterup iyour men, 

And meet rile pteferiily >at 3fefkeiy caftle. 

I mould to Plafhte'tfloE vivt I rv t 

But time wftl«it3peVfrlit(. Aftis'iirtfesen, } 

And every thing k tefi atf ftx'ttiid fevcti. * ■...,•• j 

SGfNE till. 

Bufhy. The wind fits fair for news to go to Ireland, 
But none returns ; for lis ^o levy fxiwer, 
ProJ)6rt!ohable to th"e^«ie»iy> v ., * j 

Is all im^bffiWe* • i . ■«:...-. . \ 

Green. Befitieey <<mt*ftz&TtikU Wtht Jffirig inlkrift, « 
Is near the hate bfthofe'love>nbrthe iCiag. " ? . • 

Bagot. And that^ihe v^Vrfng* Commons | sfor their 
Lies in their purfes- ; ->$n(i*w3io t empties • th«n, ■ I [Ikrte 

By fo much fills their hearts with deadfy ^ate. 

Bujhy. Wherein the Kifi(g ftfcndsig^ncidlyiGondeHto'd. 

Bagot. If jfcKigmetafclie fa them ^ then ^db<«?ej 
Becaufe we havc^be^n'ever^ear the 'Ring. 

Green. Well; I'll for refuge ftraigfct^tofBrfftofccaftle: 
The Earl of WMmWis^alr^ady^there. : " 

Bk/by. Thither will I with you; Ibrdhtde iffite 
The hateful Commofls>w 2) petfdnw §brvusj . . m i . . 
Except, like curt, to- tear wall in^ecei. 
Will you gd with tis? ( : 

Bagbt. No: '141 to 'Ireland itpiiiVMajefty. . 
Farewell: if heart^s^efagesbehot vain, 
We three here part, that &e*er M ftradi meetiaganw 
*?BbJby. ThatVas ¥oik ^thrives, « to- beat -back Boling- 
broke. 

-Green. Alas, poor Duke! the tafk he undertakes 
Is numbering farids, and dririkitfg oceans 7 dry; 
Where one on his fide fights/ thottfendg will' fly. 

Bujhy. Farewell at«»c^fopoace,>f©r4rtl, and«ver. 
: - ' Green* 
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Green. ^Wiell, vwe may meet again, 

Bagot. Iiear-meyiiever. [Exeunt. 

, SCENE IX. 

Changes to a *vHd frvfpeft in Glouc&/krfiire. 

tEnter Boliqghroie and Northumberland, 

Beting. ^Howiariistk^ imy ;Lord,.tOL&«iklcy row? 
North. I «Mii.a;ftTangicriiete.iafGlo ? ftarfliiine: 
Thefc high wild;hfll8 y; aniin>ugh ( iuicvca ways. 
Draw out our miles/*fld>makertheiri wariforaei 
And ,yet fy»3»r ifaar jdifcourfie^has beeroas fugar, 
Making the hard way fweet a«d> ddc&able. 
But 1 bethink* me what a ^ weary way, 
From Ravenfpu^g to CdtfhofcU will be; found 
In Rofs and Willcwjghby, wanting • your ; company, 
Which, I; proteft, s hafch very much jbegui&d 
The tedftu&ds and procefrxaf «nyt travel; 
l^tfcirsnstfweet'iied with theiopeto have 
ibtnefk/thatLl poflt£s: 
nyoyjte little lefs>«i joy * ' 

fr/enjqy'd. By ibisnhe -weary [Lords 
ffihaflmaie their way.,feem> feort* ds:tmne.hath^bnc f 
By fight of what I have, your noble company, 

Boling. Of much lefs vahie is my company, 
JSbtei j y ourvgood worlds. IBml vrhoctKaeshere ? 

*i t|l \Enter Percy. 

North. It is my fon,LyoxiJigfHarBy:Pcrcy,' 
Sent fromrmy brother Worcefter. Whencefoevcr, 
Harry, how farcsvyow) uncle? 
i-Percy. f I'tW»ght, myiL»cd, v t p >haYe learn *d his. health 
North. Why, isnhe not with the Queen \ fofyou. 

Ptny.uliQjVtty ^goodilje«dyj»e tethribrfbok iJte court, 
Broken his. &*£F/o£ office, and .defptefsfd 
Thehariboidoftke^viDg. . 
North. What was his reafon ? 
He was not fo refolv'd vVhen la*ft we fpake together. < 
. . Percy. ^Becaufe>your Lorcfthip was prcekiwnedtrakqr. 
- Btt£>he, *ny iko*dy is 'gone to fRavewfpurg, 
* \ JTc> pffen fcrrae to the? I>uke of Hereford; 
SjQ^knU*Mtfztibyi B€ddeyy4o.diic(WJer 
L * * What 
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What pow'r the Duke of York had levy'd there; 
Then with directions to repair to Ravenfpurg. 
- North. Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford, boy ? 

Percy. No, my good Lord; for that is not forgot, 
Which ne'er I did remember; to my knowledge, 
I never in my life did look on him. 

North. Then learn to know him now ; this is the Duke* 

Percy. My gracious Lord, I tender you my fervice, 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young* 
Which elder days fhall ripen and confirm 
To more approved fervice and defert. 

Boling. I thank thee, gentle Percy; and be fure, 
I count myfelf in nothing elfe fo happy, 
As in a foul rememb'ring my good friend*; 
And as my fortune ripens with thy love; 
It (hall be ftill thy true love'» recompence. 
My heart this cov'nant makes, my hand thus feals it. 

North. How far is it to Berkley? and what ftir 
Keeps good old York there with his men of war? 

Percy. There (lands the caftle beyond tuft of trees* 
Mann'd with three hundred men, as I have heard; 
And in it are the Lords, York, Berkley, Seymour; 
None eMe of name and noble eftimate. 

Enter Rofs and Willoughby. 

North. Here come the Lords of Rofs and Willoughby* 
Bloody with fpurring, fiery-red with hafte. 

Boling. Welcome, my 'Lords ; I wot, your loye purfue» 
A banifh'd traitor; all my treafury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'd, 
Shall be your love and labour's recompence. 

Rofs. Your prefence makes us rich, moil noble Lord. 

Willo. And far furmounts our labour to attain it. 
i Boling. Evermore, thanks ;— ( th' exchequer of the poor ) 
Which, till my infant-fortune comes to years, 
Stands for my bounty. . But who now comes here X 

Enter Berkley. 

North. It is my Lord of Berkley, as I gucfs. 
Berk. My Lord of Hereford, my mefTage is to you. 
Boling. My, Lord, my anfwer is to JLancqfler; 
And I am come to feek*that name in England, 

And 
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And I mud fiod that title in your tongue, 
Before I make reply to aught you fay. 

Berk. Miftake me not, my Lord ; 'tis not my meaning 
To rafce one title of your honour out. 
To you, my Lord, I come, (what Lord you will,) 
From the mod glorious of this land, 
The Duke of York, to know what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the abfent * time, 
And fright our satire peace vwth felf-born arms. 

SCENE X. Enitr York. 

Bolmg. I fitatt not need tranfport my words by your. 
Here comefc his Grace in perfon. Noble uncle ! 

[Kfteefi. 

York. Shew me thy lurmfete heart, and not thy knee, 
Whofe duty is decei vabie and falfe. 

Boling. t My gracieus uncle! 

York. T*t, tut ? Grace me no grace, nor uncle me n» 

titecltl 

I am no traitor's uncle* and that word Grace f . 

In an ungracious mouth, is but profane. 

Why have tlkofe banifh'd and forbidden legs 

Dar'd once to touch a dull of England'* ground? 

But more than,— why, why, have theydar'd to maw& 

So many mftes Ppon her peaceful bofom. 

Frighting her pale4ac'd visages wkh war, 

And oftentation of difpofed arms ? 

Cem*ft thou 'beoatife th* anointed ^mg is hence t 

Why> fodtitk boy, the King is left behind; 

And in my 4eyal bofom lies his power. 

Were I but now the lord of fuch hot youth, 

As when brave Gaunt, thy fetter, and jmyfelf 

Refcu'd the Black Prince, tlrat young Mars of mcn,- 

From forth the vanks of many thousand French; 

Oh! then, how quicMy mowkl this «*m of twine, 

Now prifotofe* to the palfy, dhaftife thee, 

And minifter correction to tfhy fault. 

Bolmg. My gracious uncle, let me know my fault; 
On what condition ftands it, and wherein ? 

Tori. Ev*«a in 'condition of the word degree, 
, la grofs rebellion, and dctefted treafon* 

* • Unprepared. 
IS*-, 
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Thou art a bamm'd man, and here art come, 

Before the expiration of thy time, 

In braving arms againft thy fovereign. 

Boling. As I was banifh'd, I was banifh'd Hereford^ 
But as I come, I come for Lancafter. 
And, noble uncle, I befeech your Grace, 
Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye. 
You are my father; for, methinks in you 
1 fee old Gaunt alive. G then, my father! 
Will you permit that I mail Hand condemn'd 
A wand'ring vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
Pluck'd from my arms perforce, and giv*n away 
To upftart unthrifts? Wherefore was I born? 
If that my coulin King be King of England, 
It rauft be granted I am Duke of Lancafler. 
You have a fon, Aumerle, my noble kinfman# 
Had you firft dy'd, and he been thus trod down, 
He mould have found his uncle Gaunt a father, 
To roufe his wrongs, and chafe them to the bay. 
I am deny'd to fue my Kvery here, 
And yet my letters patents give me leave. 
My father's goods are all diftrain'd and fold, 
And thefe, and all, are all amifs employ 'd. 
What would you have me do ? I am a fubjec"t* 
And challenge law; attorneys are deny'd me: 
And therefore perfonally I lay my claim 
To mine inheritance of free deicent. 

North. The noble Duke hath been too much abus'dV 
Ro/s. It ftands your Grace upon to do him right* 
Willo. Bafe men by his endowments are made great.- 
TorL My Lords of England, let me tell you this* 
I have had feeling of my cou fin's wrongs, 
And labour'd all I could to do him right. 
But, in this kind, to come in braving arms,- 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrongs, it may not be; 
And you that do abet him in this kind, 
Cherifh rebellion, and are rebels all. 

North. The noble Duke hath fworn, his coming is 
But for his own ; and, for the right of that, 
We all have ftrongly fworn to give him aid j 
And Jet him ne'er fee joy that \rcsaks that oath. 



8c. M. KING RICHARD U. tf 

Tori. Wefe- well, I fee the iffuc of theft arms. 
I cannot mend it, I muft needs confefs, 
Becaufe my pow'r is weak, and all HI left. 
But if I could, byjiim that gave me life, 
I would attach you all, and make you ftoop 
Unto the fovereign mercy of the King. 
But fince I cannot, be it knovm to you, 

I do remain as neuter. So, farewell ; 
Unlefs you pleafe to epter in the cattle* 
And there repofe you for this night. 

Bollng. An offer, uncle, that we will accept; 
But we muft win your Grace to go with us 
To Briftol caftle, which, they fay, is held 
By Bufhy, Bagot, and their complices; 
The caterpillars of the commonwealth, 
Which I have two m to weed, and pluck away. 

Tork. It may be I will go: but yet Pll paufe; 
For I am loath to break our country's laws: 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are ; 
•Tilings paft redrefs are now with me pail care 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE XL In Wales. 

Enter Salt/bury , and a Captain* 

Cap. My Lord of Salisbury, we have ftaid ten days, 
And hardly kept our xrountrymen together, 
And yet we hear no tidings from the King: 
Therefore we will difperfe ourfelves. Farewell, 

Saitf. Stay yet another day, thou trufly Welchman; 
The King repofeth all his truft in thee. 

Cap. 'Tis thought the King is dead: we will not ftay. 

II The bay-trees in our country all are wither'd, 
" And meteors fright the fixed ftars of heav'n ; 

41 The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth, 
** And lean-look *d prophets whifper fearful change. 
u Rich men look fad, and ruffians dance and leap :" 
The one, in fear to lofe what they enjoy ; 
Th* other, in hope t'enjoy by rage and war. 

r Thefe figns forerun the death of Kings 

~ rell; our countrymen are gone and fled, 

"1 aflhr'd Richard their King is dead. ^Exit, 

SaVif. 
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Sabf. -Ah, Richard, ah I withtyes of heavy mind, 
I fee thy glory, like a (hooting ftar, < - 
Fall to the bafe earth from the firmament : 
Thy fun fets weeping in the lowly weft, 
Witncffing ftcrrms to come, woe, and unreft : 
Thy friends are fled to wait upon thy foe*, 
And crofsly to thy good ail fortune goes* [Exit. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 
BoTmgbrokfs camf at BrlftoL 

Enter BoTingbroke, York, Northumberland* Rqfi, Percy f 
Willoughbyy with Bu/hy and Green prifoners. 



B 



BoTwg. JL> RING forth thefe men.- 



Bufhy aad Gneen, I will not vex your fouls 

(Since prefently your fouls muft part your bodies) 

With too much urging your pernicious lives ; 

For 'twere no charity ; yet to warn your blood 

From off my hands, here, in the view of men, 

I will unfold fome caufes of your deaths. 

You have milled a Prince, a royal King, 

A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments, 

By you unhappy *d, and disfigur'd clean. 

You ha»e, in <manner, Wth your fmful hours 

Made a divorce betwixt his Queen and him; 

Broke the poffeffion of a royal hed, 

And ftam'fd the beauty of a fair Queen's cheeks 

Wkh tears drawn from her eyes, wrth your foul wrongs. 

Myfelf, a prince, by fortune of my birth, 

Near to the King in blood, (and near in love, 

Till you did make hm mifinterpret me,) 

Have ftoopf'd my neck under your injuries, 

And figh/d my Englifli breath m foreign clouds, 

Eating the bitter bread of bamfhment ; 

While you have fed upon my figniories ; 

Difpark'd my parks, and tfell'd my foreit-woeds ; 

From mine own windows torn my houfhold coat, 

Raz'd out my imprefs ; leaving me no fign, 

Save mens' opinions, and my living blood, 

To (hew the world I am a gentleman. 

Tliis, 
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This, and much more, much more than twice ?H &$t 

Condemns you to the death. See them deliver'd 

T' execution, and the hand of death. j 

Bujhy. More welcome is the ftrpjte of death to me, | / 
Than Bolingbroke to England.— -*-Lord$, farewell. 

Green. My comfort is, that heav'n will take our fouls, 
And plague injuftice with the pains of hejl. 

Bollng. My Lord Northumberland, fee them difp&tch'd. 
Uncle, you fay the Queen is at your houfe ; 
For heavVs fake, fainy let her "be intreated. • 
Tell her, I fend to her my kind commends; 
Take fpecial care my greetings be deliver'd. 

Tork. A gentleman of mine J. have difpatchM 
With letters of your Jove to her at large. 

Bollng. Thanks, gentle uncle : come, my Lords, away, 
To fight with Glendower and his complices; 
A while to work, and, after, holiday. [Btcunt, 

SCENE II. Changes to the coaft of Wdlps. 

Flourtfb : Drums, and Trumpets. 

Enter King Richard, Aumerle, B\fhop of CarUfle, and 
Soldiers. 

K. Rich. Barkloughly caftle call you this at hand? 
Aum. Yea, my good Lord; how brooks your Grace 
After your tolling on the breaking feas ? [ih* air, 

K. Rich. Needs muft I like it well. I weep for jqy *. 
To ftand upon my kingdom once again. \ * * . 

Dear earth, I do falute thee with my handy 
Though rebels wound thee with their horfes/ hoofs. 
As a long-parted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, and fmilesin meeting; 
So weeping, fmiliijg, greet I thee my earth, 
And do thee favour witnrny royal hands, 
Feed not thy fovereign's foe, my gentle earths 
y Nor with thy fweets cornfort his ravenous fenk : * 

j But let thy fpiders that fuck up thy venom, 
And heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way ; 
"* ' annoyance to the treacherous feet, 

with ufurpiifg fteps do trample thee. 
Ringing n,ettles to mme enemies j. 

ta$y from *}vy hsfom plwk a flower, 
W. D Guaxd 
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Guard it, I pr'ythee, with a lurking adder ; 
Whofe double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy fovereign's enemies. 
Mock hot my fenfelefs conjuration, Lords: 
This earth fhall have a feeling; and thefe ftones 
Prove armed foldiers, ere her native King 
Shall faulter under foul rebellious arms. 

Carl. Fear not, my Lord; -that pow'r that made you 
King, 
Hath pow'r to keep you ICing, in fpight of all. 
The means that heaven yields muft be embracM, 
And not neglected : elfe if heaven would, 
And we would not heavVs offer, we refufe 
The proffer'd means of fuccour and redrefs. 

Aum. He means, my Lord, that we are too remrfs ; 
Whilfl Bolingbroke, through our fecurity, 
Grows flrong and great, in fubftance and in power. 

K. Rich Difcomfortable coufin, know'ft thou not, 
" That when the fearching eye of heav'n is hid 
*■' Behind the. globe, and lights the lower world ; 
" Then thieves and robbers range abroad unfeen, 
" In murders, and in outrage bloody here ? 
" But when from under this terrefhial ball 
" He fires the proud tops of the eaflern pines, 
tt And darts his light through ev'ry guflty .hole; 
<* Then murders, treafons, and detefted iins, 
" Thedoat of night heing pluck'd from off their backs, 
M Stand bare and naked, trembling at'themfelves/' 
So when this thief this traitor BoEngbroke, 
Who all thfe while hath revell'd in the night, 
Whilft we were wand'ring with tV antipodes, 
Shall fee jis rifing in our throne, the eaft ; 
His treafons wilHit blufhing in his face, 
Not able to endure the fight of day ; 
But, felf-afrrlghted, tremble at his fin. 
Not all the water in the rough rude fea 
Can wafti the balm from an anointed King ; 
The breath of wdrfdly men cannot depofe 
The deputy elected by the Lord. 
For every man that Bolingbroke hath prefs'd, 
To lift /harp fteel againft out golden crown, ^% 

Heaven for his Richard hath inhw^wVj ^|j£ 
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A glorious ahgel; then if angels fight, 

Weak men muft fall, for heav'n ftill guards the right. 

SCENE IIT. £ntcr Salt/bury. 

Welcome, my Lord, how far off lies yourpower ? 

Salif. Nor near, nor farther off, my gracious Lord r 
Than this weak arm, Difcomfort guides my tongue r 
And bids me fpeak of notliing but defpair. 
One day too late, I fear, my noble Lord, 
Hath clouded all thy happy days on earths 
Oh, call back yefterday, bid time return, 
And thou malt have twelve thoufand fighting men.' 
To-day, to-day, ■ unhappy day too late 

O'erthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thyftate. 
For all the Welchmen, hearing thou wert dead, 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, difpers'd and fled. 

A urn. Comfort, my Liege, why looks your Grace fo 

K. Rich. But now the blood of twenty thoufand men 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled *. 
All fouls that will be fafe, fly from my fide; 
For time hath fet a blot upon my pride. 

Aum. Comfort, my Liegie ; reme-mber who you are. 

K. Rich. I had forgot myfelf. Am I not King? 
Awake, thou coward majefty, thou ileepeft. 
Is not the King.'s name forty thoufand names? 
Arm, arm, my name ;> a puny fubjecl ftrikes 
At thy great glory. Look not to the ground, 
Ye fav'rites of a King J are we not high ? 
High be our thoughts, I know my uncle York 
Hath pow'r to ferve our turn. But who comes here ? 

SCENE IV. Enter Scroop. 

Scroop. More health and happinefs betide my Liege, 
Than can my care^turt'd tongue deliver him ! 

K+ Rich. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepaid ; 
The vvorflis worldly lofs thou canft unfold. 
Say, is my kingdom loft? why, 'twas my care; 

D 2 An& 

• And they are fled. 

And till fo much blood thither come again, 
Pm r &0*e 1 cot reafon to look pale, and dead I 
'jUl&uU, Sec. 
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And what lofs is it, to be rid of care? 
.Strives BoKngbroke to be as great as we? 
Greater he fhall not be ; if he ferve God, 
We'll ferve him too, and be" his fellow fo. 
Revolt 6df fubje&s ! triat we cannot mend ; 
They break* their faith to God, as well as us. 
Cry* woe* deftru&ion, ruin, lofs, decay ; 
The worft is death, and death will have his day. 

'Scroop. Glad am I that your Hfghnefs is fo arm'd ' 
To bear the tidings of calamity, i 
Like an unfeafonable and ftormy day, 
Which makes the filver rivers drown their fhores, 
As if the world were all dHFolv'd to tears; 
So high above his limits fwells the rage 
Of BolingbrOke, cov'ring your fearful land 
With hard bright fteel, and hearts more hard than fteeL 
White beards have arm'd their thin and hairiefs fcalpa 
Againft thy Majefty ; boys with womens* voices 
Strive to fpeak big, and clafp their female joints 
In ftiff unwieldy arms, againft thy crown. 
Thy very herdfmen learn to bend theif botts 
Of double-fatal yew # , againft thy ftate : 
Yea, diftaff-women manage rufty bills. 
Againft thy feat both young and old rebel, 
And all goes worfe than I have pow'r to tell. 

AT. Rich. Too well, tod well thou telTft a tale fo 3L 
Where is the Earl t>f Wiitmire ? where is he golf 
What is become of fiufhy? where is Green ? 
That they have let the dang'rous enemy 
Meafure our confines with fuch peaceful fteps? 
If we prevail, their heads mail pay for k. 
I warrant they've made peace with Bolin^broke. 

Scroop. Peace" they have made with hrni, indeed, my 
Lord. 

K. Rich. O vfllairts, vipers, damn'd without redemp* 
I>ogs, eafily won to fawn on any man \ [tion ! 

Snakes in my heart-blood warm'd, that fting my heart ! 
Three Judafles, each one thrice worfe than Judas ! 
Would they make peace ? terrible hell make war 
Upon their fpotted fouls for this offence 1 

Scroop* 

* Called fo, becavSc tJrc teav«& of the yes? we V&0&, «&o* tl*: 
wood is employed for iaftrurocnta of death, • 
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Scroop. Sweet loTe, I fee, changing his property,. 
Turns to the foureft and moft deadly hate. 
Again uncurfe their fouls ; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands: thofe whom you curie* 
Have feft the worft of death's deftroying hand, 
And lie full low, grav'd in the hallow'd ground. 

Aum. Is Bufhy, Green, and th' Earl of Wilt/hire dead? 

Scroop. Yea, all of them at Briftol loft their heads. 

Aum. Where is the Duke my father,, with his power ? 

K. RicL No matter where; ©f comfort no man fpeak. 
4 Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs* 
« Make duft our paper, and with rainy eyea 

♦ Write forrow on the bofom of the earth! 
1 Let's chufe executors, and talk of. wills ^ 

« And yet not fo— for what can we bequeath* 

♦ Save our depofed bodies to the ground? 

* Our lands, our lives,, and all* are Botingbroke's r 
' And nothing can we call our own, but death ; 

* And that fmall model * of the barren earth, 
' Which ferves as pafte and cover to our bones* 

♦ For heav'ns fake, let us fit upon the ground, 
4 And tell fad ftories of the death of Kings •* 

* How fome have been depos'd, fome flairi in war; 

• Some haunted by the QbofU they difpoiTefs'd ; « 

* Some poifon'd J>y their wives, fome fleeping kill'd ;. 
1 AH murther'd. — For within the hollow crown, 

' That rounds the mortal temples, of a king, 

* Keeps Death his court; antj. there the antic fits, 
' Scoffing his ftate, and grinning at his .pomp; . 

* Allowing him a* breath, a little fcetie 

1 To monarchic be fearM, and kill with looks; 

• Infuflng him with felf and vain conceit, 

( As if this flefti which walls about our life, 

♦ Were brafs impregnable ; and, hurapuf'd' thus, """ . 

* Gome* at thVIaft, and with a little pin \ r 

* Bores through his caftle-walk, and farewell King ! 

♦ Cover your heads, and mock not flefh and blood- *• ' 
•With folemn reverence r throw awa$>«e£pe&* ; 

• Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty, 

• For you have but miftook me all this ^bilev * 
' I ftve on bread like you, feel want lik<e yau \ 

■;C .... ., P. 3. ' :. ./.;.' .i'.-v,«Tlife 
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' Tafte grief, need friend*, like you t fubje&ed thus, 
1 How can you fey to me I am & King?' 

Carl. My Lord, wife men ne'er wail their prefent woesy 
But prefently prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear the foe, fmce fear opprefleth ftrength, 
Gives, in your weakftef*, ftrength unto your Foe; 
And fo your folKes fight againft yourfelf # . 

K* RicL Thott cfcid'ft rat wellr proud Bolingbroke, 

I come f 

Say, Scroop, where lies your uncle with his power £? 

Scroop. I play the torturer, by fmail and fmall 
To lengthen out the worft, that muft be fpoken* 
Your uncle York is jom'd with BoIingbroke r 
And all your northern caftles yielded up, 
And all your Southern gentlemen in arms 
Upon this faction. 

K. Rich. Thou haft faid enough. 
Befhrew the*, oottfcn, which ch'dft lead me forth 

■'- [7a Aumerle. 

Of that fweet way I was into defjpair* 
What fay you now ? what comfort have we now? 
By heaven I'll hatehimevertaftrngly, 
That bids me be of comfort any more. 
Go to nint-ca&k, tfeene I'll pine away ; 
A King, woe'* flave, flufll kingly woe obey : 



T^at 



• againft yourfeifT 

Fear, ami'be ilain ; no worre can come from" fight ; 
And fight ano^dft, is death deft roying death- \ 
Where fearing dying, rpays death's fervite krtath. 

Aum. . My father hath a po-wer, inquire of him,. , 
And learn to make a body of a limbr. • . 

K.&kh. Thobcnid'lTirie,'&c. ' 

t !,«me, v . : 4 

To change "blo^s with thee, for oiir day of doom ; 

This ague- fit of fear is overblown J '. 

An caff talk it is to "wpi our own* " ' 

Say, Scroop* £qc* ;. •. ■-, ' » . ■} 

$ withihi* potto*?*.* . J * 

Speak fweetly, mau, although jbfep4ooJB.be lour. 
Scroop. Men JB^gei^f <i n * cowpl^fifcn. of *h# fty .. 
The ft ate and Incjinatipn of the day ; . 

So may yot),1>y my ttinl and "heavy eye, 
- / '« Mjr tcngue hath but ahtatict'tak \.otvj. 
/ pbj the torturer, &c. •. ,.v. \ ,\^;^ "• 
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That pow'i Lhave, difcharge; and let 'em go 
To ear # the land, that hath fome hope to grow ; 
For I have none. Let no man fpeak again 
To alter this, for counfel is but vain. 

jittm. My Liege, one word. 

K. Rich. He does me double wrong, 
That wounds* me wkh the flatt'ries of his tongue. 
Difcharge my followers : let them hence, away, 
From Richard's night to Bolingbroke's fair day. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE V. BoTinghroifs camp near Flint. 

Enter with drum and colours, Bo&ngbroke, York> Northmt- 
bcrlandy and Attendant!. 

BoRng, So that by this intelligence we learn ' 
The Welchmen are difpers'd; and Salifbury 
Is gone to meet the King, who lately landed 
With fome few private friends upon this coaft. 

North. The news is very fair and good, my Lord ; 
Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his head. 

York. It would befeem the Lord Northumberland, 
To fay King Richard. Ah, the heavy day, 
When fuch a facred King mould hide his head! 

North. Your Grace raiftakes me ; only to be brief, 
Left I his title out. 

York. The time hath been* 
Would you- have been fo brief with him, he wduld 
Have been fo brief with you, to fhorten you, 
For taking fo the head, the whole head's length. 

BoVmg. Miftake not, uncle, farther than you fhould; 

York. Take not, good couim, farther than you fhould, 
Left youtniftake; the heav'ns are o'er your head. 

BoRng. I know it, uncle, nor opfpofe myfelf 
Againft their will. But who comes here? 

Enter Percy. 

Welcome, Harry ; what* will not this caftle yiejd I 
Percy. The caftle royally is mann'd, my Lord, 
• Again ft your entrance* * •• - : • • 

BoRng. Royally? why, it contains no King? 

I + x Percj* 

1&-J! Jkr or are, from aro, to plow. 
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Percy* Yes, my good Lord, 
It doth contain a King:. King Richard lies 
Within the limits of yond lime and (tone; 
And with him Lord Aumerle, Lord Salisbury,. 
Sir Stephen Scroop, befides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence; who, 1 cannot learn. 

North. Belike it is the Biihop of Carliile. 

BoGng. Noble Lord, [To North* 

Go to the rude ribs of that ancient caftfe, 
Through brazen trumpet fend the breath of parle 
Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver: 
Henry of Bolingbroke upon his knees 
Doth kifs King Richard's hand, and fends allegiance 
And faith of heart unto his royal perfon: 
Ev'n at his feet I lay my arms and pow-'r, 
Provided that my banifhment repeal'd, 
And lands reftor'd again, be freely granted. 
If not, Fll ufe th' advantage of my pow'r, 
And lay the fummer's dull with fhow'rs of blood, 
Rain'd from the wounds of flaughter'd Englifhmen. 
The which, h»w far off from the mind of Bolingbroke* 
It is, fueh crimfon tempeft mould bedrench 
The frefh green lap of fair King Richard's land, 
My (looping duty tenderly (hall (hew. 
Go fignify as much, while here we march 
Upon the grafly carpet of this plain; 
Let's march without the noife of threat'ning drum,, 
That from this cattle's tatter'd battlements 
Our fair appointments may be well perus'd* 
Methinks King Richard and myfelf mould meet 
With no lefs terror than the elements 
Of fire and water, when their thund'ring (hock, 
At meeting, tears the cloudy cheeks of heav'n.f 
March on, and mark King Richard how he looks* 



SCENE 
• cheeks of heav r o. 



Be he the fire, 1*11 be the yielding water ; 
Thy rage be his, while on the earth ! rain 
My waters; on the earth, and not on hi*», 
March on, &c 
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SCENE VI. 



Parle without % and anfwer within; then ajtourijh. Enter y 
on the walls. King Richard, the Btjhop of Qarlifle, Ait* 
merle, Scroop, and Salijbury*. 

TorL Seef fee! King Richard doth himftlf appear* 
** As doth the blufhing difcontented fun, 
tt From out the fiery portal of the eaft, 
u When he perceives the envious clouds are bent , 
" To dim his glory ; and to ftain the tract 
M Of his bright pafiage to the Occident/' 
Yet looks he like a King: behold his eye, 
As bright as is the eaglets, lightens forth. 
Controlling majefiy ! alack, for woe, 
That any harm mould ftain fo fair a mow ! 

K. Rick. We are amaz'd, and thuaidftg have we flood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee* [To North* 
Becaufe we thottgllt otirfelf thy lawful King; 
And if wei>e, haw dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awful duty to our prefence ? 
If we be not, mew us the hand of God* 
That hath difmifs'd us from our ftewardfhip. 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the facred handle of our fceptre, 
Unlefs he do profane, Ileal, or ufurp. 
And though yen think, that all, as you have done* 
Have torn their fouls, by turning them from us* 
And we are barren, and bereft of friends $ 

Yet know, My matter, God omnipotent, 

Is muft'ring in his clouds on our behalf 
Armies of peftilence j and they mail ftrike 
Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, 
That lift your vaflal-hands again ft my head* 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke, (for yond, methinks, he is,)» 
That every ftride he makes upon my land 
Is dangerous treafon. He is come to ope 
The purple teftament of bleeding war ; 
But ere the crown he looks for, light in peace. 
Ten thoufand bloody crowns of mothers' fons 
Shall ill beeome theftow'r of England's face •, 
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Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 

To fcarlet indignation ; and- bedew 

Her paflure's grafs with faithful Englifh blood. 

North. The King of heav'rt forbid our Lord 1 the King 
Should fo with civil and uncivil arms 
Be rufiVd upon! No; thy thrice-noble coufin, 
Harry of Bolingbroke, doth kifs thy hand, 
And by the honourable tomb he fwears, 
That ftands upon your royal grandfire's- bones* 
And by the royalties of both your bloods, 
(Currents that fpring from one moll gracious head,); 
And by the warlike hand of bury'd Gaunt, 
And by the worth and honour of himfelf* . 
Comprifmg all that may be fworn or fai^ 
His coming hither hath no farther fcojpfc, 
Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg 
Itifranchifement immediate on his- knees : 
Which on thy royal party granted once, 
His glitt'ring arms he will commend to ruifc;. 
His barbed Heeds to (tables ; and his heart 
To faithful fervice of your Majpfty. 
This fwears he, as he is a prince, is juft ;. 
And as I am a gentleman. I credit him. 

K. Rich. Northumberland, fay, thus the King returns r 
His noble coufin is right welcome 4tither, 
And all the number of- his fair demands 
Shall be. accompljih'd without contradiction* 
With all the gracious utterance thou haft, 
Speak to his gentle hearing. kind commends*' 
We do debafe ourfelf, couiin, do we not, \To Aum*- 

To look fo poorly, and to fpeak fo fair ? 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and fend 
Defiance to the traitor, and fa die ? 

, Aunu No, good my Lord, let's fight with-gentle words,- 
Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful fwords. 

K. Rrchi Oh God, oh God! that e'er this tongue of 
That laid the fentence of dread banifhment [mine* 

On yond proud man, mould take it off again 
With words of footh; oh that I were as great 
As is my grief, or lefTer than my name ! 
Or that I could forget what I have been, 
Or not remember what I muft. be now I 
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SwelPftthou, proud heart? I'll give thee fcopc to beat. 
.Since foes have fcope to beat both thee and me. 

Jtum. Northumberland comes Back from Bolingbroke. 
K. Rich. What muft the King do now? muft hefubmit? 
The King (haH do it; muft he be deposed? 
The King (hall be contented: muft" he lofe 
The name of King? o* God's name let it go. 
I'll give my jewels for a fet of beads ; ' 
M7 gorgeous palace for a hermitage ; 
My gay apparel for an alms-man's gown ; 
My figur'd goblets for a difh of wood ; 

My fceptre for a palmer's walking-ftaff; 

My fubje&s fojfa pair of carved mints ; 

And my large ld|gdcjti for a little grave; 

Arhttle, littiesgr^e; an obfeure grave. 

Or I'll be bi^d/in^lhe King's highway ; 
. Some way of^omrmi*. tread, where fubje&s' feet 

May hourly : ||giil|i4e Of their Sovereign's head *. 

Aumerle, tk«Mi|pp , i% (my tender hearted coufin ! ) 

We'll makeibul weatfcer with defpifed tears; 

Our fighs, and they, (hall lodge the fummer-corn, 

And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or (hall we play the wantons with our woes, 

And make fame pretty match with fhedding tears! 

As thus, to drop them Mil upon one place, 

Till they have fretted us a pair of graves f ? 

Mo ft mighty Prince, my Lord Northumberland, 

What fays King Bolingbroke ?. will his Majefty 

Give Richard leave to live till Richard die ? 

You make a leg, and Bolingbroke fay6, Ay. 

North. My Lord, in the bafe court he doth attend 

To {peak with you, may't pleafe you to come down. 

K. Rich. 



■ Sovereign's head : 



For on my heart they tread now, whilft I Kvej 
And, bury'd once, why not upon my head? 
Aumerle, thou weep'ft, &c. 

f __ _ a pair of graves 
Within the earth; and therein laid, there lies 
*Dmo kinfmen, digg'd their graves with weeping eyes? 

. Would not this ill do well? Will, well, 1 fee 

ppttk bat idly , and you yecic -afme, 

Writ mighty Prince: &c. 



^mm 
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K* Rkb> Down, down I come; like gliftVing Phaetoa, 
Wanting, the manage of unruly jades *• 

Molhtg, What fays his Majefty? 
: North, Sorrow and grief of heart 
Makes him fpeak fondly, like a frantic man ; 
Yet is he come, 

Boling. Stand all apart, 
And (hew fair duty to his Majefty. 
My gracious Lord — ■ — -* [Kneels. 

K. Rich. Fair eoufin, you debafe your princely knee, 
To make the bafe earth proud with killing it. 
Me rather had my heart might feel your love, 
Than my unpleas'd eye -fee your courtefy^* 

Boling. My gracious Lord, I come but for mine own* 

K. Rich. Your own is yours, and I .ym yours, and all. 

Boling. So far be mine, my moft redoubted Lord* 
As my true fervice (hall deferve your love. 

K. Rich. Well you deferve : they well deferve to have, 
That know the ftrong'ft and fureft way to get. 
Uncle, give me your hand; nay, dry your eyes; [To Tori. 
Tears ftow their love, but want their remedies. 
Coufin, I am too young to be your father, [To Baling. 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have I'll give, and willing too ; 
For do we muft what force will have us do. 
Set on towards London. Coufin, is it fo ? 

Boling* Yea, my good Lord. 
. K. Rich. 1 Then I muft not fay, No. [Flouri/b. Exeunt* 

SCENE VII. A garden in the Queen's court. 

Enter Queen and two Laities. 

'Qyeen, What fport mall we devife here in this garden, ' 

To 



. of unruly jades. 



In the bafe court? bafe court, where kings grow bafe 
To come at traitors' calls, and do them grace. 
In the bafe court come down? down, court; down, King; 
For night -owls ftiriek where mounting larks fhould iing. 
Boli'ng* What, &c. 

t — your courtcfy. 

Up, couCn, vp ; your heart is up, I know, 
7'Au£JPgh it lesfl, although your knefi be to** - 
H^f. $Ay gracious .Lord, ckc. 
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To drive away the heavy thought of care ? 

Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls. 

Queen. 'Twill make me think, the world is full of rubs, 
And that my fortune runs againft the bias. 

Lady. Madam, well dance. 

Queen* My legs can keep no meafure in delight, 
When my poor heart no meafure keeps in grief; ' 
Therefore no dancing, girr; fome other fport. 

Lady. Madam, we'll tell tales. 

Queen. Of forrow, or of joy? 

Lady. Of either, Madam. 

Queen. Of neither, girL 
For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of (brrowr 
Or if of grief, bcfakaltogether had, 
It adds more forroww) my want of joy. 
For what I have, I need not to repeat ; 
And what I want, it boots not to complain. 

Lady. Madam, 111 fing. 

Queen. 'Tis well that thou haft caufe: 
But thou fhould'ft pleafe me better would'ft thou weep. 

Lady. I could weep, Madam, would it do you good. 

Queen. And 1 could weep, would weeping do me good, 
And never borrow any tear of thee. 
But flay, here come the gardeners* 
Let's ftep into the fhadow of thefe trees j— — 
My wretchednefa unto a row of pines, 

Enter a Gardener, and two Servants* 

They'll talk of ftate; for every one doth fo, 
Againft a change ; woe re fore-run with mocks* 

£ Queen and Ladies retire. 
Gardt Go, bind thou up yond dangling apricocks,' 
Which, like unruly children, make their fire 
Stoop with oppreflion of their prodigal weight : 
Give fome fupportance to the bending twigs. 
Go thou, and, like an executioner, 
Co$ off the heads of too-faft-growing fprays, 
That look too lofty in our commonwealth r 
All mtrft be even in our government. 
fthus employ 'd, I wiU^o root awey 
\noi fame weeds, that without profit fuck 




1 
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The foil's fertility from whojefome flowers. 

Serv. Why fhould we, in the compafs of a pale,, 
lfeep law, and form, and due proportion, 
Shewing, as in a model, a firm ftate ; 
When our fea- walled garden (the whole land) . 
Is full of weeds, her faireft flowers choak'd up, 
Her fruit-trees all unprun'd, her hedges ruin'd, 
Her knots diforder'd, and her wholefome herbs . 
Swarming with caterpillars? 

Gard. Hold thy peace* 
He that hath fufferM this diforderM fpring, 
Hath now himfelf met with the fall of leaf: 
The weeds that his broad-fpreading leaves did fhelter, 
(That feem'd, in, eating him, to hold him up,) 
Are pull'd up, root and all, by Bolingbroke ; 
I mean, the Earl o£ Wfltfhiie, Bufhy, Green, 

Serv, What, are they dead ,? 

Gard. They are, 
And Bolingbroke hath feizM the wafteful King. % 
What pity is't, that he had not fo trimm'd . 
And drefs'd his land, as we this garden drefs, 
And wound the bark, the fkin, of our fruit-trees^ 
Left, being over proud with fap and bloody 
With too much riches it confound itfelf ? 
Had he done fo to great and growing men, . 
They might have liv'd to bear, and he to tafte - 
Their fruits of duty. All fuperfluous branches - 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live: 
Had he done fo, himfelf had borne the crown, 
Which wafte and idle hours have quite thrown down. 

Serv. What, think you then the King (hall be depos' 

Gard. Deprefs'd he is already 5 and depos'd, 
'Tis,, doubted, he will be. Letters laft night 
Came to a dear friend of the Duke, of York, 
That tell black tidings, [fpeakinj 

Queen. Oh> I am prefs'd ta death, through want 
Thou Adam's likenefs, fetto drefs this garden, 
How dares thy tongue found this unpleafing news? 
What Eve, what ferpent hath fuggefted thee, 
To make a fecond fall of curfed man ? 
Why doft thou fay, King Richard is depos'd ? 
Dar'ft thou ftjiou little better tiw£ taut «tib^ 
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Divine his downfal ? Say, where, whert, and how 
Cam'ft thou by thefe ill tidings? fpeak, thou wretch. 

Gar d. Pardon me, Madam. Little joy have I 
To breathe thefe news ; yet what I fay is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bolingbroke ; their fortunes both are weigli'd v 
In your Lord^s fcale is nothing but himfelf, 
And fome few vanities that make him light :• 
But in the balance of great Bolingbroke, 

Beiides himfelf, are "all the Englifh Peers, 

And with that odds he weighs King Richard down. 

Pod you to London, and youll find it fo ; 

I fpeak no more than every one doth know. * 
$>ueeti. Nimble Mifchance, that art fo light of foot,' 

Doth notthy. embafTage belong to rae I 

And am I laft that know it ? Oh, thoU think'ft 

To ferve me laft, that I may longed keep 

Thy forrow in my breaft. Come,' Ladies, go; 

To meet at London, London's King in woe. 

What was I Born to this! that my fad look 

Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke ! 

Gard'ner, for telling me thefe news of woe> 

I would the plants thou graft'ft may never growi 

[Exeunt §£ueen and Ladies. 
Gard. Poor Queen, fo that thy ftate might be no worfe, 

I would my fcilFwere fubje& to thy curie.. 

Here did fhe droop a tear; here, in thia place, 

P1I fet a bank of rue, four herb of grace; 

Rue, ev'n for ruth, here fhortly mall be feen, 

In the remembrance, of a weeping Queen. 

[Ex. Gard. and Sera 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

In London, 

Enter, as to the parliament, Bolingbroke, Aumerle, Northum- 
berland, Percy, Fitxnvater, Surrey, Bifhop of Carl'ifky 
Abbot of Wejiminfter, Herald, Officers and Bagot. 

C 

Boling. V-/ ALL Bagot forth* Now freely fpeak thy 
mind, 
What thou doft know of Noble Glo'fter's death* 
Who wrought it with the King, and who performed 
The bloody office of his timelefs * end. 

Bagot. Then fct before my face the Lord Aumerle, 

Boling* Cou&i, ftand forth, and look upon that man* 

Bagot. My Lord* Aumerle, I know your daring tongue 
Scorns to tmfary what it hath, once deKvtr'd. 
In that dead time when Glo'uer'e death, was plotted*- 
I heard you fay, is not my arm of length, 
That reaeheth from the reftful EwgliS court 
As far as Calais to "my uncle's head? 
Amongft much other talk, that cTcry time, 
} heard you fay, You rather had refufe 
The ©fter of an hundred thoufknd crowns, 
Than Bolingbroke return to England} adding, 
How blefs'dthklaaad would be in this your couiinY death*. 

Aum. Princes, and Noble Lords* 
What anfwermali I make to this bafe man? 
Shall I fo much difhonour my fair ftem* 
Or equal terms to give him chaltifement I 
Either I muft, or have mine honour foiTd 5 
With the attainder of his fland'rous lips. 
There is my gage, the manual feal* of death, 
That marks thee out for hell. Thou lyeil ; 
And I'll maintain what thou haft faid is falfe, 
In thy heart-blood, though being all too bafe 
To ftain the temper of my knightly fword. 

Boling. Bagot, forbear; thou malt not take it up. 

Aum. Excepting one, I would he were the bell 
la all this prefence that hath mov'd me fo. * 

Fite'w* 

• Timelefs, for untimely. * 
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Ftt%w. If that thy valour ftand on fympathies* ' . 

There it my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine. 
By that fair fun, that (hews me where thou ftand'ft, 
I heard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpak'ft it, 
That thou wertcaufe of Noble Glo'fter's- death. 
If thou deny'ft it, twenty times thou Heft* 
And I will turn thy falfejiood to thy hearty 
Where it was forged, with thy rapier's point. 
Aum. Thou dar'fc not, coward, live to fee the day. 
Fit%<!o. Now, by my foul, I would it were this hour. 
Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damned to hell for this. 
Percy. Aumerle, thou heft; his honour is as true, 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjuft; • 
And that thou art fo, there I throw my gage 
To prove it on thee; to th' extremeft point < > 

Of mortal breathing.- Seize it, if thou dar'ft. 

Aum, And if I do not, may* my hand! rot off, . 
And never brandifh more revengeful fteel 
Over the glittering helmet^of my foe h 
Who fets me ehV by Heav'n, PH throw at all 
I have a thoufand fpirits in my breaft, 
T\> anfwer twenty thoufand fuch as you. 

Surrey. My Lord Fitawater, I remember well 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 

Fkz<w. My Lord, tis true: you were in prefenoe then; 
And you can witnefs with me this is true. 
Surrey. As falfe, by heavV, as heav'n itfelf is true. 
///aw, Surrey, thou liefti 
Surrey. Difhonourable boy, 
That lie (hall lie fo heavy on my fword, 
That it ihtdl tender vengeance and revenge,, • • . 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, reft 
Jn earth as quiet as thy father's fcull. . * 

In proof whereof, there ia : mine honour's pawn : , 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'fL 

Filzw. How fondly doft thou fpura forward horfc ! . 
If i dare eat, ox drink, or breathe, or live, 
I dare meet Surrey in a wildernefr, 
And fpit upon him/whilft I fay he lies, 
And lies, and lies; there is my bond of faith, 
"" " thee to my ftrong correftiori. } 

end to thrbew this new world,. n 
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Aumcrle is £*ihy of my true appeal. . 
Befides, I heard the barolb'd Norfolk tiy, 2 •.• : i' 

That thou*.Aiimerle,dkHi fend two of chy men >•' < 
To execute the Nofcle l>lke at Calais i ,. 

Aum. Some botieft Chrfftiaa truft trie with -a gage. 
That Norfolk lies r here do 1 throw (kwa tkis, 
If he may be repeaPd, to try his honour. 

Boring. Thefie cbfF'rences (hall ail raft under gage* 
TOl Norfolk be repcal'd : repeafd he Aaii b* ; . 
And, though mine enemy, rcftor'd again 
/ To all hit figniories ; when he's retwn'd, 
Again&Aumerle we wiH; enforce hi»t?riaL ■ - ' - 

Carl. That honourable day fliall ne'er be feen* 
Many a time hath bsni&'d Norfolk fought <' 

For Jefu Chrift, mgkmow Cfcrift&o field 
Streaming the enfign oiftheChvt&ian ero&» 
Againft black Pagans, Turks; and Saracens* 
Then, toil'd with works of war, retwM himfetf* 
To Italy, and there at Venice gate -> . 

His body to that pteafant country ^s eshtfv ' dV 

And his pure foul unto hk captain Chrlfi, • 

Under whofe colours he had fought fa long, 

Bol'mg. Why, Biflwrp, is -Norfolk dead \ 

Carl. Sure as I live, my Lord* 

Baling. Sweet peace conduct faig> foul 
To th* bofom of good Abraham !— Lord* appefiataesv 
Your differences ihall all *eft under gage, 
Till we affign you to your days of trial. * 

3CENE II. JEnUr Tori. 

Tori. Great Duke of Lancafter r i cwtaett) «*hee 
From plume-pluck'd Richard, who wkh willing tfoul 
Adopts thee heir, and his high fceptre yields • ' •• < : 

To the poffieffion of thy Royaiharid. (.'.'.-• 
Afcend his throne, defceading now ftottt h«h, ' ■ >. 
And long K*e Henry , «f that na&e tfhe Ftfurth ! ' 

Baling. In God's kubc> iMI afeeod the fregalthroaev 

Carl Marry, Heav'n forbid! 
'Worft in this Royal prefence may 1 fpeak, ' " ' 
Yet beft befeemkg me to fpeak the tenth. 
Would God, that any in *mVNoble $*efea«e 
Were enough noble to be uptight judge 
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Of Noble Richard ; then Uvc nobhmefs would 

Learn him forbearance* fro» fetftul a vWfo'ngv 

What fubje& can give lent ence pa his Kingi. . . 

And who fits here that is not. Richard's fubieft?* J 

Thieves wc not jt*dg r <*, bat the? in by *oAcaiv » 

Although apparent gailt tic feeil * in* them, r ' 1 * * 

And fhali the Sgiire of Go&& Majefty*. :»■■ . » / 

His Captain, Steward, B^aty«te&; :■■■■! * i 

Anointed, crown'd, and planted many yeert» : * 

Be judg'd by fubjeift arid iftfefiolr breathy .... 

Andhe himfelfwot pre^entl-Ohjfforbi* kj - ' i 

That, in a Cbnttian efcfnate, fcfufc^iin^d 

Should (hew fo heinous, bkfek,»obfceBe -a- cVeA. 

I fpeak to ftrbje&s,' and a fnbje& *jfeaks> 

Stirr'd up by Heav'n, thus boldly for &» King. • • 

My Lord of Hereford here* whonY yon call King, 

Is a foul traitor to prood Hereford's King. 

And if you crown him let me prophety, ' 

The blootfof Englifh^fca&malAtoFe the ^rbiifiti^ v -A 

And future ages- groan for this- foul acV - ' 

Peace matt go deep with Tu^attdv Infidels, ** 

And in this feat of peace, tumultuous wars 

Shall kin with kin, and. kind with kind, ,cp^founcL_ , 

Diforder, horror, fear and mutiny 

Shall here inhabit, and this iland be eall'd . ' !■■?;.,. 

The field of Golgotha, to&'d^iketejktils. :* ' ' 1 :.« J> 

Oh, if you rear this hbiiftajkitift^triis houfej • <:'• ^ 

It will the wofulleft divilion prove, 

That ever fell upon this curled e^rtfc: ' ' ' r •— 1\ 

Prevent, refift it, let it not be fo, ' ' ' H ' ' t \ ' .. 

Left childrens children cry again ft, yp,u, Woe. ' rv ! r 

North. Well have you argu'd. Sir; and for your paios^ 
Of capital treafon we aweftyou'he^.' ' 1 ; 

MyLordofWeJtaiMerJb^ < i: ' 

To keep him fafely tiH hi day; of i^ial. t ^ • ^ 

May't pleafeyou, Lord*, to gra7it r *he Xic^aao^ , 'fuit) v 
• Boling. Fetch hitluer Ricba&i; trhat in common ivicwi . :. 
He may f«rtei*der: fo^weihail proceed : * 

Without ftrfpfciorK * : l :> \ . ' 

Tori. I will be his o condu&, ' . ''//*. '-. . LEx*** 
Lords, you,^hat, We .are, under; our arreft, 
!your£tfret/«j^7d!irdb^s;of aa&it»: i \-.\- . ~ 
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Little arc we beholden to your love, 

And little look 'd for at your helping bands. 

SCENE III. Enter givg Richard and York. 

K. Rich* Alack why am 1 ferrt for to a King, 
Before I have (hook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I rcign'd? 1 hardly yet have learn'd- 
T* infinuate, flatter, how, and bend my knee. 
Give forrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this fubmifliom Y«?t I well .remember 
The favour8ofitoerernen;.<were they f i¥>t ( jnine? 
Did they not fo met i me cry, All haii! tome ?^ 
So Judas did to Chrift^ but he}* in twelve, .-, . 
Found truth in all, but ©ne; 1, iatwelve thowfand, none *•- 
To do what fervice, am I fept for hither I 

Tori. To do that office of thine own goad will, 
Which tired Majefty did make thee offer ; 
The refignation of thy {late and crown. 

K. Ricb 9 'Qiie me the crown.— Here, coufin, -feizc 

the crown,, .1 .- ■ ^ 

Here, on this fide, myf h^ndl; Gn that fide, ,thine f» v r 

; , , . NOW 



-in twelve thoufand, none. 



God favc the King ! will no man fay, Amtn ?'• 

Am I both prieft and clerk? weH then,L4jwr». 
Oodfave the King,; frUbongb I .-be. not he \ 
And yet, ^m^.if.heav'h do t)nnk~hjm me. 
To do what fervice, *&c! 



-on that fide,ibi?e. 



Now is this golden crown like a deep well, 
That owes two buckets, filling one another; ' 
The emptier ever dancing in the air, 
Thcothcr dvwn, unieen and fail of water ; 
That bucket down, and full of tears; ami; 
Drinking my griefs, whilft you mount up on high. 

Boling 1 thought you had been willing ^o refiga. 

K. Mich. My crown', 1 \ am; but' frill my griefs are mine : 
Yotfmay my glorias, arid my ft&te ttepo&v - : ■''-.' 

But, not. ray griefs: ftilranY I King of tkofe. .. -;. 

Boling. Part of your-cares you give me with your crown. 
^K.Rich. Yourearesfet up, do not pluck my cares down. 
My care, islofe of care, by old care done; 
Totir care, is gain of care, by new care won. 
The cares -^giv*, f have, though givenafway ;•• 
They tend Lhemt&tito, yattfWi with me ihev Gay, 
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Now mark me how I will uiwkr nrWetf : 
I give th» heavy weight from off my head, 
And this unwieldy fceptre from off myhanbV 
The pride of kmgly fway frdrri ont my heart ? 
With mine own tears Iwafh away my balm; 
With mine own hands I give away my crown ; 
With mine own tongue cfeny my facred ftate ; 
With mine own breath releafe all duteous oaths*. 
All pomp and majefly 1 do forf wear : 
liy manors, rents, revenues, I forego ; 
My a&s, decrees, and ftatutes 1 deny. 
God pardon all oaths that are broke to me! 
God keep all vow* unbroke are made to thee ! * 
Make me, that nothing' hare, with nothing ffriev'dV 
And thou with all £lemr*d, thai haft all atdiwr'd* ! 
What more remains? 

Nortkr N^mor<; but that you rem! 
Thefe accufetiotts, atrd thefe grievous crimes 
Committed by your perfon, and your followers, 
Againft the ftate and pront of this land ; 
That, by confefling them, the foul* of roeH 
May deem that you are worthily deposed. 

K, Rich. Muft- 1 do fa? and muft I ravel ont 
My weav'd-up follies? Gentle Northumberland* 
K thy offences were ugon record* 
Would k not ftame thee, in fo fair a troop, 
To read a lecture of them? if thou would'H, 
There fhould'ft thou find one heinous article, 
Containing the depofmg of a King; 
And cracking the ftrong warrant of an oath, 
Mark'd with a blot, darnn'd in the book of heav'n. 
Nay, all of you that Hand and look upon me, 

^ WhilH 

Baling. Are yoif contented to reftgn die crown? 
K. Aich. Ay, no ; — no, ay ;— - for 1 muft nothirg.be :. 
Therefore fto no: for 1'refign to thee. 
Mow, mat fc rwe, Ac. 

- that haft all atchiev'd! 
inay'ft thou Jive in Richard's feat to fit,, 
•fctjie Richard in an earthly pit! 
e King Henry* unking'd Richard fay*} ? 
Sted'him malfyyeirs 6£Qlt4bmttatfM 1 ** 
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Whilft that my wrctchednef3 dothrbait myfelf, 
Though fome of you with Pilate wafh your hands, 
Shewing an outward pky ;- yet you Pilates 
Have here deiivcr'd me to my four crofs, 
And water cannot wafh away your fin. 

North. My Lord, difpatch ; read o ? erthefe articles. 

K. Rich, Mine eye* are full of • tears : I cannot fee: 
And yet falt-water blinds them not fo much, 
But they can fee a fort * of traitors here.: 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myfelf, 
I find myfelf a traitor with the reft: 
For I have given here my foul's confent, 
T* undeck the pompous body of a King, 
Made glory baie, a fovereign a flave, 
Proud majefly a fubjed, ftate a peafariU 

North. My Lord 

K. Rich, No lord of thine, thou haught-infulting hian 5 
N9r no manVlord; 1 have no name, no title? 
No, not that name was given me ait the font, 
But 'tis ufurp'd. Alack, the heavy day, 
That I have worn- fo many winters out, 
And know not now w-hat name to call myfelf! 
Oh, that* 1 were a mockery king of fnow, 
Standing before the fun of Bolingbroke, , 
To melt myfelf away in water-drops f ! , ' ;. 

And if my word be ilerling yet in England* {.To Baling. 
Let it command, a mirror hither ftraight,' ' 
That it may fhew me what a face I have, 
Since it is bankrupt of his' Majefty. 

Boling. Go* fome of you, and fetch a- tooking-glafs. 

North. Read o'er this paper while the glafs doth come.- 

K. Rich Fiend y thou torment'it me ere I come to hell* 

Bolsng. Urge it no more, my Lord Northumberland* 

North. The Commons will not then be fatisfy'd. 

K. Rich. They (halt be fotisfy'd: I'll read enough 
When I db fee the very book, indeed, 
Where all my fins are writ, and that's myfelf. 

£nter 

■» 

* i. e. A- pack, a company. 

f — in water drops!' h 1 

Good King, — great King**- (and yet not gHptJ) gpod^> : 
And if my word, &c. 
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Enter one with a glafs. 

Give me that glafs, and therein will I read. 

No deeper wrinkles yet? hath forrow ftruck 

So many blows upon this face of mine, 

And made no deeper wounds? Oh, flatt'ring glafs ! ; 

Like to my followers in profperity, 

Thou do ft beguile me. Was this face the face 

That every day under his houfehold-roof 

Did keep ten thoufand men ! was this the face. 

That, like the fun, did make beholders wink*? 

How fbon my forrow hath deftroy'd my face. 

Boling. The fhadow of your forrow hath deftroy'd 
The fhadow of your face. 

K. Rich. Say that again. 
The fhadow o£ my forrow! ha, let's fee;. 
* 'Tis very true, my grief lies all within ; 
And thefe external manners of laments 
Are merely fhadows to the unfeen grief* 
That fwells with filence in the tortur'd foul. 
There lies the fubftance: and I thank thee, King,. • , 
For thy great bounty, that not only giv'il 
Me caufe to wail, but teachefl me the way. 
How to lament the caufe. Ill beg one boon ; 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it? r ' 

Boling. Name it, fair coufin. 
K. Rich. Fair coufin ! I am greater than a King :: 
For when I was a King, my flatterers 
Were then but fubjefts; being now a fubjeft, 
I have a King here to my flatterer, 
j&eing fo great, I have no need to beg. 
* Boling. Yet afk. 

K. Rich. And (hall I have ? 

Boling* 



-.beholders wink? 



"Is thi» the face which fac'd fo many follies, 
*S3nc£was at laft out- fac'd by.Bolingbroker 
" t glory fhineth in this face* 

[Daftes the glafs agcnnfl the grwncL 
1 as the glory is the face ; 
£ i»» cra SJ k' ^ in an> hundred fluvcrs. 
Dt King, the moral of this fport; 
1 my forro Wj &c. 
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Boling. You (hall. 

K. Rich. Then give me leave to go* 

Boling. Whither? 

K. Rich. Whither vou will, fo I were from your fight;. 

Boling. Go fome of you convey him to the Tower*. 
On Wednefday next we folemnly fet down 
Our coronation : Lords, prepare yourfelves. 

[£*• all but Abbot, Bifbop of Carli/k, and Aumerlc. 

SCENE IV. 

Abbot. A woeful pageant have we here beheld. 

Carl. The woe's to come} the children yet unborn > 
Shall feel this day as (harp to them as thorn. 

Aum. You holy clergymen* is there no plot, 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot? 

Abbot. Before I freely fpeak my mind herein, 
You (hall not only take the facrament, 
To bury mine intents, but to effect 
Whatever I (hall happen to devife* 
I fee your brows are full of discontent, 
Your hearts of forrow, and your eyes of tears* 
Come home with me to fupper, and I'll lay 
A plot (hall (hew us all a merry day. [Exewnti A 

ACT V. SCENE I. 4 

AJlreet in London. 
Enter Queen and Ladies* 

Queen* JL HIS way the King will come: this * 
the way 
To Julius Caefar's ill ere&ed tow'r; 
To whofe flint bofom my condemned Lord 
Is doom'd a prifoner, by proud Bolingbroke. 
Here let us reft, if this rebellious earth 
Have any reftihg for her tr$e King's Queen. 

Enter 
* ••' convey him to the Tower. * 

K. Rich. Oh, good! convey :— coDverars are yon all, 
That rife thus nimbly by a true King's fail. 
jfft//ag. On Wednefday, &c, 
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Eater King Richard and guards* 

But foft, but fee, or rather do not fee, 
My fair rofe wither ; yet look up ; behold, 
That you in. pity may diffolve td dew, 
And waih him frefh again with true-love tears. 

thou, the model where old Troy did fland, 

iTo King Rich. 
Thou map of honour, thou King Richard's tomb, 
And not King Richard; thou mod beauteous inn, 
y fhould hard-favour'd grief be lodg'd in thee, 
n triumph is become an ale-houfe gueft ? 
. Rich. Join not with Grief, fair woman, do not £o f 
nake my end too fudden : learn, good foul, 
liink our former date a happy dream, 
i which awak'd, the truth of what we are, 
rs us but this. I am fworn brother, fweet, 
[rim Neceflity ; and he and I 
tep a league till death. Hie thee .to France* 
loifter thee in fome religious houfe. 
)ly lives mufl win a new world's crown, 
jh our profane hours here have ftricken down. 
ucen. What, is my Richard both in fhape and mind 

nsform'd and weak ? hath Bolingbroke depos'd 

Thine intellect hath he been in thy heart ? 
The lion, dying, thrufteth forth his paw, 
And wounds $he earth, if nothing elfe, with rage 
To be o'erpower'd : and wilt thou, pupil-like, 
Take thy corre&ion mildly, kifs the rod, 
And fawn on rage with bafe humility, 
Wbtch art a lion, and a King of beafts ? 

K. Rich. A King of beafts indeed; if aught but beaftf, 

1 had been {131 a happy King of men. 
Good fometime * Qiieen, prepare thee hence for France; 
Think I am dead ; and that ev'n here thou tak'ft, 
A* from my. death-bed, my lail living leave. 
w 1ji winter's tedious nights lit by the fire. 
« With good old folks, and let them tell thee tales 
^P£>^odFul ages, long ago betft; , - 

re thou bid good night, to quit their gric£, 
lV. : - F «TeH 




* Sometime for formerly. 
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« Tell thou the lamentable fall of me, 

* And fend the hearers weeping to their beds *." 

SCENE II. 
Enter Northumberland attended. 

North. My Lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is chang'd: 
You mud to Pomfret, not unto the Tower. 
And, Madam, there is order ta'en from you ; 
With all fwift fpeed you muft away to France. 

K. Rich. Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal 
The mounting Bolingbroke afcends my throne, 
The time (hall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul fin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption ; thou (halt think, 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all : 
And he (hall think, that thou, which know'ft the way 
To plant unrightful Kings, wilt know again, 
Joeing ne'er fo little urg*d, another. way 
To pluck him headlong from th' ufarped throne. 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear; 
That fear to hate ; and hate turns one, or both, 
To worthy danger, and deferved death. 

North. My guilt be on my head, and there's an end! 
Take leave and part, for you muft part forthwith. 
K. Rich. Doubly divore'd? Bad men, ye violate 

A twofold marriage; 'twixt my crown and me, 

And then betwixt me and my married wife. 

Let me unkife the oath 'twixt thee and me. 

[To the Queen. 

And yet not fo, for with a kifs 'twas made. 

Partus, Northumberland: I, towards the north, 

Where fluv'ring cold and ficknefs pines the clime ; 
<"My Queen to France ; from whence, fet forth injpbmp, 

She came adorned hither like fweet May ! 

Sent 



-I 



-to their beds." 



For why t the fcnfelefs brand will fympathize 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue, 
And in companion weep the fire put : 
'And fame will mourn in afhet, Come coal-black, 
For the depofing of a'rightfui King* 
SCENE, &c. 



St 3. KINO RICHARD n. 6j 

Sent back like Hollowmas, or fhorteft day. 

?ueen. And muft we be divided ? muft we part ? 
'. Rich. Ay, hand from band, my love, and heart 
from heart. 
Queen. Banifh us both, and fend the King with me* 
North. That were fome love, but lktle policy *. 
K. Rich. Thus give I mine, and thus take I thy heart. 

[Tbeykifu 
Queen. Give me mine own again ; 'twere no good part, 
To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. [Kifs again. 
So, now I have mine own again, be gone, 
*Fhat I may ftrive to kill it with a groan. 

K. Rich. We make woe wanton with this fond delay. * 
Once more, adieu; the reft let forrow fay. [Exeunt* 

SCENE III. The Duke of Tori's pokes. 

Enter Tori ^ and his Dutchefs. 

Dutch. My Lord, you told roe, you would tell the reft, 
|JWhen weeping made you break the ftory off, 
"Tour two coufins coming into London. 

Tori. Where did I leave? 

Dutch. At 'that fad ftpp, my Lord, 
Where rude mifgovern'd hands, from window-tops, 
Threw duft and rubbifh on King Richard's head. 

Tori. * Then, as I faid, the Duke, great Bolingbroke, 
' Mounted upon a hot and fiery fteed, 

* Which his afpiring rider feem'd to know, 

* With flow, but (lately pace, kept on hiscourfe; 

J While all tongues cry'd, God fave thee, Bolingbroke! 

F2 «Yott 



-bat tittle policy. 



K. Rich. So two together weeping, make one woe* 
; . Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me go, 
'Weep thou for me in France, I for thee here : 
J^gtUr far off, than near, be ne'er the near. 

t thy way with fighs, 1 mine with groans. 
So longed way Sail have the longeft moans. 
". Twice for one ftep I'll groan, the way being Jhoft, 
i way out with a heavy heart. 
In wooing forrow let's be brief ; 
; it, there is fach length in grief. 
f> our months, and dumbly part ; 
e, Ac. 
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4 You would have thought the very windows fpake, 

4 So many greedy looks of young and old 

4 Through cafoments darted their defirhig eyes 

4 Upon his vifage ; and that all the walk 

4 With painted imagery had faid at once, 

4 Jefu, preferve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke! 

4 Whilft he, from one fide- to the other turning, 

* Bare-headed, lower than his proud fteed's neck, 

4 Befpoke them thus: I thank you, countrymen; 
4 And thus ftill doing, thus he pafs'd along.' 

Dutch, Alas ! poor Richard, where rides he the while 
Tori. * As in a theatre, the eyes of men, 
4 After a well-grac'd a&or leave* the ftage, 
4 Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
4 Thinking his prattle to i)e tedious : 
4 Even fo, or with much more contempt, mens* eyes 
4 Did fcowl on Richard ; no man cry'd, God fave him J 
4 No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home : 
4 But duft was thrown upon his facred head ; 

* Which with fuch gentle -forrow he (hook off, 

4 His face ftill combating with tears and fmiks, 

4 The badges- of his grief and patience ; 

4 That had not God, for fome ftrong purpofc, fteel'd 

4 The hearts of men, they muft perforce have meltedV 

4 And barbartfm itfelf have pitied him/ 

But Heaven hath a hand in thefe events* ' 

To w'hofe high will we botf nd our calm contents. 

To Bolingbroke are we fworn fubjfc&s now, 

Whofe ftate and honour t for ay allow.. 

, t SCENE IV. 'Enter Aumerla 

Dutch. Here comes my fon Aumerk. 

Tori. Aumerle that was, 
But that is loft, for being Richard's friend. 
And, Madam, you mtrft call him Rutland now, 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth, 
And lading fealty to the new-made King. 

Dutch. Welcome, my fon^ who are the violets now, 
That ftrew the green lap of the new-come fpring > 

Aum. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care. , 
God knows, I had as lief be none, as one. 4 

Tori. Well, bear you well in thi* w* ^ta% <& \xr« 



Sc 5. KING RICHARD \L fc 

Left you be cropt before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford I Hold thofejuftar and triumphs? 
Aum. For aught I know, they do. 
TorL You will be there? 
Aum. If God prevent me not, I purpofe fo. 
TorL What feal is that which hangs without thy bo- 
Yea, look r ft thou pale ? let me fee the writing. [iom ? 
Aum. My Lord, 'tis nothing. 
TorL N# matter then who fees it. 
I will be Satisfied; let me fee the writing. 

Aum. I do befeech your Grace to pardon me : 
It is a matter of f mall confequence, 
Which for fome reafons I would not have feen. 

TorL Which, for fome reafons, Sir, I mean to fee* 
I fear, I fear 

Dutch* What fhould you fear, my Lord? 
'Tis nothing but fome bond he's enter'd into, 
For gay apgarel, againft the triumph. 

TorL Bound to himfelf ? what doth he with a bond, 
That he is bound to ? wife thou art a fool. 
Boy, let me fee the writing. 

Aum. I do befeech yon, pardon me; I may not fhew it. 
TorL I will be fatisfied, let me fee it, I fay. 

[Snatches it, and reads. 
Treafon ! foul treafon ! villain, traitor, flave ! 
Dutch. What's the matter, my Lord ? 
TorL Hoa, who's within there? faddle my horfc 
Heav'n for his mercy ! .what treachery is here ! 
Dutch. Why, what is't, my Lord? 
TorL Give me my boot3, I fay; faddle my horfc* 
Now'by my honour, by my life, my troth, 
I will appeach the villain. 
Dutch. What is the matter? 
Tori. Peace, foolifh woman. 
Dutch. I will not peace: what is the matter, fou? 
Aum. Good mother, be content ; it is no more 
Than my poor life muft anfwer. 
Dutch. Thy life anfwer I 



SCENE V. Enter Servant with bootr. 

oots. X will Uuto \5tti Ti 

F 3 DutcW 
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Dutch. Stjake him, Aumerk* (Poor hoy f thou art 
amaz/d.) 
Hence, villain, never more came in my fight. 

[Speaiutg to ike Servant, 

Tori. Give me my boots. 

Dutch. Why, York, what wik tho* do ? 
Wilt thou not hid* the trefpafe of thine own? 
Have we more ions ? or are vbc like to have ? 
Is not my teeming date drunk up with time? 
And wilt thou pluck my £iir fon from raise ag«^.. 
And rob me of a happy mother's, name ? 
Is he not like thee? is he not like thine own ? 

Tori, Thou food mad-woman, 
Wilt thou conceal this dark cordpkacy ? 
A dozen of them here have ta'en the faerament* 
And interchangeably have fet their hand*, 
Tjo kill the King a£ Oxford. 

Dutch. He (hall be none. 
We'll keep him here ; then what is that to him ? 

Tori. Away* fond woman*: were he twenty times? 
My fon, I would appeach him: 

Dutch. Ha^-ft thou groaa'd for him y 
As I have done, thouMft be more pitiful. 
But now I know'thy mind; thou doit fufpe£l r 
That I have been difloyal to thy bed, 
And that he is a bafta*d, not thy fon^ 
Sweet York, fweet hnfband, he not of that mind : 
He is as like thee as a man may he. 
Nor like to me, nor any of my km y 
And yet I love him. 

Tori. Make way* unruly woman. \Exfo. 

Dutch. After, Aumerle; moan* thee upon. hfchcdfc; 
Spur poft, and get before him to the King, 
And beg thy pardon, ere he do accufe thee r 
I'll not be long behmd; though! be old r 
I doubt not but to wdte a* feft as Yot k : 
And never will I rife up frofc* the ground, 
Till Bolingbroke have pardon'^ thee. Away* [Exeunt* 

, SCENE VL Changes to the court at Windjbr-cqflle. 

Enter Bolinglroie, Percy, and other Lords. 
*Bbling. Can no man tell of my unthwfty fon I 
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Tis full three months line* I && fee him kft. 

If any plague hang o*e* us, 'tis he. 

I would to» hcatr'n, my LosdVhe might be found. 

Inquire at London, 'mong the taverns there : 

For there, they fey, he daiy doth frequent, M 

With unreftrained loofe companions r "" 

Even fuch, they fay, as Hand in narrow tau^% 

And beat our watch, and rob our pafFengers ; 

While he, young, wanton, and' effeminate boy, 

Takes on -the point of honour, to fupport 

So dhTolute a crew. 

Percy. My Lord, &me two* day* fince I few the Princey 
And told hinx of thefe trkmiphs held at Oxford. 

Boling. And what feid the gallant ? 

Percy. His aofwer was,, he would unto thsr flewa> 
And from the comman.'ft creature pluck a gk>ve, 
And wear it as a favour, and with that 
He would unhorfe the htftiefl: cbsaHenger. 

Baling. As diffbhite aadefpfrate; yet tbrdugh both 
I fee fome fparks of hope, which elder, days 
May happily bring forth. But who comes here? 

Enter Aumerk. 

Aum. Where is the King? 

Boling. What means our cou£% that he ftares> 
And looks £b wildly ? ** ." 

Aum. Godfave your Grace. I do befeeeh you* Maj»fty 
To have fome cbnf 'rence with your Grace alone. , 

Boling, Withdraw yourfelves, and lea.ve us here alone. 

[Ex. Lordt. 
What is the matter wkh owe cou&t now ? 

Aum. Foe ever may my knees grow to the earth, 
» ^ iKneck. 

My tongue cleave to my roof wkhin my mouth, 
Unkfs a pardon, ere I rife or fpeak! 

•Boling. Intended, or committed, was this fault? 
If but the firifc* how heinous e'er it be, 
31© awn. thy after-love, I pardon thee. 

i£um~ Then give me leave that 1 may turn, the key, 
That no man enter till the tale be done. 

jog- Haspe thy defire. .< \Torh within* 

^ My Liege, beware,, look* to thyielf, 

Thou 
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Thou haft a traitor in thy pretence there. 

Baling. Villain, I'll make thee fafe. 

Aum. Stay thy revengeful hand, thou haft no caufe to 
fear. 

Tori. Open the door, fecure, fool-hardy King. 
Shall I for love fpeak treafon to thy face? 
Open the door, or I will break it open. 

SCENE VII. Enter Tork. 

BoUng, What is the matter, uncle? fpeak, take breath : 
Tell us how near is danger, 
That we may arm us to encounter it. 

Tork. Perufe this writing here, and thou (halt know 
The treafon that my hafte forbids me mow. 

Aum. Remember, as thou read'ft, thy promife paft : 
I do repent me, read not my name there, 
My heart is not confed'rate with my hand. 

Tork, Villain, it was ere thy hand fet it down. 
I tore "it from the traitor's bofom, King ; 
Fear, and not love, begets his penitence ; 
Forget to pity him, left thy pity prove 
A ferpent that will fting thee to the heart. 

Boling, O heinous, ftrong, and bold confpiracy ! 
O loyal father of a treach'rous fon \ 
Thou clear, immaculate, and filver fountain, 
From whence this ftream, through muddy paflages, 
Hath had his current, and defiPd himfelf ; 
Thy overflow of .good converts the bad ; 
And thine abundant goodnefs (hall excufe 
This deadly blot in thy digrefling fon. 

Tork, 80 mall my virtue be his vice's bawd, 
.And he (hall fpend mine honour with his fhame; 
As thriftlefs fons their fcraping fathers' gold. 
Mine honour lives, when his difhonour dies : 
Or my fham'd life in his difhonour lies : 
Thou kill'ftine in his life; giving him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 

[Dutchefe within. 

Dutch, What ho, my Liege ! for Heav'n's fake, let 
, me in. 

Baling, What fhrill- voic'd fuppliant makes this eager cry ? 
Dutch. A woman, and thine aunt, great King, 'tis I. # 
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Speak with me, pity me, open the door; 
A beggar begs that never begg'd before *• 

Boiing. My dangerous coufin, let your mother in; 
I know fhe'3 come to pray for your foul fin. 

Tori. If thou do pardon, whofoever pray, 
More fins for his forgivenefs profper may: 
This fefter'd joint cut oiF, the reft is founil ; 
This let alone, will all the reft confound. 

SCENE VIII. Enter Dutchefs. 

Dutch. O King, believe not this hard-hearted mat* j 
Love, loving not itfelf, none other can. 

Tori. Thou frantic woman, what doft thou do here? 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear? 

Dutch. Sweet York, be patient; hear me, gentle Liege* 

Bolmg. Rife upj good aunt. 
Dutch. Not yet, I thee befecch ; 
For ever will I kneel upon my knees, 
And never fee day that the happy fees, 
Till thou give joy ; until thou bid me joy, 
Bypard'ning Rutland, my tranfgrefiing boy. 
Aum. Unto my mother's piay'rs I bend my knee. 

\_Kneth. 
Tori. Agamft them both my true joints bended be. 

[Knetls. 
lll^ay'ft thou thrive, i£ thou grant any grace! 
Q utch. Pleads he in earneft ? look upon his face ; 
wK qyes do drop no tears, his pray'rs in jeft ; 
His words come from his mouth, ours from our breaft; 
He prays but faintly, and would be deny'd; 
We pray with heart and foul, and all befide. 
His weary joints would gladly rife, I know ; 
Our knees (hall kneel till to the ground they grow. 
His pray'rs are full of faMe hypocrify, 
Ours of true zeal, and deep integrity ; 
~ sprayers do out -pray his; then let them crave 
. mercy which true prayers ought to have. 

[Boimg. 




■' never begg'd before. 



Our foene h alter 'd from a ferious thing, 
rchavg'dto the beggar, and the King.: 
'rouscoufa, Sec. 



1<* KING RICHARD IT, AA T, 

BoUng. Good aunt, Hand up. 

Dutch. Nay, do not fay, Stand up, ♦ 

But pardon firft; fay afterwards, Stand up. 
An* if I were thy nurfe, thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon mould be the firft word of thy fpeech. 
I never long'd to hear a word till now: 
Say, Pardon, King; let pity teach thee how. 

Bol'tng. Good aunt, Hand up. 

Dutch. I do not fue to ftand, 
Pardon is all the fuit 1 have in hand. 

BoTing. I pardon him, as Heav'n (hall pardon me, 

Dutch. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee ! 
Yet am I lick, for fear 5 fpeak it again: 
Twice faying pardon, doth not pardon twain, 
But makes one pardon ftrong *. 

BoRng. With all my heart 
I pardon him. 

Dutch. A God on earth thou art. 

BdUng. B ut for our trufty brother-in-law, — the Abbot— 
With all the reft of that conformed crew, 
tkft ruction ftraight fhall dog them at the heels. 
Good uncle, help to order feveral powers 
To Oxford, or where-e*er thefe traitors are f . 

SCENE 



- pardon ftrong. 



The word is ftort, but not fo fliort arfweet ; 
No word like pardon for Kings* mouths fo meet. 

York. Speak it in French, King; fay, Pardonnez moy. 

Dutch. Deft thou teach pardon, pardon to deftroy ? 
Ah, my four hufband, my hard-hearted lord, 
That fet'ft the word itfelf againft the word. 
Speak pardon, as 'tis current in our land ; 
The chopping French we do not underftand. 
Thine eye begins to fpeak, fet thy tpngue there : 
Or, in thy piteous heart, plant thou thine ear; 
That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce, 
Pity may move thee pardon to rehearfe. 

Soling. With all, &c 

I « _ traitors are. 

They (hall not live within this world, 1 fwear; 
But I will have them, if I once know where. 
Uncle, farewell; and coufin too, adieu ; 
Your mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true. 

Dutch. Come, my old fon; 1 pray Hcav'n make thee new. 
SCENE, &c. [Exam*. 
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SCENE IX. Enter Extort and a Servant. 

Zxton. Didft thou not mark the King, what words he 
fpake?* 

w Have I no friend will rid me of this living fear?" 
Was it not fo? , 
Serv. Thofe were his very words. 
Exton. " Have I no friend ?" — quoth he: hefpake it 
And urg'd it twice together; did he not? [twice, 

Serv, He did. 

Exton. And fpeaking it, he wiftly look'd on me, 
As who mail fay, — I would thou wert the man, 
That would divorce this terror from my heart; 
Meaning the King at Pomfret. Come, let's go : 
I am the King's friend, and will rid his foe. [Exeunt* 



SCENE X. 

boot— m Changes to the prifon at Pomfret cqflle. 

Enter King Kichard, 

K Rich. « I have been ftudying how to compare 
1 This prifon where i live, unto the world; 
•■ENE m ' And, for becaufe the world is populous, 
4 And here is not a creature but myfelf. 
' I cannot do it; yet I'll hammer on't. 
' My brain I'll prove the female to my foul, 

* My foul, the father ; and thefe two beget 
1 A generation of ftill-breeding thoughts; 

* And thefe fame thoughts people this little world; 

* In humour, like the people of this world, 
< For no thought is contented.' The better fort 
( As thoughts of things divine) are intermix'd 
With fcruples, and do fet £he word itfelf 
Again ft the word; as thus, Come, little ones; and then 
It is as hard to come, as for a camel [again, 
Ta thread the poflern of a needle's eye. 

% * Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
|]. Unlikely wonders; h*w thefe vain weak nails 
$jr tear a pafTage through the flinty ribs 
f tib» hard world, my ragged prifon-walls : 
Y |pr they cannot, die in their own pride. 
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Thoughts tending to content, flatter themfelves, 
« That they are ndt the firfl of Fortuned flaves, 
f And (hall not be the lift; (Eke filly beggars, 
c Who, fitting in the flocks, refuge their ihame, 

* That many have, and others muft fit there ; ) 

* And in this thought they find a kind of eafe, 

* Bearing their own misfortune on the back 

* Of fiich as have before endur'd the like. 

* Thus play I, in one prffon, many people, 

< And none contented. Sometimes am I King, 
« Then treafon makes me wifh myfelf a beggar, 
« And fo I am. Then crufhing penury 

* Perfuades me, I was better when a King; 

* Then am I king'd again ; and by and by, n 
« Think that I am unking'd by Bolingbroke, 

« And flraigbt am nothing— ^— but whate'er I am, 
« Nor I, nor any man, that but man is, 

* With nothing fhall be pleas'd, till he be eas'd 

« With being nothing'— Mtffic do I hear! [Mufk 

Ha, ha ; keep time : how four fweet mufic is, 

When time is broke, and no proportion kept? 

So is it ifc the mufic of mens' lives. 

And here have I the damtinefs of ear, 

To check time broke in a diforder'd firing ; 

But for the concord of my ftate and time, 

Had not an ear to hear my true time brake : 

I wafted time, and now doth time wafle me. 

For now Jiath time made me his numb'ring clock : 

My thoughts are minutes; and with fighs they jar 

Their watches to mine eyes the outward watch ; 

Whereto my finger, like a dial's point, 

Is pointing ftill, in cleanfing them from tears. 

Now, Sir, the founds tbat tell what hour it is, - 

Are clamorous groans, that ftrike upon my heart, 

Which is the bell ; fo fighs, and tears, and groans, 

Shew minutes, hours, and times -O, but my time 

Runs pofting on, in Bolingbroke's proud joy, 
While I ftand fooling here, his jack o' th' clock. 
This mufic mads me, let it found n<* more ; 
For though it have help'd mad men to their wits, 
In me, it teems, it will make wife men mad. 
Yet bkfling on his heart, that gweaitmO. 
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For 'tis a fign of love; and We to Richard* 
Is a ftrange brooch, in this fall-hating world; 

SCENE XT. Enter Groom. 

Groom. Hail, Royal Prince ! 
K. Rkb* Thanks, Noble Peer *. 
What art ? how com'ft thou thither? 
Where no man ever comes, but that fad drudge, 
That brings me food, to make Misfortune live f 

Groom. 1 was a poor groom of thy liable* King, 
When thou wert King; who travelling tow' rd3 York, 
With much ado, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my fometime \ mailer's face* 
" 0, how it yearn'd my hearty when I beheld* 

In London ftreets, that coronation -day ; 
- When Bolingbroke rode on Roan Barbary, 
That horfe that thou fo often hall beftrid, 
That horfe that I fo carefully have drefs'd. 
K. Rkh. Rode he on Barbary ? tell me, gentle friend, 
[ How went he under him ? 

Groom. So proudly as he had difdainMi the ground* 
K. Rich. So proud that Bolingbroke was on his. back ! 
That jade had eat bread from my Royal hand. 
Hits hand hath made him proud with clapping him* 
Would he not ftumble ? would he not fall down, 
t (Since pride muft have a fall,) and, break the neck 
I Of that proud man that did ufurp his back ? 
-Porgivenefs, horfe ; why do 1 rail on tltee. 
Since thou, created to be aw'd by: man, 
^iWaft born to bear? I was not made a horfe ; 
And yet I bear a burthen like an afs; 
Spur-gall'd, and tir'd, by jaunting Bolingbroke. 

I SCENE XII. Enter Keeper, with a di/h. 

jj Keep. Fellow, give place ; here is no longer ftay. 

- '• ~ [To the, Groom* 

, Rich, If thou love me, 'sis-lime thou wert away. 
*1<h*. IV. G _- Groom. 

Noble Peer, 
of us ur ten stoats ton dear, l : * 

&?. < ;'..... 

?,£t>r formerly. 




Ft KTNG RICHARD II. A& V. 

£xtou. From your own mouth, my Lord, did I this 
deed. 

Boling. They love not poifon, that do poifon need j ' 
Nor do I thee ; though I did wifh him dead, 
I hate the murth'rer, love him murthered. 
The guilt of confcience take thou for thy labour* 
But neither my good word nor princely favour. 
With Cain go wander through the fhade of night> 
And never fhew thy head by day or light. 
Lords, I proteft, my foul is full of woe, 
That blood mould fprinkle me to make me grow. 
Come, mourn with me for what I do lament, 
And put on fullen black incontinent: 
I'll make a voyage to the holy land, 
To wafli this blood off from my guilty hand. 
March fadly after, grace my mourning .here, 
In weeping over this untimely biw. [Ewwt m*& 
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SCENE, England. 

ACT I. SqENE L 

7£* f o«r/ in London. 

Eaf/r King Henry i Lord John of Lancnftsr, Earl of Weft- 
morlandy and others. 

Q 

K. Henry. " W-/ O fhaken as we are, fo wan with care;, 
x Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
1 And breathe ihort -winded accents of new broils 
* To be commene'd in ftronds afer remote* 
" > mpre the thirfty entrance of this foil 

^trempe * her lips with her own ' children* 9 blood: 
^'% fhall trenching war channel her fields, 

ifeherflow'rets withthe armed hoofs 
i\ii • G 3 " Of 

> fronrthe Srench tremper. 
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" Of hoftfle paces. Thofe oppofed filee, - 

" Which, like the meteors of a troubled heav'n, 

" All of one nature, of one ifubftance bred, 

" Did lately meet in the inteiline fliock 

" And furious clofe of civil* butchery, 

" Shall now, in niutual, well-befceming ranks, 

" March all one way 5 and be no more oppos'd 

" Againft acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 

** The edge of war, like an ill-fheathed knife, 

".No more (hall cut his matter." Therefore, friends, 

As far as to the fepulchre of Chrift , 

( Wli0ic k foldier now, under whofe blefied crpfs 

We are impreffed, and engagM to fight,) 

Forthwith a power of JEhiglifh fhatl we levy; 

Whofe arms were moulded in their mothers' womjb 

To chafe thefe Ragana, in thefe holy fields 

Over whofe acres wdlk'd thofe bleffed feet, 

Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd *< 

For our advantage on the bitter crofe. ■ 

But this ourpurpofe is a twelvemonth old, ;J 

And bootlefe 'tis to tell you we will go : ^ 

Therefore -we meet not now. Then let me hear, ; 

Of you, my gentle coufm Westmorland, ; 

What yefternight our council did decree, } 

In forwarding this dear expedience *. j 

IVefl. My Liege, .this hafte was hot in queftion> 
And many limits f of the charge fet down 
But yefternight ; when, all athwart, there came 
A poll from Wales, loaden with heavy news ; 
Whofe worft was, that the , noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordfhire to fight 
Againft 'th* irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken> 
A thoufand of his people butchered ; 
Upon whofe dead corps there was ftfeh mifufe, 
Such beaftly, fhamelefs transformation, • 
By thofe Welchwomen done, as may not be, 
Without much fhame, re-told or fpoken of. 

K. Kenry. It feems, then, that the tidings of this broil 
Brake off our bufmefs for the holy land. 

A mJl ' 

' * £xpedience> for expttitioiu ^ 

f Limit S) £os cflimatti. 
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Weft. This, matrfi'd m\V othe*, <&d, my gradou* Lard-, 
* For more uneven asd unwdcomenewfl 
Came from the jaerth, and thus it did irnppr* . 
On holy-rood day, the gaJAant Hot-fpur th^re., 
Young Harry Percy, and : brave Archibald, 
That ever-valiant .and approved Scot, 
At Holmedon fpent a fed and falpa.d) r .houj;; 
As by difcharge of their artillery, 
And (hape of likelihocid, :the news iwfts .toJd; 
For he that brought it, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did take horfe, 
Uncertain of the ifliie any jway. 

K. Henry. Here is a dear and true mduArious friend 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horfe, 
Stain 'd with the variation of each foil 
Betwixt that Holmedon, and this feait of ours; 
And he hath brought us fmooth and welcome news. 
The Earl of Douglas is difcomfited ; 
Ten thoufand bold Scots, three and twenty Knights, 
Balk'd in their own blood did Sir Walter fee 
L On Hdlmedon's plains. Of prifon^s, Hot-fpur took 
JtMordac the Earl of Fife, and eld e It fon 
^Eo beaten Douglas, and the Earls of Athol, 
0f Moray, Angus, and Menteith. 
Aad is not this an honourable fppil ? 
A gallant priaei ha, coufm, is it not? 
Weft* In faith, a conquett for a prince to boaft of. 
JT. Henry, Yea, there thou mak'ft mefad, and mak'ft 
JLnienvy, that my Lord Northumberland [me fin 

' 8hould be the father of fo blefs'd a fon : 
A fon, who is the theme of Honour's tongue: 
Amongft a grove, the very ftraighteil plant ; 
3Kha is fweet Fortune's minion, and her pride: 
$|HuUt J, by looking on the praife of him, 
JSce not aud difhonour ilain the brow 
Qiaxf young Harry. O could it be prov'd, 
" ae night-tripping fairy had exchang'd, 
^cradle-clothes, our children where they lay, 
"" mine Percy t his Plantagewt ; 

I have his Harry, and he mine. 
& him from my thoughts. — What think you, coufm, 
*$p>ung Percy's pride? the prifoners, 
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Which he fn this adventure hath furpris'd, 
To his own ufe he keeps, and fends me word, 
I (hall have none but Mordac Earl of Fife. 

Wejl. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Worcefter,, 
Malevolent to you in all afpe&s; j 

Which makes him plume himfelf, and briftJe up 
The creft of youth againft your dignity. 

K. Henry, But I have fent for him to* anfwer this;; 
And for this caufe a while we muffc negledt 
Our holy purpofe to Jerufalem, 
Coufin, on Wednefday next our council we 
Will hold at Windfor, fo inform the Lords;- 
But come yourfelf with fpeed to us again ;. 
For more is to be faid, and to be done, 
Than out of anger can be uttered. 

WeJL I will, my Liege. [Exeuntl 

SCENE II.. An apartment of the Prince's. 

Enter Henry Prince of Wales^ and Sir John Faljiaf. 

Fah Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? $ 

P. Henry. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking o\& \ 
feck, and unbuttoning thee after (upper, and deeping up- 
on benches in the afternoon, that thou haft forgotten to 
demand that truly, which thou would'ft truly know* 
What a devil haft thou to do with: the time of the day? 
Unlefs hours weie cups of fack, and minutes capons, and 
clocks the tongues of bawds, and dials the figns of leap* 
ing-houfes, and the blefled fun himfelf a fair hot wench 
in flame-colour'd tafFata; I fee no reafon why thou 
fhould'ft be fo fuperfluous, to demand the time of the 
day. 

Fah Indeed you come near me now, Hal ; for we that 
take purfes, go by the moon and feven ftars, and not by 
Phoebus, lie, that wand'ring knight fo fairf. And I 
pray thee, fweet wag, when thou art King ■ as God 
fave thy Grace, (Majefty I fhould fay; for grace thou 
wilt have none) 

P.Henry. What! nonef 

Fah No, by my troth, not fo much as will ferveto be 
prologue to an egg and butter. 

P. Henry. 
f A line of an old ballad. 
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P.Htnry* W«D» how then? come, roundly, roundly— r 

J^ii Marry/ then, fweet wag, when thou art King* 
Jet not xt$ that are fquires of the night's body, be call'd 
thieves of the tiny 's booty. . Let us be Diana's fbrefters> 
gentlemen of the fhade, minions of the moon ; and let 
men fay, we be men of good goyernment, being govern- 
ed as the fea is, by our noble and chafte miftrefc the 
moon, under whofe countenance we deal. 

P. Hewy. Thou iay'ft well, and it holds well too j 
for the fortune of us that are the s moon's men, doth 
ebb and flow like the fea, being govern'd as the fea fe 
ky the anoon. As for proof, now : A pnrfe of gold molt 
■efciutely fhatch'd on Monday night, and mail diftblute- 
% fpent on Tuefday morning; got with fwearing, Lay 
iy 9 and fpent with crying, Bring in; now in as low an 
<H>*8*he foot of the ladder, and by and by in as high 
A ftnxrjK.the ridge of the gallows. 

Fa!. By the Lord, thou fay 'ft true, lad; and k not 
mine hoftefs of the tavern a moft fweet wench? 

P. Hepry. As the honey of Hybla, my old htd of the 

** > M ; and is not a buff-jerkin a moft fweet robe of 
cc? 

How now, how now, mad wag ; wiiat, in thy 
\ and thy quiddities? what a plague have 1 to do 

k % tbun^jerkin > 
\>* i jti*'*i£mu*y* Why, what a pox have I to do with my 
" qAcIb of the tavern ? 

0cS: fifcH-thou haft call'd her to a reckoning many 
&#*Jndoft. 

ft Henry. Did I ever call thee to pay thy part? 
' 9*1. itfo; ill give thee thy due, thou haft paid all 
Acre. 

* *P+£fexty. Yea, and elfewhere fo far as my coin would 
Mfckri %a»d where it would not, L have us'd my credit. 

* iyW'Yea,and fo us'd it, that were it not here appa- 
f : 4gH,* ... rcnt> 

I attunes to the name Shakefpeare firft gave to this buffoon 

yw)iich-w«8 S/V JWw Oldcajile: and when he changed the 

"*" t tojftr&e out this ejpreflion that plteded to k. The 

)8ge was this; one Sir John Oldcaftle "having .fufif<r*4 

fcWinry V; for the opinions of WkkltfFe, it #ay* of* . 

eforethe poet altered it to Falftaff, and endeayours^o 

dalin the epilogue to thefceond part of Henry uV, 
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rent, that thou art heir apparent But, I pr'ythee, 

fweet wag, (hall there be gallows (landing in England 
when thou art King? and refolution thus fobb 'das it is, 
with the rufty curb of old father antic, the law ? Do not 
thou, when thou art a King, hang a thief. 

P.Henry. No; thou (halt. 

Fal. Shall I ? O rare ! By the Lord, I'll be a brave 
judge. 

P. Henry. Thou judged falfe already : I mean, thou 
(halt have the hanging of the thieves, and fo become a 
rare hangman. 

FaL Well, Hal, well ; and in fomc fort it jumps with 
my humour, as well as waiting in the court, I can tefl 
you. 

P. Henry. For obtaining of fuits ? 

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of fuits, whereof the hang- 
man hath no lean wardrobe. f>blood, I am as melao* 
choly as a gib-cat, or a lugg'd bear* 

P. Henry. Or an- old lion, or a lover's lute; 

FaL Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnfhire bagpipe; 

P. Henry. What feys thou to a hare, or the mela* 
choly of Moor-ditch? 

Fal. Thou haft the moft unfavoufy fimilies; an6Tart r 
indeed, the moft incomparative, rafcallieft r fweet young. 

Prince But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble me no mow 

with vanity, ; I would to; God thou and I knew where * 
commodity of good names were to be bought. An old 
Lord of the council rated me the other day itf the ftreet 
about you, Sir ; but I mark'd htm not, and yet he talk'd 
very wifely, and m the ftreet too. 

A Henry. Thou, didft well; for wifdom cries out in 
the ftreets, and no man regards it. 

Fal. O thou haft damnable attraction, and art, in- 
deed, able to corrupt a faint. Thou haft done much 
harm unto me, Hal, God forgive thee for it ! Before I 
knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and now am I, if 
a man mould fpeak truly, little better than one of the 
wicked. I muft give over thisjfcfe, and I will give it 
over ; by the Lord, an' I do not, I am a villain* Til 
be daran'd for never a King's fon in Chr iftendom. 

P. Henry. Where (hall we tak& a purfe to-morrow, , 
Jack! , 
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, <?«£ Where thou wilt, lad, Fli make one; an' I do 
fiot* call me villain,, and baffle me. 

#L Henry* I fee a good amendment of life in thee, 
from praying to purfe-taking. 

Fd. Why, Hal, 'tis my vocation, Hal. 'Tis no fin 

\ for a man to labour in his vocation . Poins I ——Now 

\. fall we know, if Gads-hill have fet a match. O, if men 

*\ were to be faved by merit, what hole in hell were hot 

enough for him ! 

SCENE III. Enter Poins. 

i is the mod omnipotent villain that ever cry'd, Stand, 
i a true man. 

P. Henry. Good>morrow, Ned. 
i*x ;Poi*s. Good morrow, fweet Hal, What fays Mon- 
[yiwrr Remorfe? what fays Sir John Sack and Sugar? 
Jack! how agree the devil and thou about thy foul, that 
; &ou foldelt him on Good Friday lad, for a cup of Ma- 
. ( dora» and a cold capon's leg ? 

" j P. Henry. Sir John (lands to his word; the devil mall 
his bargain ; for he was never yet a breaker of pro- 
i; He nmll give .the devil his due. 
?oins. Then thou art damn'd for keeping thy word 

the devil. 
P. Henry* Elfe he had heen damn'd for cozening the 

But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow morning by 

{ o'clock, early at Gads-hill ; there are pilgrims going 

Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders riding to 

£&fndon with fat purfes. I have vizards for you all; 

i have horfes for yourfelves : Gads-hill lies to-night in , 

I have befpoke fupper to-morrow night in 
l-cheap ; we may do it as fecure as fleep : if you will 
* JE will ftuff your purfes full of crowns ; if you will 
r at home and be hang'd. 

lear ye, Yedward ; if I tarry at home, and go 
I hang you for going. 
t ' You will, chops ? 
i^{£ai) wilt thou make one ? 

Who, 1 rob? I a thief ? not I, by my fauku* 
re is neither hone fly, manhood, nor gooy 

fellow mitt* 
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fellowfhip in thee, nor thou cam'ft not of the blood-roy- 
al, if thou dar'ft not cry, Stand, for ten (hillings. 

A Htnry. Well then, once m my days I'll be a mad- 
cap. 

Fai. Why, that's well faid. 

P. Henry. Welcome what will, I'll tarry at home. 
Fai. By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then when thou 
art King. 

P. Henry. I care not. 

Poms. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the Prince and me' 
alone ; 1 will lay him down fuch reaforts for this adven- 
ture, that he fhall go. 

Fai. Well r may'ft thou have the fpirit of perfuafion^ 
and he the ears of profiting, that whet thou fpeak'ft may 
move, and what he hears may be believ'd : that the true 
Prince may (for recreation fake) prove a faHe thief; for 
the poor abufes of the time want countenance. Farewell, 
you (hall find me in Eaft-cheap. 

P. Henry. Farewell, thou latter fpring ! Farewell, all- 
hallown fummer! [Exit Fai. 

Poins. Now, my good fweet honey Lord, ride with us 
to-morrow. I have a jeil to execute, that I cannot mar- 
riage alone. FaHlafF, Bardolph, Peto, and Gads-hill, 
fhall robthofe men that we have already way-laid; your- 
felf and I will not be there; and when they have the 
booty, if you and I do not rob them, cut this head from 
off my moulders. 

P. Henry. But how fhall we part with them in fetting 
forth? 

Poins. Why, we will . fet forth before or after theraj 
and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our 
pleaftire to fail ; and then they will adventure upon the 
exploit themfelves* which they have no fooner atchiev'd, 
but we'll fet upon them. 

P\ Henry. Ay ; but 'tis like they will know us by our 
horfes, by our habits, and by every other appointment, 
to be ourfelves. 

Poins. Tut, our horfes they mail not fee; I'll tie them 
in the wood; our vizards we will change after <we leave 
them; and, fir rah, I have cafes of buckram for the nonce, 
'to inmafk our noted outward garments. 
r P. Henry. But 1 doubt they will be too hard for us. 

Poins, 
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Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to be at 
true-bred cowards as ever turn'd back 5 and for the 
third, if he fight longer than he fees reafon, I'll fbrfwear 
arms. The virtue of this jeft will be, the incomprehen- 
sible lies that this fame fat rogue will tell us when vrt 
meet at fupper ; how thirty at leaft he fought with, what 
wards, what blows, what extremities he endured; and, in 
the reproof of this, lies the jeft. 

P. Henry. Well, Til go with thee; provide us all 
things neceflary, and meet me to-morrow night in Eaft- 
cheap, there I'll fup. Farewell. 

Poins. Farewell, my Lord. [Exit Poins. 

P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok'd humour of your idlenefs ; 
Yet herein will I imitate the fun, 
Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 

To (mother up his beauty from the world ; 

That when hc.pleafe again to be himfelf, 

Being wanted, he may be more wondered at, 

By breaking through the foul and ugly mills 

Of vapours, that did feem to ftrangle him. 
; If all the year were playing-holidays, 

Tofport would be as tedious as to work: 

Bat when they feldom come, they wiuVd-for comr* 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents. 

So, when this loofe behaviour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I never promifed ; 
• By how much better than my word I am, « f 

By fo much (hall I falfify mens' fears ; 

And, like bright metal on a fallen ground, 

My reformation, glittering o'er my fault, 

Shall mew more goodly, and attract more eyes, 

Than that which hath no foil to fet it off. 

111 fo offend, to make offence a fkill; 

Redeeming time, when men think leaft I will. £Exit. 

SCENE IV. Changes to an apartment in the palace, 

lEtier King Henry, Northumberland, Worcejler, Hot-fpur* 
Sir Walter Blunt ', and otlxrs.' 

My blood hath been too cold and temperate, 
(Br at thefe indignities; 

H . And 
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And you have found me ; for accordingly 

You tread upon my patience : but be Aire, 

I will from henceforth rattier be myfelf, 

Mighty and to be fear'djthan my condition * ; 

Which hath been fmooth as oil, fbft as young down. 

And therefore loft that title of refpeft, 

Which the proud foul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 

Wor. Our houfe, my fovereign Liege, little deferves 
The fcourge of greatnefs to be ufed on at; 
And that fame greatnefs too, which our own hands 
Have help'd to make fo portly. 

North, My good Lord, 

K. Henry, Worcefter, get thee gone; for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye. 

Sir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory ; 
And Majefty might never yet endure 
The moody frontlet of a fervant-brow. 
You have good leave to leave us. When we need 
)four ufe and counfel, we (hall fend for you. 

[Exit IVorcefer. £ 
You were about to fpeak. £ To Northumberland* 

North. Yes, my good Lord. 
Thofe prifoners, in your Highnefs* name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took. 
Were, as he fays, not with fuch ftrength deny'd 
As was deliver'd to your Majefty. 
Or envy therefore, or mifprifion, 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my fon. 

Hot* My Liege, I did deny no prifoners % 
But I remember, when the fight was done, 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
Breathlefs, and faint, leaning upon my fword ; 
« Came there a certain Lord, neat, trimly drefs'd; 

* Frelh as a bridegroom, and his chin, new-reap'd, 
« Shew'd like a ftubbie-land at harveft-home. 

* He was perfumed like a milliner j 

* And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
f A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 

1 He gave his nofe ;' [and took't away again ; 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 

Condition i for iijpfitm* 



Took it in fnuff *.]— * Andftill he fmil'd, and talk'd ; 

* And as the foldiers bare dead bodies by, 

« He call-'d them untaught knaves, unmannerly, 

* To bring; a ftovenly, unhandfome corfe 

* Betwixt the wind, and his nobility. 

* With many holiday and lady- terms 

* He queftion'd me: amongft the reft, demanded 

* My prifoners, in your Majefty's behalf. * 

* I then all fmarting with my wounds; being galPdV 
r To be fo pefter'd with- a popinjay,' 

* Out of my griefy and my impatience, - 

' Anfwer'd, negligently, I know>not what: 

* He mould, 01 mould not ; for lie made me mad, 

* To fee him fliine fo brifk, and fmell fo fweet, 
•And talk fo like a waiting-gentlewoman, 

*" Of gvnsy and drums, and wounds ; («God fave the mark ! J 

* And telling me, the fovereign'ft thing on earth 

* Was parmacity, for an inward bruife ; 

* And that it was great pity,- fo it wasy 

* This villanous falt-petre mould be digg'd 
1 Out of the bowels of the harmkfs earth, 

** Which many a good, tall fellow had deftroy'd- 

* So cowardly : and but for thefe vile guns, 

* • He would himfelf have been a foldier.' * x 

TluVbald, unjointeoVehatof hi§, irfy Lord* 
I anfwer'd indirectly f, aslfaid;- 
And I befeech you, let J not his report 
Come currant for an accufation, 
Betwixt my love and your high Majefty. 

Blunt. The circumftance confider'd, good my Lordj 
Whatever iJarry Percv then had faid,. 
To fuch a perfon, and m fuch a place* 
At fueb a time, with all the reft retold* 
May reafonably die; and never rife 
1 o do him wrong, or any way impeach. 
What then he faid, fee; he unfays it now. 

K. Henry,- Why; yet he doth deny .•his prilonersy 
But with provifo and exception, 
That we at our own charge mallranfom ftraight 
j His brother-in-law, the foolifli Mortimer; 

H 2 Who* 

hit ftapidity between the crotchets it the players. Mr. W. 
'reftlj, for negligently.. 




SS THE FIRST PART OF A<ft 1. 

Who, on my foul, hath wilfully Jbetray'd 
The lives of thofe that he did lead to fight 
Againft the great magician, damn'd Glendower; 
Whofe daughter, as we hear, the Earl of March 
Hath lately marry *d. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home? 
Shall we buy treafon ? and indent * with fears,, 
When they have loft and forfeited thcmfelves? 
No ; on the barren mountains let him ftarve ; 
For I fhall never hold that man my friend, 
Whofe tongue (hall aflc me for one penny coft 
To ranfom home revolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer? 
He never did fall off, my fovereign Liege, 
But 'bides the chance of war ; to prove that true, 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all thofe wounds* 
Thofe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took, 
When on the gentle. Severn's fedgy bank, 
In (ingle opposition, hand to hand, 
He did confound the bed part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower. 
Three times they breath'd, and three times did they drink* 
Upon agreement, of fwift Severn's flood; 
Who then, affrighted with their bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds, 
And hid his trifp'd head in the hollow bank, 
Blood-ftained with thefe valiant combatants. 
Never did bafe and rotten policy 
Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds; 
Nor ever could the noble Mortimer 
Receive fo many, and all willingly. 
Then let him not be flander'd with revolt. 

K. Henry. Thou doft belie him, ?ercy, thou belkft him * 
He never did encounter with Glendower ; 
He durft as well have met the devil alone, 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art not afham'd ? but, firrah, f»om this hour 
Let me not hear you fpeak.of Mortimer. 
Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft means, 
Or you fhall hear in fuch a kind from me 

As will difpleafe you. -My Lord Northumberland, 

We 

* Indent, for article, bargain. - 
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We licenfe your departure with your fona 
Send us your prisoners, or you?ll hear of it. 

[Exit K. Htnryi 

Hot. And if the devil come and roar for them, . 
I will not fend them. 1 will after ft rait,. 
And tell him fo ; for I will eafe my heart,. 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 

North. What, drunk with choler? ftay, and paufe a 
.Here comes your uncle. £while;, 

Enter Worcejl'cr. 

Hot. Speak of Mortimer? 
Yes, I will fpeak of him; and let my foul' 
Want mercy, if 1 do not join with him. 
In his behalf, I'll empty all thefe veins, 
And ftied my dear bl6od drop by drop in duft> . 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i' th' air as this unthankful .King, 
As this ingrate and canker'd Bolingbroke.- 

North. Brother, the King hath made your nephew 
madi [To IVorcefler*. 

IVor^ Who flruck this heat up after I was gone ?. 

Hot. He will, forfooth, have all my prifoners:. 
And when I urg'd the ranfom once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale,- 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death, 
Trembling ev'natthe name of Mortimer. 

War. I cannot blame him; was he not proclaimed* 
By Richard that is dead, the next of blood? 

North. He was. I heard the proclamation ; 
And then it was, when the unhappy King 
(Whofe wrongs in us God>pardonl), did fet forth* 
Upon his Irifh expedition ; 
From whence he, intercepted, did return;: 
To be depos'd, andfhortly murtheredi 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the world's wide 
Live- fcandahya, and foully fpoken of. [mouth 

Hot. But foft, I pray yon; — did King Richard then 
Proclaim my brother Mortimer 
Heir to thecrown ? 

North. He did 5 myfdf did hear it. 

""*'*•• Nay, then I cannot blame his coufin King, 

H 5 That: 
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That wiftVd him on the barren mountains ftarv'd. 
But fhall it be, that you that fet the crown, 
Upon the head of this forgetful man, 
And for his fake wear the detefted tlot 
Of murd'rous fubornation ; fhall it be, 
That you a world of curfes undergo, 
Being the agents or bafe fecond means, 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather ? 
(O pardon me, that 1 defcend fo low, 
To fhew the line and the predicament 
Wherein you range under this fubtle King;) 
Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your nobility and power 
Engag'd them both in an unjuft behalf; 
(As both of you, Cod pardon it ! have done ;} 
To put down Richard, that fweet lovely rofe, 
And plant this thorn, this canker Botingbroke ? 
And fhall it in more fliame be further fpoken, 
That you are foolM, difcarded, and fhook off 
By him, for whom thefe fhames he underwent ? 
No ; yet tim« ferves, wherein you may redeem* 
Your banifh'd honours, and reftore yourfelves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again. 
Revenge the jeering and difdain'd contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwer all the debt he owes unto you, 
Ev'n with the bloody payments of your deaths t 
Therefore I fay 

War. Peace, coufin, fay no more. 
And now I will uriclafp a fecret book, 
And to your quick -conceiving difeontents 
I'll read you matter deep and dangerous ; 
As full of peril and advent'rous fpirit, 
As to o*erwalk a current roaring loud, 
On the un ft eadfaft footing of afpear *, . 

Hot, If he fall in, good night. Or fink or fwun, 
Send danger from the eaft unto the weft, 
So honour crofs it from the north to fouth ; 

And let them grapple O ! the blood more ftirs 

To roufc a lion, than to ftart a hare. 

North. 

* i, e. Of a fpear laid acrofs. 
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North. Imagination of fome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot- By heav'n, methinks, it were an eafy leap. 
To pluck bright Honour from tj*e paTc-fac'd moon ; 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep, 
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground* 
And pluck up drowned Honour by the locks.: 
So he that doth redeem her thence, might wear 
Without corrival all her dignities. 
But out upon this balf-fac'd fellowfhip ! 

IVor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he mould attend. 
Good co u fin, give me audience for a while* * 

Hot. 1 cry you mercy. 

War. Thofe fame Noble Scots, .- ■ .- 

That are your prifoner s ■ ■ n t > 

Hot. I'll keep them alL 
By Heav'n, he (hall not have a Scot of them : 
No, if a Scot would fave his foul, he {hall not; 
I'll keep them by this hand. . 

Wor. You ftart away, , - 1 

And lend no ear unto my purpofcs ; * 
Thofe prifoners you fhall keep. 

Hot. I will: that's flat: 
He faid he would not ranfom Mortimer : 
Forbade my tongue to fpeak of Mortimer: 
Bat I will find. him when, he lies afleep, 
And in his ear I'll holla, Mortme*! ' f 

Nay, I will have a ftarling taught to Ipeak 
Nothing but Mortimer* and give it him, ■ . ' • 
To keep his anger ftill in motion. 
Wor. Hear you, coufin, a word. 
Hot. All ftudies here 1 folemnly defy, 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke: 
And that fame fwocdrand*buckler Frioce of Wales, ■ ■ . I 
(But that, I think, his father loves him .not, 1 

And would be glad he met with fame miichance,) 
I'd have him pcifon'd with a pot of ale. v : . 

Wor. Farewell, my kiufman ; I will talk to you, 
iWfecnyou are better temper'd to attend. 

* r $fib* Why> what a wafp*tongu'd and impatient fool 
J&eMi.tG, break in\q t,his woman's mpod, 

Tying 
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Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ? 

Hot. Why, look you, I am whipp'd and fcourg'd with 
Nettled, and itung with pifmires, when I hear [rods, 

Of this- vile politician Bolingbroke: 
In Richard's time— what do -ye call, the place?— 
A plague, upori'ti— it is in^Glo'fterfhire^ — — 
'Twas where the mad-cap. Duke his uncle kept 
His uncle -York*— where I firflbow'd my knee 
Unto this King of fmiles, this Bolingbroke, 
When you and he came back from Ravcnfpurg:,- 

NortL. At Berkley cattle.. 

Hot. You fay true v ■ 
Why, . what a deal of candied courtefy 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer me ! 4 

Look, when his infant fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy — and kind couftn' 

The devil take fuch cozeners — God for give me— 

Good uncle, teH your tale* for I have done, 

Wor. Nay* if you -have not,, to'tagain. 
We'll ftay your leifure. 

Hot, I have done, i* faith. 

Wor. Then once more to- your Scottiftiprifoners* 

[To Hot-fpuc 
Deliver them without their ranfom ilraight, 
And make the Douglas* fon your only me.an * 
For pow'rs in Scotland; which, for divers reafons 
Which I mail fend you -written, be affur'd, 1 
Will eafily be granted.-— You, my Lord, [ To North* 
Your -fon in Scotland being thus employ'd, 
Shall fecretly into -the bofom creep 
Of that fame noble Prelate^ well-belov'd^ 
Th' Archbifhopv 
' Hot. York, is'tnot? 

Wor. True, who bears hard 1 
His brothers death at. Briftol, the Lord Scroops 
J fpeak not this-in»ettimation *j 
As what I think.might be; buuwhat I know. 
Ik ruminated, plotted, and fet down \ 
And only Hays -but to behold* the face. 

Of 

•* Eftimation, for conj&ure. But between this and the foregoing 
verfc it appears- there were feme* lines whieh are new- loft: Mr, 
4 )tfarbitirtoQ» 
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Of that occafion that fhall bring it on. 

//b/. I fmell it : on my life, it wiH do well. 

North. Before the game's a-foot, thou MI lett'ft flip. 

Hot. It cannot chufe but be a noble plot ; 
And then the power of Scotland, and of York 
To join with Mortimer $ ha I 

Wor. So they fhall. 

Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim'd. 

IVor. And 'tis no Kttle reafon bids us fpeed 
To fa*e our heads,' by railing of a head : 
For, bear ourfelves as even as we can, 
The King will always think him in our debt^ 
And think, we deem ourfelves unfatisfy'd, 
Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make us flrangers to his looks of love. 

Hot. He does, he does ; we'll be reveng'd on himv 

Wor. Coufin, farewell. No further go kr this, 
Than I by letters (hall direct your courie. 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddeniy, 
PU ftcal to Glendower, and Lord Mortimer, 
Where you and Douglas, and our pow'rs at once, 
•(At I will famion it,) fhall happily meet,. 
To bear our fortunes in our own ftrong arms, 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 

North. Farewell, good brother; we fhall thrive, I trufi 

Hot. Uncle, adieu: O let the hours be fhort, 
Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our fport ? 

[ExeunU 

ACT II. SCENE L 
An inn at Rochefter. 

Enter a Carrier, with a lanthom in hit hand. 

1 Car. JLJlEIGH ho! an't be not four by the 
day, I'll be hang'd. Charles* wain is over the new chim- 
ney, and yet our horfe not pack'd. What, oilier? 
[Within.^ Anon, anon. 
Igor. I pr'ythee, Tom, beat Cutt's (addle, put a 
in the point: the poor jade h wrung in the 
^<JUtof alLcefs. 

Enter 
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Enter another. Carrier, 

a Car. Peafe and beans* are a* dank here as* a dog, and 
that is the next way to. give poof jades the bots: thiV 
houfe is tutn'd upfide down, ft nee Robin Oftler dy'd. 

i Car. Poor ftllow never joy 'dfmce the price of oats 
rofe, it was the death of him. 

2 Car. I thmk this be the moft viltenous houfe in all 
London road for fleast I am Hung like a tench. 

i Car. Like a tench? by th' mafs, there's ne'er a King 
in Chriftendom could be better bit than I have been iince 
the firft cock^ 

2 Car. Why, they will allow ua ne'er a jourden, and 
then we leak in your chimney : and your chamber-lie 
breeds fleas like a loach. 

1 Car. What, oftler, come, away, and Be hang'd, come 
away. % 

2 Car: I have a gammon of bacon y and two razes of 
ginger to be deliver'd as far as Charing-crofs. 

I Car, 'Odfbody, the fcurkies in my panniers arc quite 
ftarv'd. What, oftler? a plague on tfieef haft thou ne- 
ver an eye in thy head? canft not hear? an' 'twere not aa 
good a deed as drink, to break the pate of thee, I am a 
very villain. Come and be hang'd, haft no faith in thee ? 

Enter Gads-hill. 

Cads. Good morrow, carriers* What's o'clock? 
Car. I thmk it be two o'clock. 

Gads. I pr'ythee, lend me thy lanthorn, to fee my 
gelding in the ftable. 

1 Car. Nay, foft, I pray ye; I know a' trick worths 
two of that, Ffaith. 

Gads. I pr*ythee lend me thine. 

2 Car. Ay, when? canft tell? lend rae thy lanthorn, 
quotha! marry, I'll" fee thee hang'd firft. 

Gads. Sirrah, carrier, what time do you mean to come 
to London. 

2 Car. Time enough to go. to bed with a candle, I war- 
rant thee. Come, neighbour Mugges* we'll call up the 
gentlemen; they wiU along with company, for they have 
great charge. [.Exeunt Carriers* 

SCENE 
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SCENE II. Enter Chamberlain. 



nGads. What, ho, chamberlain! ■ ■ . ■ 
Cham. At hand, quoth pick-purfe. 
Gads. That's even as fair, as at hand, quoth the 
chamberlain; for thou variefl no more from picking of 
purfes, than giving dire&ion doth from labouring. Thou 
lay* ft the plot how. 

JCham. Good morrow, Mafter Gads^hill ; it holds cur- 
rent that I told you yefternight. There's a franjdin, in 
the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred marks with 
him in gold ; I .heard rhirn tell it to one of his company 
lait night at fupper ; a kind of auditor, one that hath a- 
bundance of charge too, God knows vvh.it : they are up 
already, apdcall for eggs and butter. They will away 
prefently. 

Gads. SirnftS, If they meet not with St. Nicholas* 
derks *, I'll give thee this fleck. 

Cham, No, I'll none of it; 1 pr'ythee, keep that for 
.the hangman; for I know thou worfhipp'-ft St. Nicholas 
.as truly as a .man of falfehood may. 

Gads. What talk'ft«thou <to me, of the hangmanf if I 
hang, I'll majte a fat pair of gallows. For if I hang, old 
Sir John hangs wkh me, and thou know'ft he's no ftarve- 
Kflg. Tut, there are other Trojans that thou dream'ft 
not of, the which, for fport-fake, are content to do the 
profeffion fome grace; that would, if matters fhould be 
look'd into, for their own Gredit fake, make all whole. 1 
am join'd with no foot-land-rakers, no long-ftaff-fix-penny 
ftiikers, none of t«hoie -mad muftachio-purple-hu'd malt- 
worms ; but with nobility and tranquillity ; bnrgomafters, 
and great -money ers; &ich as can hold in; fuch as' will 
ftrike fooner than fpeak, and fpeak fooner than think, 
and think fooner than pray ; and yet I lie, for they pray 
continually unto their faint the commonwealth ; or rather, 
not pray to her, but prey on her; for they ride up and 
.down on her, and make her their boots. 

Cham. 

'jfjt'\ ? v 

V*6*y04. Wiclotas was th^ patron faint of fcholars; and Nicbol<ts>OT 
*""*"*(filj i$ a cant name for the devil. Hence he equivocally calls 
*67. Nicholases chrks. 
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Cham, What, the commonwealth their boots ? will (he 
hold out water in foul way ? 

Gads. She will, (he will; juftice hath liquor'd her. We 
- Heal as in a cattle, cock-fure ; we have the receipt of fern- 
feed, we walk invifible. 

Cham. Nay, I think rather, you are more beholden to 
the night, than the fern-feed, for ^>ur walking invifible. 

Gads. Give me thy hand; thou (halt have a fhare in 
our purchafe, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a falfe 
thief. 

Gads. Go to,— Homo is a common name to all men. 
Bid the oftler bring my gelding out of the ftable. Fare- 
well, ye muddy knave. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. Changes to the high-way. 

Enter Prince Henry % Poins, and Peto. 

Pains. Come, flicker, fhelter ; I have removed FalflafPs 
horfe, a-nd he frets like a gumm'd velvet. 
P. Henry , Stand clofe. 

Enter Falftaf. 

FaL Poms, Poins, and be lianged* Poins ! 
• P. Henry. Peace, ye fat-kidney'd rafcal, what a brawl- 
ing doft thou keep? 

. Fat What, Poins! Hal! 

P. Henry, He is walk'd up to the top of the hill, I'll 
go feek him. . 

. Fal. I am accurs'd to rob in that thief 's company: 
the rafcal hath removed* my horfe, i and ty'd him I know 
not where. If I travel but four foot by the fquare far- 
ther a- foot, I fhall break rrty wind. We'd, I doubt not 
but to die a fair death for all this, if I '(cape hanging for 
killing that rogue. I have forfworn his company hourly 
any time this two and twenty year, and yet I am be- 
witch'd with the rogue's company. If the ■ rafcal -have 
not given me medicines to make me love him, I'll be 
hangYi; it could not be elfe; I have drunk medicines. 
Poins! Raj! a plague upon you both. Baidolph! Pe- 
ro! I'll ftarve ere I'll rob a foot further. An 'twere not 
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as good a deed as to drink, to turn true-man, and to leave 
thefe rogues, I am the verieftvarlct that ever chew*d with 
a tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground, is threefeore 
and ten miles a-foot with me; and the ftony-hcorted vil- 
lains know it well enough. A plague upoa't, when 
thieves cannot be true one to another. [They vfbf/lkJ} 
Whew!— —a plague upon yp« all. Gi^rc me my horfe; 
you rogues, give me my horfe, and be hang'd. 

P. Henry. PeacQ, ye fat guts, lie down, Jay thine ear 
clofe to the ground, and lift if thou canft heat the tread 
of travellers. 

Fat. Hare you any leavers to lift me up again, being 
down? 'Sblood, I'll not bear mine tfwn fleih fo far a*foot 
Again, for aH the coin in thy father's exchequer. What a- 
plague mean ye to colt me thus? 

P. Henry. Thou Heft, thou art not coked, thou art uu- 
colted. 
Fal. I pr'ythee, good Prince Hal* help me to "my 
I horfe, good King's fon. 

P. Henry. Out, you rogue! mail I be your oftler? 

Fal. Go hang thyfelf in thy own heir apparent garters ; 

IX I be ta'en, I'll peach for this; an' I have not batHads 

tede on you all, and fung to £lthy tunes, let a cup of 

, ftck be my poifon; when a jeft is fo forward, and a-foot 

[ too] I hate it. 



Enter Gads-hill and Bardolfb. 



Gads. Stand!- 



Fal. So I do againft my will. 
Pofcis. .G, 'tis our fetter, I know his voice. 
Bardolph, what news? 

Bard. Cafe ye, cafe ye; on with yotrr vizards ; there's 
| money of the King's coming down the riffl, 'tis .going to 
J ike King's exchequer. 

. Fed. You lie, you rogue, 'tis going itd fcbe King's t&- 
] vera. 

L Gads* There's enough to make us aH. 
! .^L Tobehang'd. * 

'"*'" " Sirs, you four mail front them in the narrow 

hPoins attd I will Ttaflc iowcr; if tliey Tcape 
f ejiaDtttater, then they light onus. 

I Pcio* 
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Peto. But how came he to be of them ?■ 

Gads. Some eight or ten. 

Fal. Zounds ! wiU they not rob us ? 

P. Henry. What, a coward, Sir John Paunch ? # 

Pal. Indeed I am not John of Gaunt, your grand-fa- 
ther; but yet no coward, Hal. 

P. Henry* Well, we'll leave that to the proof. 

Poms. Sirrah, Jack, thy horfe ftands behind the hedge; 
when thou need'ft him, there malt thou find him; fere- 
well, and (land faft. 

FaL Now cannot I flrike him if I mould be hang'd. 
*." P. Henry. Ned, where are our difguifes? 

Poms. Here, hard by : ftand clofe. 

Fal. Now, my matters, happy man be his dole, fay Ij 
every man to his bufinefs. 

SCENE IV. Enter Travellers. 

Trav. Come, neighbour; the boy (hall lead our hor- 
fes down the hill : we'll walk a -foot a while, and eafe .our 
legs. , 

Thieves. Stand! 

Trav. Jefu blefs us ! 

Fal. Strike; down with them, cut the villains' throats; 
ah ! whorefon caterpillars ; bacon-fed knaves ; they hate 
us youth: down with them, fleece them. 

Trav. O, we are undone both we and ours for ever. 

FaL Hang y£, gorbellied knaves, are you undone ? no, 
ye fat chuffs, I would your (lore were here. On, ba- 
cons, on! what, ye knaves! young men mud live; you 
are grind jurors, are ye ? we'll jure ye* i'faith. 

[Here they rob and bind them. Exeunt, 

£ nter Prince Henry and Poins. 

p. Henry. The thieves have bound the true men : now 
could thou and I rob the thieves, and go merrily to Lon- 
*don, it would be argument for a week, laughter for a 
month, and a good jeft for ever, 

Poins. Stand dofe, 1 hear them coming* 

Enter Thieves again. 
FaL Come, my matters, let us (hare, and then to 
jhorfe before day j an' the ¥nnct to& *£<&&* V wm two; 
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arrant cowards, there's equity ftirring. There's no more 
valour in that Poins, than in a wild duck* 
P. Henry. Your money. 
Poins. Villain! 

[As they are /baring, the Prince and Poins fet upon 
them, They all run away; and Falflaff, after a 
blow or two, runs away too, leaving the booty be* 
hind them. 
P. Henry. Got with much eafe. Now merrily to 
horfe: 
The thieves are fcatter'd, and poffefe'd with fear 
Softrongly, that they dare not meet each other; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer, 
j&way, good Ned. . Now FalftafF fweats to death, 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along : 
Were't not for laughing, I mould pity him. 
Poins. How the rogue roar'dl [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. Lord Percy's houfe. 

Enter Hotfpurfolus, reading a letter. 

i But for mine own fart, my Lord, I could be well con* 
t*ted to be there, in refpeQ of the hoc I bear your houfe. 
He could be contented to be there; why is he not then? 
; In rej§e8 of the love he bears our houfe I he (hews in this, he 
loves his own barn better than he loves our houfe. Let 
me fee fbme more. The purpofe you undertake is dangerous. 
^JBThy, that's certain : 'tis dangerous to take a cold; to 
Jleep, or drink : but I tell you, my Lord fool, out of 
this nettle danger, we pluck this flower fafety. The 
prfofe you undertake is dangerous, the friends you have 
named uncertain, the time itfelf unforted, and your whok 
plot too light, for the counterpoife of fo great an opposition. 
jSay yoju fo, fay you fo ? I fay unto you again, you arc ^ 
a&allow cowardly hind, and you lie. What a lack* 
fcfainis this? By the Lord, our plot is a good plot as 
ever was laid; our friends true and conftant: a good 

;ood friends, and full of expectation; an excel- 
very good friends. What a frofty-fpirited 

this is? Why, ray Lord of York commends the 
~ ,|he general courfe of the adlion. By this 

jjl were now by this rafcal, 1 could btaiiv Yam 
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with bis Lady** fan*. Is there not my lather, my Uncle, 
and myfelf, Lord Edmund Mortimer, my Lord of York, 
and Owen Glendower ? is there not, befides, the Douglas? 
have I not all their letters, to meet me in arms- by the 
ftkith ot next *» month? and are not fome of them £et for- 
ward already? What a Pagan rafcai is thi3? an infidel. 
Ha! you (hall fee now, in very fincerity of fear and cold 
heart, will he to the King, and lay open, all our proceed- 
ings. O, I could divide myfelf, and go to buffets, for 
moving fuch a difh of ikimm'd milk with fo honourable 
an action. Hang htm, let , him tell the King. We are 
prepared, I will fet forward to-night* 

SCENE VI. Enter Lady Fercy* 

How now, Kate ! I muft leave y ou^vkhin thefe two hours. 

Lady* O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 
For what offence have 1 this fortnight been 
A baniuYd womaa from Tiiy Harryrs bed? 
Tell me, fweet Lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy ftomach, pleafure, and thy goldetf deep?' 
Why deft thou bend thy eyes upon the earth, 
And ftart fo often wheu thou fitt'ft alone J 
Why hall thou loft the frefh blood in. thy cheeks? 
Arid given my treasures and my right* of thee, 
To thick-ey'd mufing, and cursed melancholy I 
" In thy faint fkimb-ers I by thee hawe wateb'd, 
" And heard thee rnuraut tales of iron wars ; 
* Speak terms of manage to thy bounding fteed: 
" Gfy, Colirage! To the field! and thou haft tailed! 
•* Of fatties, and retires; of trenches, tentsjr 
" Of paiifadocs, fortius, parapets; 
«« Of bafilifts, of cannon, culverro ;. 
u Off prisoners' ranfom, and ©f fokliers flain, 
•« And aB the current of a heady fight." 
Thy fpirk within thee hath been fo at war, 
And thus hath fo beitirrM thee in th^ fleep, 
That beads of fweat have flood upon thy brow^ 
Like bubbles in a late-difturbed it ream: 
And in thy face ftrange motions have appear'd, 

Sack 

f The fans then in faihumiha&vtTTW^WAV^ 
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Suck £s we fee when men reftrain their breath ^ 

On fome great fudden hafte. O, what portents are thefe? 
Some heavy bulinefs hath my Lord in hand, 
Aad 1 mull know it, elfe he loves me not. 

Hot. What, ho U is Gilliams with the packet gone ? . 

Enter Servant. ' 

Serv. He is, my Lord, an hour agone. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thefe horfesfrom the Sheriff? 

Serv.> One horfe, my Lord, he brought ev'n now. 

Hot. What horfe! a roan, a crop-ear, is it not? , 

Serv. It is, my Lord. 

Hot. That roan (hall be my throne. , 
Well, 1 will back him ilrait. O Efperance ! 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the park. [Exit Servant. 

Lady. But. hear you, my Lord. 

Hot. What fay'ft thou, my Lady? 

Lady. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my horfe, my love, my horfe, 

Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape! a weazel hath not 
Such a deal of fpleen as you are tofs'd with. 
.In faith, I'll know your bufinefs, that I will. 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth ftir 
About his title, and hath fent for you 
To line his enterprife. But if yoil go— — 

Hot. So far afoot, I (hall be weary, love. 

Lady. Come, come, you paraquito, anfwer me 
Jpire&ly to this queftion I ihall aik. 
I'll break. thy little finger, Harry, 
An' if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away, you trifler: — love! I love thee not, 
I care not for thee, Kate; this is no world 
To play with mammets *, and to .tih with lips; 
We mull have bloody nofcs, and crack'd crowns, 
Aodpafs them current too — Gods me! my horfe! 
What fay'ft thou, Kate? what wouldiUhou have with me ? 
»., Lady. Do ye not love me? do you not indeed? 
Well, do not then. For, fince you love me not, 

~\ not love myfelf. Do you not love me ? 
•tell file, if you fpeak in jeft or no. 
' ^'Come, wilt thou fee me ride ? 

I 3 And 

\\r.»\ f '• '•' Gif k« 
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J^nd when I am o'horfe-back, I wrfl fwear, * 

I love thee infinitely. But Lark you, Kate, 

I rauft not have you henceforth queftkm me, 

Whither I go; nor reafon whereabout. 

Whither I muft, 1 mult; and, to conclude 

This evening muft I leave thee, gentle Kate. 

I know you wife ; hut yet no further wife 

Than Harry Percy's wife. Conftant you are, 

But yet a woman j and for fecrecy, 

No lady clofer. For I well believe, 

Thou wilt hot utter what thou doft not know; 

And fo far will I trail thee, gentle Kate. 

Lady. How! fofar? 

Hjt. Not an inch further. But hark you, Kate, 
Whither t go, thither mall you go too ; 
To-day will I fet forth* to-morrow you. 
Will this content you, Kate? 

Lady. It muft o3f force. [Exeunt* 

SCENE VII. 

Changes fo the &oar*s-head tavern in Eafl-cheap. ' . ,5T 
Enter Prince Htnry and Print. ** 

P. Henry. Ned, £r*yfliee came oat of that fat r66iti# "* 
and lend me" ttiy hand to laugh a little. 

Poins. Where haft been, Hal? 

P. Henty. With 4 three or four loggerheads, -amongft 
three or four fcore hogfheads. I have founded the Very ; 
bafe ftring of humility. Sirrah, I am fworn brother \b 
a learn of drawers, and can cafl 'them afl by their Chri- 
ftian names, ^ as : Tdm> Dich, dmf- Francis. They take 
it already upon thKr conference,, that though I be' but 
Prince of Wales', yet I am 1 the King of eoutlefy ; tell- 
ing me flatly, I am no proud jack, like FalftafF; but a ^ 
Corinthian, a lad of mettle, a good boy \ (by the Lord, -* 
fo they call fne;J an<l wfieh t am King of England, 1 f 
fhall command al! the good lads in Eaft-cheap. They J 
call drinking deep dying fcarht ; and when you* breathe * 
in your watering, thtfy cry, Hem! and bid you play Jt 

off. To conclude; I ani fo good a proficient in one 

quarter of an hour, : that I can drink with any tinker in 
his own language during twy Y&, \ U^x^^^xfc&a I 
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haft loft much honour, that then wert not with me in 

tWs a&km; but, fweet Ned, ( ; to fweetcn which 

name of Ned I gpve thee th» p«nnyworth of fugar, 
clappM even now into* my hand fry an under-flcinker, one 
that never fpake other Englifh in his hfe, than Eight 
JhiRings and Jixpence, and You are tuelcomc, Sir; with this* 
flirHl addition, Anon r anon, Sir / Scorn a pint of lafinrd 
in the half moon, orfo :} But, Ned, to drive away the time 
till Falftaff come, I pr'ythec, do thou ftarid in fbirie by- 
room, while 1 queftron' my puny drawer, to what end he 
gave me the fugar; and do thou never leave calling Fran* 
cis 9 that his tale to me may be nothing but Anon* Step 
afide, and I'll, ffeew thee a precedent. 

[Peins retires v 

Poms. Francis I 

P. Henry. Thou art perfc£b 

Poins* Francis I ■ ■ ■ 

SCENE VIII. Enter Francis the drawer, 

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir; look down into the pom* 
granate, Ralph. 
P. Henry. Come hither, Francis. 
Fran. My Lord. 
* P. Henry. How long haft thouitoferve, Francis? 
Fran/ Forfooth, & ve years, and as much as to— 

, Poms. Francis! - ; 

... .Prm. Anon, anon, Sir. 

K.P* Jfenry. Five years; by'rlady, a long leafe for the 

elii&wg of pewter. But, Francis, dareft thou to be £0 

lafimt, as t<5 play the coward with thy indenture, and 

vftcw it a fair pair of heels, and run from it ? 

■Ti Frpn. O Lord, Sir, I'll be fworn upon all the books 

i 4t Rtgfcmil, I eotfld find in my heart—— 

" $£&*? ?F*a nc ty — ^ ". * 

*"**''■ Ant>n, ation, Sir. 

How old art thou, £rsmcis? /; 

1, Let me fee, about Michaelmas nekt I fhafl 

Ittbrir, Sir; pray y era ftay a little, mjKLord. 

Nay, but hark you, Francis, for tYve. ftxgaX 
\me> 'twas a pennyworth, "wa»*t not? 

Fran% 
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Fran, O Lord, I would it had been two. * : 

P. Henry. 1 will give thee for it a thoufaud pound; 
alk me when thou wilt, and thou (halt have it. 

Poms, Francis!—— 

Fran, Anon, anon. 

P. Henry. Anon, Francis? no, Francis, but to mor- 
row, Francis; or, Francis, on Thurfday; or, indeed, 
Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francis, ■ 

Fran* My Lord? 

P; Henry. Wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin, cryftal- 
button, knot-pated, agat-ring, puke-flocking, caddice- 
garter, fmooth-tongue, Spanifh-pouch. 

Fran. O Lord, Sir, who do you mean ? 

P. Henry. Why then your brown baitard is yaur only 
drink ; for look you, Francis, your white canvas doublet 
will fully. In Barbary, Sir, h cannot come to fo much. 

Fran. What, Sir? 

Poins. Francis! — — — - 

P. Henry. Away, you rogue, doft thou not hear them 
call? 

Here they both call; the drawer Jlands amazed, not 
knowing which way to go. 

Enter Vintner. 

Vint. What, ftand'ft thou ftill, and hear'ft fuch a cal- 
ling ? Look to the guefts within. My Lord, old Sir 
John with half a dozen more at the door ; (hall I let them 
in? 

P. Henry. Let them alone a while, and then open the 

door. Poins, [Exit Vintner* 

Enter Poins, 

Poins. Anon, anon. Sir. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, Falibff and the.ieft of the thievts 
are at the door? fhall we be merry ? 

Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark ye, 
what cunning match have you made with this jell of the 
drawer? come, what's the iflue? 

P. Henry. I am now of all humours, that have fhewM 
themfelves humours, lince the old days of goodman Adajn, 
to the pupil age of this prefent twelve o'clock at mi& 
night. What's o'clock, Francis ? 
fVati. Anon, anoa, Sir. 

P*Hetvt> 
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JK Htnffm That ever this fellow ifaould have fewer 
words than a parrot, and yet the fan of a woman ! — 
His indaftry is up flairs and down flairs; his eloquence 
the parcel of a reckoning. I am not yet of Percy's 
mind, the hot-fpur of the north; he that kills* rne forae 
fix or Sever* doaen of Scots at a breakfoft, wafties his- 
hands, and fays to his wife, *« Fy upon this quiet life!: 
I want work." " O my fweet Harry, (feys me,) haw ma- 
ny haft thou kill'd to-day?" " Give my roan bode a 
drench, (fays, he,) and anfwers, Some fourteen, fan hour 
after;) a trifle, a trifle." I pr'ythee, call in Falftaff;. 
I'll play Percy, and that damned brawn (hall play dame 
Mortimer his wife. Ribi, fays the drunkard. Call ra* 
Jibs, call in tallow. 

SCENE IX. 
Enter Faiftaf, GadsMl> Burdt>lpk y and Peto. 

Poms. Welcome, Jack;, where haft thou been? 
I Pat. A plague of au cowards, 1 fay, and a vengeance 
^00, macry and Amen I Give me a cup of fack, boy— ^ 
('-fee I lead this life long, I'll fow nether fbeks, and mend 
?ftem, and foot them too. A plague of all cowards? 
f Give me a cup of fack, rogue. Is there no virtue ex* 
tant? [He drinks. 

P. Henry. Didft thou never fee Titan- kiffc a difh of 
titter ? (pitiful-hearted Titan ! ) that melted at the fweet 
tale of the fun ? if thou didft, then behold that com- 
pound. 

. Pal. You rogue, here's lime in tnis fack too; there 1V 
tattling but roguery to be found in vfllanous man; yet 
a coward is worfe than a cup of fack with lime in it. A 

ti&aoQUs coward Go tliy ways, old Jack, die when 

tnou wilt; if manhood, good manhood, be not forgot 
Vthe face of the earth, then am I a fhottcn herring. 
jj live not three good men unhaxigM in England, 
iue cu* them is fat, and grows old, God help, the 
^.a.bad world; I fay. i would I were a weaver; 
fing pfalms, and all manner of fongs *. A 
nil cowards, I fay ftill! 

P. Henry. 

\etitfocs of the protelhnts in Flanders under YYuViv^ . 
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P. Henry. How now, Woolfack, what mutter you)? 

Fal. A king's fon ! if 1 do not beat thee out* of thy 
kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy fubje&s 
afore thee like a flock of wild-geefe, I'll never wear hair 
on my face more. You Prince of Wales! 

P. Henry. Why, you whore/on round man! what's the 
matter ! 

Fal. Are you not a coward? anfwer me to that, and 
Poins there ? 

P. Henry. Ye fat paunch, an' ye call me coward, I'll 
ftab thee. 

FaL I call thee coward ; I'll fee thee damn'd ere I 
call thee coward ; but I would give a thoufand pound I 
could run as faft as thou can ft. You are ftrait enough 
in the moulders, you care not who fees your back : call 
you that backing of your friends ? a plague upon fuch 
backing ! give me them that will face me ■ Give me 
a cup of fack ; I am a rogue, if I drunk to-day. 

P. Henry. O villain, thy lips are fcarce wip'd fmce * 
thou drunk'ft laft. 

FaL All's one for that. {He drink*. 

A plague of all cowards, Hill, fay I ! 

P. Henry. What's the matte? ? 

Fal. What's the matter? here be four of us have 
ta'en a thoufand pound thi3 morning. 

P. Henry. Where is it, Jack ? where is it ? 

FaL Where is it ? taken from us, it is ; a hundred 
upon poor four of us. 

P. Henry What, a hundred, man ? 

Fal. I am a rogue, if I were not half fword with a 
dozen of them two hours together. I have efcap'dby 
miracle. I am eight times thruft through the doublet, 
four through the hofe, my buckler cut through and 
through, my fword hack'd like a hand-fa w, ecce~/ignum. 1 
I never dealt better fmce I was a man ! all would not do. ] 
A plague of all cowards! — let them fpeak : if they fpeak 
more or leiVthan truth, they are villains, and the fons of 
darknefs. 

P. Henry. Speak, Sirs, how was it ? 

thofe who came over into "England ot\ that occafion, brought wkh 

them the woollen manufa&orv. T^cvjeta<^\N\vv^ , wW , V«» > 

always c/irtinguiihed for their \omc ol ^fcAiivafcK V\?^K>maft«&. 



&.*> KING HENRY IV. 107 

Gads, We four fet upon fome dozen. 
Fab Sixteen, at lead, my Lord. 
Gads* And bound them. 
Pcto. No, no, they were not bound. 
Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every man of the.m> 
or I am a Jew eHe, an Ebrew Jew. 

Gads. As we were fharing, fome fix or feven frefh men 
fet upon us. 

Fal. ..And unbound the reft, and then came in the 
other. 

P. Henry. What, fought ye with them all? 
Fal. All ! I know not what you call all ; but if I 
fought not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radifh. 
If there were not two or three and fifty upon poor old 
|ack, then am 1 no two-legg'd creature. 

Poms. Pray heav'n, you nave not murthered fome of 
them* 

Fal. Nay that's paft p§aying for. I have pepperM 
kt*» of them; two, I am fure,. I have pay'd, two rogues 
|ia buckram-fuits. I tell thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a 
fpit in my face, call me borfe; thou know'it my old 
I ward; here I lay, and thus I bore my point ; four rogues 
>« buck ram let drive at me. 

' P. Henry. What, four ? thou faidft but two, even 
; now. 

Fal. Four, Hal, I told thee four. 
* Poins. Ay, ay, he faid four. 

FaL Thefe four came all a-front, and mainly thruft at 
\ me; I made no more ado, but took all their feven points 
bumy target, thus. 

■■■V*'P» Henry. Seven? why there were but four, even now. 
^Fal. In buckram. 
* ^>"Aou. Ay, four, in buckram-fuits. 

H*FaL Seven, by thefe hilts, or 1 am a villain clfe. 

**"*" Henry. Pr'ythee let him alone, .we (hall have more 

Doft thou hear me, Hal ? ' 

Henry. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. 
Do fo, for it is worth the lift'ning to. Thefe nine 

that I told thee of 

. So, two more already. 
\cir points being broken 

Poms* 
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- Poins. Down fell his hofc » • 

Fa!. Began to give me ground; but I followed me 
clofe, came in foot and hand; and, with a thought, fovea 
of the eleven I pay'd, 

P. If any. Q raonftrous! eleven buckranwnen grown 
out of two! 

Faf* But as the devil would have it, three miibegot- 
ten knaves in Kendal green came at my back, and let 
drive at me; (for it was fo dark, Hal, that thou cosldH 
not fee thy hand.) 

P. Henry. Thefe lies are like the father that begets 
them, grofs as a mountain, open, palpable. Why, thou 
cky-brnin'd guts, thou knotty -pa ted fool, thou whore- 
fon ©fefcene greafy tallow-catch—— 

FuL What, art thou mad f art thou mad? is not the 
truth the truth ? 

P. Henry. Why, how couldft thou know thefe men 
in Kendal green, when it % was fo dark thou could'ft 
not fee thy hand? Come, tell us your reafon: wte& 
fay'ft thon to this? 

Poins. Come, your reafon, jack, your reafon. 

Fa!. What, upon compulfion? no; were I at the 
ftrapado, or all the racks in the world, I would not 
tell you on compuliion. Give you a reafon on compul- 
fion ! if reafons were as plenty as black-berries, I would 
give no man a reafon upon compulfion,* I. 

P. Henry. I'll be no longer guilty of this fin. This 
fanguine coward, this bed-prefTer, this horfe-back-breaker, 
this huge hiH of flefli' ■ ■ 

Fa!. Away, you flarveling, you eel-fkin, you dry'd 
neat's-tongue, bullVpizzel, you ftock-fifh. O for breath 
to utter! What is like thee? You tailor's yard* you 
fheath, you bow-cafe, you vile Handing tuck,—- — " 

P. Henry. Well, breathe a while, and then to' t again; 
and when thou haft tir'd thyfelf in bafe comparifons, hear 
me fpeak but this. 

Poins. Mark, Jack. ' . » •. ■ -^ r . 

P. Henry. We two few you four fet on four,- /ypn 

bound them, and were mailer of their wealth; fflnfe 

now how a plain tak fliall put you down. Then 

ire two fet on you four, and with a word outfacM^j 

from your prize, and bave if, 7^ caxw $ncw %.- 
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|ff£*4ia .the houfe. And, FalftafF, you carry'd your 
*^^ikttf&p $» gfenbly, with as quick dexterity, androar'd 
fjgatg^^ anjd ftill ran and roar'd, as ever 1 heard 
What a flave art thou, to hack thy fword as 
l had done, and then fay it was in fight? What 

i? what device? what ftcirting-hole canll thou now 
l0fc+ to hide thee from this open ana apparent 

r. Come, let's hear, Jack; what trick hail thou 

By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he that 
rye. Why, hear ye, my matters ; was it for me 
I, the heir-apparent ? Should I turn upon the true 
Why, thou knowtft, I am as valiant as Her- 
Sjbut beware inlHn&, the lion will not touch the 
nee, ' Initincl is a great matter. 1 was a coward 
n£L , I mall think the better of myfelf and thee 
life; I, for a valiant lion, and thou for a 
But by the Lord, lads, I am glad you 
money. Hoftefs, clap to the doors; watch 
pray to-morrow. Gallants, lads, boys, hearts 
all the titles of good fellowfhip come to you ! 
r fhall we be merry? mall wc have a play ex- 
it 

fenry. Content ; -and the argument fhall be 

Running away. 

Ah! — ~ik> more of that, Hal, if thou loveft me. 

'** SCENE X. Enter Hoftefs. 

O Jefii! my Lord the Prince! 
ffe£k#tyr How now, my lady the hoftefs, what fay r ft 
1 

*.ray Lord, there is a Nobleman of the 
would fpeak with youj he fays he comes 
fetter. 

Give him as much as will make him a royal 
John back again to my mother. 

of man is he? 
I man. 

1 gravity put of his bed at midnight? 
is anfwer? 
ythce, do, Jack. 

K FaL 



1 



fo* T 

. Point, Down fitftjMVj 
Fal. Began to giiel 

clofe, came in foot 

of the eleven I pa< 
P. Hmry. O 

out of two ! 
Fal. B«rta« 

ten knave6 in 

drive atmr 

not fee thv 



Krnen I : 



", oitBett fun* 



fttow in earnen, how dme 



iack'd it with hit dagger, . 
:h out of England, but he would| 
dorie in fight, and perfuaded um 



add to tickle our nofes with f^ 
bleed ; and then beflubber our 
^fwear it was the blood of true 'mefy 
I not thefe feven years before, I blufhM 1 
rdus devices. 
T^jfUry. O villain, thou ftoleft a cup of : 
fyfears ago, and wert taken with the m^ 
fince thou hall blufhM extempore; thou 
pjftfbrd on thy fide, and yet thdu ranhe^ft V 
Wft h&dft thou for it? 
^ Bard. My Lord, do you fee thefe nieUSrV? 
''^hold thefe exhalations? * 
• P. Henry. I do, 

; Sard. What think you they portend? 
'* "•" " P* Henry. Hot Kvers, and cold purfes. 
Bard. Choler, my Lord, if rightly taken. 
P. Henry. Nd, if rightly taken, halter. 






SCENE XL ke«nUr Faljo/. . ^ 

&ere conies lean Jack, here cofoiea bare*bn#HJ 
iibw, tny IWeet creature of britnbaft, MW ftwM'jS^f 
Jack, fince thou faw'ft thy own knee? • l ' ; >*# 

Pal. My dwn ktoee? When t was about 
Hal, I was liot an cH^fe's taldn in the $$$*2! 
have crept into any aMeVritenS tbuhtB-Wpf J* V 
fighing and grief, it blows a man \fy Mkfe a 
ThcVs vlllafrcitts^ews'abrbkd: here Wa^tfir r " 
from your father '/you mujl'j& tb ttie^btirtl 
ing. That fame mad ^Bp^^^'WrtiSS! 
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i; the fame: and his fon-in-law Mor- 
humberland, and that fprightly Scot 
"run? a horfeback up a Ml per- 

iat rides at high-fpeed., and with a pa- 
iring,, 
tit.' 

Kd he never the fparrow. 
rafcal had good mettle in him, he 

t what a rafcal art thou ther\, to pratfc 

ye cuckow, — but a-foot, he vS^ 

:k, upon iriftinft. ' 

L ^*oufan4blue ; ^ tlfft- 

»5 njght: thy father'^ bea^dis turjiVl 

you, inay buy land^now aa <$eap, as, 

^s $tc, if t^ere conie. a £ot June, 
W hp|d, we fhall. buy maidenheads 
^y the hundred. 

laf^ thou fay' ft true \ it is ^ke we 

Ing that way, Bttt tell ijie, Hail, 

afeard? thqu t^ejng hejr T apparen$, 

f tjbee^ out three ftjch enemies again 

gt hp^ly afraid £ fiotfy not thy. 

la ff^ i^h; I laclfc. fpine of thy in- 

\ffi$k be horribly chid tcymorrpvy, 
to thy father: if thou do love ttie, 

iKou ftand for mf father, and eXwtouw. 




Itt THE FIRST PART OF 4$& 

Fed. Shall I? content, This chair /haS be < 
this dasrger my fceptre, and this cuihion my s -c 

P. Henry Thy ftate is taken for a joint-fl 
golden fceptre for a leaden dagger, and thy, Ip 
rich, crown for a pitiful bald crown. "' .' 

Fal. Well, an* the fire of grace be not quite ouff of 

thee, now (halt thou be moved. Give me a cifojHttf 

lack to make mine eyes look red, that it may be thought 
I have wept ; for 1 mud fpeak in pailion, and t wflMd 
k in King Camby fee* vein *. *? \ 
P. Heryry. Well, here is my leg. U.J ' 
FaL And here is my fpeech Stand afidc, Nata- 
lity ;,...< 

Hqft. This is excellent fport, i'faith. ' 

Fal* Weep not^ftveet Queen , for trickling tears ari\ 
Hoft. O the father! how he holds his countenai 
Fal. For Goa*s fake, Lords * enrvey my trtfiful j^aw 
For tears do flop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Hoft. O rare, he doth it as like one of thofe 
players as I ever fee. 

FaL Peace, good pint-pot; peace, gooU tickl< 
f Harry, I do not only marvel, where thou fp& 
' time; but alfo, how thou art accompany Ml* 

# tho* the camomile, the more it is trodden 0^ 
4 fafter it grows; yet youth, the more "k is wafe 
c fooner it wears. Thou art my fon, I have ps 

* mother's word, partly my own opinion ; but 

• a villanous trick of thine eye, and a foolim 

• of thy nether lip, that doth warrant me. If then tftw 

* be fon to me, here lieth the point ; why, beiug foJte* 

• me, art thou fo pointed at? Shall the bleffed ftipjjgf; 
1 heav'n prove a micher f, and eat bhcjt-bemeifrol 1 
« queftion not to. be afle'd. Shall the fon of Ei ** "" 

* prove a thief and take purfes? a queftion to be 

• There is a thing, Harry, whi h thou haft often 

* of, and ft is known to many in our land by the m 1 

* of pitch: this pitch, as ancient writers do report, Apr 
4 defile; fo doth the company thou keep'ft for, Ha*fek' 

♦ A Vombaft play »f that time, iirtitled, A lamenhAh ty 
mixed full of pleajant mirth, contqwu^ tto.flft $£ GH*ty es -Jff 
Pfrfia. By Thomas Prefton. {>* 

f r. <. Truant. To tnich, is lurk oat ot ^\\t> * Y*A^« 









tfx ^hce in drink, but in tears; 
J^n gafifon ; not jn words only, but 
\jy#t there is a virtuous man, whom 
I in^ thy company, but I know not 

aanner of man, an' it like your Ma- 

ortly man, i'faith, and a corpulent; 
a pleating eye, and a moft noble 
think, hi3 age fome fifty, or by'r 
tl^reefcpre; and now, I remember 
Waff. If that man fhould be lewd- 
Fes me; for, Harry, I fee virtue in 
\c fruit may be known by the tree, 
jftuit, then peremptorily I fpeak it," « 
jitFalftaff; him keep with, the reftv 
ie now, thou naughty varlet, tell me r 
jn this month f* 

on fpeak like a King? do thou ftand 
ay father. 

-If thou doft it half fo gravely, 
word and matter, hang me up by 
fucker, or a poulterer's hare *. 
|ere I am fet. 
and; judge, my mailers. . 
/, whence come you? . 
^rd, from Earl-cheap, 
nplaints I hear of thee are grievous. 

" ord, they are falfe. Nay, I'll 

jprjnce. 

reft thou, ungracious boy ? hence- 
j me; tliou arf valiantly -carried a- 
liere?8 a devil haunts thee in the 
man; a tun of man, is thy com- 
thou converfe with that trunk of 
. . hutch of beaftlinefs, that 

pfies, ttiat huge bombard of fack, 
& °/ S ut8 » l ^ at rafted Manning-tree 
Eg in his b,elly, that reverend vice, 
K 3 ' 'tfcaf 
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*that grey fnfqutty, that father ruffian, 1 - that' t^^% 
-*years? Wherein is he good, but to tafte fack and dKfk 

• it? wherein neat and cleanly, but to carve a> capttf ^pf 
4 eat it? wherein cunning, but in craft? wherein- crafty, 
4 but in villany? wherein villanous, but in all t£fag^? 

• wherein worthy, but in nothing?^ . 

Fal. 1 would your Grace would take me with- yont 
whom means your Grace ? 

P. H-nry. That villanoua abominable mtfleader of 
youth, FalftafF, that okr white-bearded Satan.. 

Fal. My Lord, the tnan I know. 

P. Henry. I know tHou dbft. 

Fal. * But to fay, I know more harm in him tEaa-.fo 
*myfelf, were to fay more titan I know.' That; In 

• old, the more is the pfty, his white hairs do wit**** — 
4 it; but that he is (faving your reverence) a* who^J| 
*• matter, that I utterly deny. If fack and fugar 1 WiS 
4 fault, God help the wicked i if to be old and HJ 

•be a fin, then many an oftHioft' that I know, isdtf 
4 if to be fat be to be hated, then Pharaoh V lean iM 

• tp be lov'di No, my good Lord, banim" Peto^ 
^Bardolph, banifh Poins; but for fweet Jack Fal 
4 kind Jack FalftafF, true Jack Falftaff, valiant Jack 

• ftaff, and therefore more vaKaoti being as he is, old • j~~- 
^Falftaff; banim' not him thy Harry's company: banifh^ 
*- plump Jack, and banim all the world.' * 

P. Henry. I do, I will. 

[Knocking ;- and Hbjteft g?ei : W- 

Enter Bardoipb riwmngx ' W\ 

Sari: ©,' my Lord, my Lord; th£v Sheriff, with a Wl 
monftrous watch, is. at the door. 

EaL Out, you rogue I play out th$ play.- liha*$»ttj)tk 
4b%^ io hehalf of thatFalftafc. . •• I 

v Re-enter the HiJtefL, ^ ' 

ffbft. O, my Lord; ray LorcH i 1 «H 

Fal. Heigh, heigh, the devil rides*uj«)ii-a'fid^cffiek*:i 
whatY the matter? * \ 

jffo/j. The Sheriff and ^U the watc^«re< at tht^door:: 
tkty mm. tone te<&»& x\k W«fei MVWwVd^^r 
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i^nM^^it^r rv. ns 

afV&fe*? never call a true piece of 
r fthou. art effentially mad, without* 

Atfttfhou. 3 natural coward, without in- 

I deny your major; if yov will deny the Sheriff, 
hflifcy let 'firm Center, if I become not a cart as 
at? another man, a plague on my bringing up; I 
**]££&& is Iboit be ftrangled with a halter as an- 

.• .„; ... > .•*.-• 

' F. ffenry. Go, hide thee behind the arras, the reft 
op afcve. Now, my matters, for a true face and 
Hence. 
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cb'wfcieh.T have had; but. their date is out, 
c*eftw I'll hide me. 

fExtunt FctfMft Bhrdolph, fife*. 
Calin ^Sheriff. — 

El Apt* Enter Sheriff and Carrier* 

PSk&iff, what is your will with me ? 

pardbfi me$ my Lord. A hue and cry 
*d certain men unco thiVhoufe. 
Whaftoeii? 
j©ne of tfeem is well known, my gracious Lor dj 
i fat mam 
* Aa fat as butter.- '* ; -\. 

i The man I do aflure you is not here* 
trayfelf at this time have employ'd him; 
" 1 I eagage wf word to thee,, 
>y to-morrow dinnerrtime, 
mfw^r thee, br any ma?n y 
'he fhall be ehargM-wtthal: 

„ Ntfc«a^6u leave the htrole. ' 

£wffii'ibyL^ ■»* 

ktl!wrfob%efrJr loft three hundred marks. 

It may' ©e fo; if he have robb'd thefe mew, 
al^? jaiidife fiuwtffc - * ^\\ 
laC^Aiiighfci my Noble Lord: 

t flank it is good morrow, is it mot- r^ i ir 
Im? Lord, I think it be two o'c&ociu 
M *%***** i ,*,♦, §)Bm S*ari£«wA 9*fV r * 

P. H*nr^ 



Il6 THB FIflST PART OF A&tf$ 

P. /£&«?. This oily rafcal is known u weM «t ^|^V 

^ caU him forth. ^ r^i 

Ptf*. Falftaff faft afleep behind the *n*fr 40§ 

fijortfeg like a hoife. ," 

P. Henry. Hark, how hard he fetches breath: fejtgd^ 

\JHefiarchet his pockets y and finds certain papers* 
WJiat haft thqu found? 

/fto. lflotfijing feut papers, my Lorcjj t ,,< ,: 

P. Henry. Let's fee, what be they? read them. .. «.„ 

Ptf/o. /£*», a capon, as. 2<L 

J/en>, gauce, 44. 

Item, Sack, two gallons, 5 s. 8 d. 

/term, A%choyies aajd facfc after fupper, 28* 64. - 

Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 

P. Henry. G monftrous I hut one halfpenny-worth of* 
bread to this intolerable deal of fack? Wha£ there is <f&$'\\ 
keep clofe, we'll read it at more advantage ; there let nan .•] 
deep till day. I'll to the court in thje mocning : we "*^*' 
all to the wars, and thy place (hall be honourable, 
procure this fiat ipgue a charge of fopt, and I JtDX2$i|piv 
death wiU fee a march of twelvefcore f. l^fe moaejH 
(hall be paid back again with advantage. Be with pif'4 
betimesin the morning; and fo good morrow, Peto. : * 
. Feto* Good monjQw, good my Lor/d. [&**#*< 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

The Archdeacon of Bangor's boufe in Wales. l . 

Enter Hot-fpur, Worcejler^ Lofd Mortmer, and Onve* * 

tjlendower. < 

* • 

Mori. JL HESE promises are feir v th,e f part^e^^j r 

And our indu<Stf on full of profp'rojjB hoge. - ; "• •» 

Hot. Lord Monomer, and , cou£n ^ei^ow^r, } ,._j V 
TRU you At 4PW 1 ? h' 

And, uncle Worcefte/ ,,„. a pbgqe iipon .it .!. : . gf 1 
I have forgot the map. ' r , ,, ,V 

Glcnd. $0, Ijierc & #; . v ^ { i 

f L /, It wiy kiU Iiumo march Co te t» vwtY^fcw V*** ^- 
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i fc*# ^gdoB coufin Hot-fpur: 
it name, as oft as Lancafter , 

rtf*yMtftf *&k looks pale ; and with 
r figh, he wimeth you in heav'n. 
Ani^i)6 it fedl, as often as he nbfrs 
> Gkndower fpoke of. 
£€W. ? I blknie him not ; at my nativity, 

*^2w ^ nt r ®^ neav ' n was full °f ^ cr y ftapes. 
^Cytfrtftting crefi&s?:kaow that, at my birth, 
*3ffc**w3&£tdthtf foundation of the earth 
[ « Shook lie a coward." 
r Rot. p* So it wou'd have done 
• Atrffe fame feafon if^your mother's cat 
t Had ltft^ir*d 9 though yourfelf had ne'er been born." 
"1 fay, the earth did fhake when I was born. 
" f 9 ttye earth then was not of .my mind; 
fe> as fearing you, it fhook. 
\ heat'nswere all on fire, the earth did tremble. 
|4gL then the: earth fhook to fee the heav'ns on fit*, 
ifc^fcar ©F your nativity. 
L 1 hatuic Oftentimes breaks forth 
|jjnipjidn»; and the teeming earth 
und of cholic pinch'd and vex'd, 
jyrlfenirtg of Unruly wind 
|her wem&f itfhich, fof enlargement driving, 
. r|the old beldame earth, and topples down 
i tow'r* and »ih&$r6wn fteeples.f? At your birth, 
.eaith, with this diftemperature, 

jf9ltWrf*anyiiMn 
t bejfr Aefe croffings: give me leave 
rofcW again, that at my birth 
tt, of htav'n was fidl of fiery ihapes f 
s^jIWfrom &« mountains, aft^theiierds 
W^Jatrt'-FCHia in the frighted fields:' 1 
k«**3cM me extraordinary, 
" 8 <of my life do fhcw, 
M Or Common men. 
J$hfa*gt clipt in with the fea 
|Jhe&anks of England, Wales, or Scotland. 
% or hath read to me? 
fc,ktafcfc%Ut^ t 
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Can trace me in the tedjioqs, wa^s of spy . 

Or hold me pace in deep expeamenJLju ,••< ^ 

Hot. I think there w no m^n fpeaf a better ^e^V^^r 
I'll to dinner . ^ 

Jlforf. Peace, cpufin Percy.; ybu will, xpa]^ hjm nja^ 

G&m£ I can call fpirits from, the v^fty. deep. 

Hot. Why, fo can I, or fo can any man ; 
But will they come \yhen ypi^ dp ca P ^P* them? 

Gknd. Why, f can teach thee tq command , thf 

Hot. And I ca,n teach thee, cbz, to mame the j_ 
By telling truth; TeUtrJh^^Jbamthe^U.^^ 
If thou haft pow'r to raife him, bring him hither* 
And I'll be fworp, Pve pqw/r to fhame him hen< 
Oh, while you liye^ tell truth, and fliame the 1 fy 

Mori. Come, come! *.," 

No more of this unprofitable chat, 

Gknd. Three time; hathtjenry Bphngbrpke. madej^ajt 
Againfl my pow'r; jhrice from the banjjcs of ^ ye, . 
AnjJ ^ndy-bottom'd Severn, have I fent J .yi '• 

Him bootlefs home/ and ^eat^er-heaten back. : , , i^ 

Hot.^ Home vjithout boots, and in foul wpatl^er tQ^jJ 
Hovr ; fcapef he ague*, in the cfcvil's name? ^ - . U 

Gknd. Come, here's the map: (hall we di4& qq$ 4ffi& I 
According to our threefold order ta*en ? . 4 * >* $ 

Jlfflrt, Th^A^ho^e^ hath divided it7 V 
Into thj-e* limits, very equally: 
Eggtand, frqm. Trent, and Severn h$ber*e, 
By fouth and Q$% *« tq my part aiRgn'd: 
All weftward, Wales, beyond the Severn (ho?*/ 
And all the fertile land within that hound* 
To Owen Glendower; and> dear coz, tp ypifc 
The remnant northward, lying off frqnvTwl* 
And our indentures tripartite are drawn; ^ ^ * ,. 
Which being fealed iqterchangpably, . w 
( A bufineft that this night may exequ^c,) 
To-morrow, cdufin Percy* you and I, . • 

And my good Lord of Wqrc^fter, will fet forth, ' 
To meet your father, and tie- Scottifh IJP w *£ft 
As is appointed us, at Shrewfbury. * r y 

My father Glendower is liqt ready yet, ' 4 f 

Nor /hall we need 'fe help thefe fourteen d^ys : 
Within tAatipace yqu^ tt^vJ^Ne, ,$*$*V X^%<»* ' 
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kfad lieighbbuHng gentlemen. 

cbndud*lEaByoiir ladies ^ome; 
wliomjro*'ttbw ijnift fteal, and take nbleavej T 

lere wullfca world of Water fhed, 

Upo^^ ^tft% brjfouir 'wives and ydu. 

SW« Methinks, my portion, north from feurton here, 
•. » cquafc|ibt one of yours. 
48 wer comes nie drankling in, 
cWme^from the heft of all rny land, 
»j^|$ff-mcKm, a rhonftVous cantle out. 
tt| haVfe tne current -in this place damrh'd up : 
And hffe^ fmirg and filver Trent (hall run 
and evenly: 
[uch a deep indent, 
bottom here. 

t (hall, it muft ; you fee it doth, 
•at mark, he bears his cburfe, and runs me up ' 
on the other fide, 
continent as much, 
? it takes from you. 
ittle charge Will trench him here, 
le win this cape of land, 
rirght and even. 
to; a little charge will do it. 
have it alter'd. 

roattfttft. 
toe Nay? 

hi. 

nderftand you thehi 

£n£l{fh, Lord, as well as jfau, 
'the Eri£h1h court : 
irahiedto^hei*r|) 
IbvelyWell, 
hrfpfuloriiaitieiit; 
t&n in jrbU. 

glad of it with all my heart, 
fcfttcnj and cry, ft|cwj \- . , u - 
Wtre-baUad mo^jgeU^ 
fc*«ffleflfek t\f 
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«« Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree, r 

*' And that would nothing fet my teeth on edge* 

«« Nothing fo much as mincing poetry ; 

44 Tis like the fore'd gait of a fhuffiing nag." . . r 

Gltnd. Come, you (hall have Trent turn'd. 1 

Hot. I do not care ; I '11 give thrice to much load 

To any well deferving friend; 

But in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 

I'll cavil on the ninth part of a hair. ; 

Are the indentures drawn ? (hall we be gone ? . 

Glend. The moon mines fair, you may away by night: 

(I'll hafte the writer*,) and withal, 

Break with your wives of your departure hence: 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad ; 

So much fhe doateth on her Mortimer. [£xk* 

SCENE II. j 

Mort. Fie, coufin Percy, how you crofs my father? ' 
Hot, I cannot chufe : fometime he angers me, , 
44 With telling of the mold warp and the ant f , 
44 Of dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; " , 

44 And of a dragon, and a finlefs fifh, 
44 A clipt-wing griffin, and a moulting raven; - 

44 A couching lion, and a ramping cat; ' P 

44 And fucha deal of fkimble-fkamble fluff, " 
44 As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, 
44 He held me the lafl night at leafl nine, hours, 
44 In reck'ning up the feveral devils names, 
44 That were his lackeys: I cry'd, Hum, — and, WsfUjr 
But mark'd him not a word. O, he's as tedious 
As a tirM horfe, or as a railing wife ; , 

Worfe than a fmoaky houfe. I'd rather live 
With cheefe and garlic, in a windmill, far, 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In any fummer-houfe in Chriflendom. _ 

Mort. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; ,*, ' t -'»> ^ 
Exceedingly well read, and profited ' ' _ ' * 

In ftrange concealments; valiant as a lion ; 



• He meant jhe writer of the article*. Mr. Pope. 
f This aUB$j£<to an old ^to^hery v\vvl\i WUvi t<& fcM*ii 
Owen GlcDdp^er to take a^%i^\Afc^ttK»H* Vfc 



ciu&niclc, folio ao. Mr. Po^t. 
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ominous affable; as bountiful 

let of India* Shall I tell you, cotifm ? 

Ids your temper in a high refpe&, 

urbs himiejf, *ven of his natural fcope, 

you j&q Crok his humour ; 'faith, he does. 

ant you, that man is not alive 

fo have tempted him as you have done, 

«t the tafte of danger and reproof, 

> not .ufe it oft, let me intreat you. 

•• In faith, my Lord, you are too wilful-blame, 

5nce your coming here, have done enough 

t him quite befides his patience. 

mft needs learn, Lord, to amend this fault : 

rh fometimes it Ihew6 greatnefs, courage, blood, 

that's the deareft grace it renders you ;) 

tentimes it doth prefent harm rage, 

• of manners, want of government, 

haughtinef8, opinion, and difdain : 

aft of which, haunting a nobleman, 

1 mens* hearts, and leaves behind a flain 

the beauty of all parts befides, 

ling them of commendation. 

.. Well, I am fchooPd : good manners be y ourfpecd ! 

:ome our wives, and let us take our leave. 

ENE III. Enter Glendpwer, with the Lafiet. 

rt. This is the deadly fpight that angers me, 
Hfccan fpeak no Englifh, *I no Welch. 
4£' My daughter weeps, (he wiM hot part with you; 
fie d foldier too, (he'll to the wars. 
*.: Good lather, tell her, (he and my aunt Percy 
fallow in your conduct fpeedily. 
jtt m d o w ir Jbeaki to her in jVekk; and tjhe anfwers 
r Um4nthejame. 

uk She's defp'rate here: a peevifh felf-will'tl har- 
•O^dtfuafiort -can do good upon. ■ D<>try 9 

g ■ • -- * iLadyfPeahinWekh. 

Iilundcrftand thy looks; that pretty Welch, 
ttpour'il down from thofe two Arefiing lieavens, 
"^in : -and, but for fhame, 
rjhould I anfwer thee. * & * 

-* 4 '' •• '> '"' Q*A< Lodf a S 'a}n\n WchK , ^ 
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I underftandthy kuTes, and thou mine; 

And that's a feeling deputation : 

But I will never be a truant, Love, , 

Till I have learn 'd thy language ; for thy tongue j 

Makes Welch as fweet as ditties highly penn'd, 

Sung by a fair Queen in a fummer's bower, _ 

With raviflung divifion to her lute. , , 

Clend. Nay, if thou melt, then will me run mad. 

[The Lady /peaks again in Wdc^. 

Mori. O, I am Ignorance itfelf in this. f 

Glend. She bids you, "\ 

V All on the wanton ruihes lay you down,. 
*' And reft your gentle head upon her lap, 
" And (he will fing the fong that pleafeth you* 
" And on your eye-lids crown the God of Sleep, » 
" Charming your blood with pleating heavinefs; 
«' Making fuch difF'rence betwixt wake and fleep, 
4i As is the difference betwixt day and night, * 

" The hour before the heav'nly-harnefs'd team 
" Begins his golden progrefs in the eaft." 

Mart. With all my heart I'll fit, and hear her fing; 
By that time will our book I think be drawn. 

(fiend. Dofo; 
And though th' muficians that (hall play to you 
Hang in the air a thoufand leagues from hence; 
Yet ftrait they fhall be here; fit, and attend. 

Hot. Come, Kate; thou art perfecY in lying down: 
come, quick, quick, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

Lady. Go, ye giddy goofe. [The muficplayt. 

Hot. Now I perceive the devil underftands Welch: ana 1 
'tis no marvel, he is fo humorous, by'r lady, he's a good 
mufician. 

Lady. Then w<*uld ye be nothing but mufical^for you 
are altogether govern'd by humours: lie ftill, ye thief, 
and hear the Lady fmg in Welch. ^- 

Hot. I had rather liear Lady my brach howl in Irifli. 

Lady. Would*ft have thy head broken? 

Hot. No^ 

Lady. Then be ftill. 

Hot. Neither, 'tis a woman's fault. 

JLaJy. Now God help tW I , r 

ffot. To the WekbL^dy^W. l<A, 
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,Wta?sthat? 
fcacCyflicnngs. 
, [Anp *A* Ladyjtnvs a Wekh fin*. 

Cirt»t,«lWW Tour (bng too. 
» J /£*£< IIoVibiik, la good (both. 

JSfc. Not yours, m good (both! you fwcar like a com- 
y $ wife; not you, ttt good footh; and, at /rue a/ / 
_ I of Godjball mend me ; and, as Jure as day: and 
>$OT lafc&fet furety for thy oaths, as if thou never 
1ft further than- Fmflwry. 
me, Kate, Hke a Lady, as thou ait, 
d mouth-filling oath, and leave infoctb, 
'Inch proteft of pepper-ginger-bread, 
and Sunday citizens. 



tchct-gnards, i 
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; wiB not fing. 
* 'Tftsfthe next way to turn tailor, or he Robin-red* 
teacher: if the indentures be drawn, I'll away 
t the& two hours: and fo come in when ye will. 

Come, come, Lord Mortimer, you are as flow, 
t Lord Percy is on fire to go* 

• book is drawn: we will but ieal, 
to horfe immediately . 
With all my heart. [Exemt. 

*-.>. SCENE IV. 

• to the prefence-chanber in Wind/or. 

\ Henry, Prince of Wales $ Lords, and otters. 

Lords, give us leave; the Prince of Wales 
bme private conference : but be near, [and I 
tpreiently have need of you. 

[Exeunt Lords > 
ther God will have it fo, 
rd&fcafing fervice f I have done; 
M&cret doom, out of my blood 

gement and a fcourge for me : 
k thy pafiages of life 
that thou art only xnark'd 

Li "E*t 

t Service, for <#»„, (imply. 
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For the hot vengeance f and the rod of Htav% * 

To punifh my mif-treadings. Tell roe elfe, 

Qoirldfuch inordinate 'and low defires, 

Such poor, fuch bafe, fuch lev*), fochmeair attaint^ .>. • 

Such barren pleafures, rude fociety, 

At thou art match'd wrthal and grafted to, 

Accompany the greatnefs of thy blood, 

And hold their level with thy princely heart ? 

P. ffetiry. So pleafe your Majefty, 1 wifh I could 
Quit all offences with as clear excufe, 
As well as, I am doubtlefs, I can purge • 
Myfelf of many I am charg'd withal. 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 
As, in reproof of many talcs dbvisM^ 
Which oft the ear of greatnefs needs muft hear, » 

By fmiling pick-thanks and bafe newB-morigers^ 
I»may'fbr fomte things true ( wherein- my* ydttth 
^a,th faulty wamkr'd', and irregular) 1 

Iintf par$Jei>ori my tine fttbrniffiom- ''.,,.!• ;. 'v r 
,*i£ Henry. Heav'n pardon thee: yet let me wonder, 
At t%^ affections, which d<5 hold a w*ng £H&ty» 

Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors; 
Thy place in c*o\mcil thou haft rudely loft,* 
Which by thy younger brother is- ftipply^d; 
AtftdaOSnalmoft an alien to the hearts' 
Of all the court and princes of my blood. 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd, and the foul of every man 
Prophetically dbes fore*thinfc thy fall* 
« Had I fo lavifli of my prefence been, 
4 So common hackney'd hi the eyes of men, 

* So • ft ale aod cHeapf to vdgiar company ? 

^ Opinjor^ithat-didf help me to the crowrr, i 

' Had ftill kept loyal to pofleflron;: 
•And left me fa reputekfs banifhment, 
4 A fellow of no mark nor likelihood. 

* But being fejdoni feen, I could not ftir, 
< But, like a cornet, I was wonder'd at! 

« That men would tell their children, This is he. 
« Others would fay, Where? which is Bolingbroke? 

'Aid 

f i. e. AppornUd for tbe Vi^tuiMWt fA ^t»v*^^ 
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all oourtefy from heav'n, 
myfeif in much humility, 

allegiance from mens 9 hearts, 
(atutations from their mouths, 
ice of the crowned King, 
eep my perfon frefh and new, 
lake a robe pontifical, 
»ut wonder'd at ; and fo my flate, 
fumptuous, fhewed like a feaft, 
rarenefs, fuch folemnity. 
King, he ambled up and down 
jefters, and ra(h bavin wits, 
and foon burnt; 'fcarded his flate; 
yalty with carping fools ; 
name profaned with their fcorns; 
countenance, again ft his name, 
gibing boys, and ftand the pufh 
lefs, vain comparative: ' 

anion to the common ftreets, 
ifelf to popularity : 
daily fwallow'd by mens* eyes, 
:d with honey, and began 
tafte of fweetnefs; whereof a little 
little is by much too much, 
had ocean* on to be feen, 
as the cuckow is in June, 

arded; feen, but with fuch eyes, 
unted with community, 
traordinary gaze ; ] 

ent on fun-like Majefty, 

feldom in admiring eyes: 
rowi'd, and hung their eye-lids down, 
|face, and render'd fuch afpedt 
n ufe to their adversaries, 
is prefence glutted, gorg'd, and full.' , 
eryline, Harry, ftand'il thou; * 

loft thy princely privilege 
icipation. Not an eye, 
of thy common fight, . * 

hath defir'd to fee thee more; 
ith what I would not have it do, 
with foolifh tenderncfii. . ; 

JK 3 P. Hcai> 
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P. Henry, I (Kail hereafter, my thffce-gitcioa* Ltafe 

Be more my felf. 

K. Henry. For all the world, " • 

As thou art at this hour wte Richard then, 
When I from France fct foot at Ravenfpurg; 
And even as I was then* is Percy now. 
Now, by my fceptre, and rtiy foul to boot, 
He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate, 
Than thou, the madow of fucceffioni 
For, of no right, nor colour like to right, 
He doth fill fields with hafnefs; in the realm 
Turns head againft the lion's armed jaws; • 

And, being no more in debt to years than thouy ' 

Leads ancient lords and rev'rend bimops on* • 

To bloody battles, and to bruiting arms. 
What never-dying honour hath he got 
Againft renowned Douglas ; whofe high deeds* 
Whofe hot incurfions, and great name in arms, 
Holds from all foldiera chief majority, ? 

And military title capital, ;" ' 

Through all tjhe kingdoms that acknowledge Chriftl i ■> 
Thrice hath this Hot-fpur, Mars in fwathing-clothea* \ 
This infant warrior, in his enterprifeB, * 

Difcomfited great Douglas, ta'en him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him* • *..? 

To fill the mouth of deep defiance up* .w - » 

And make the peace and: fafety of our throne. 
And what fay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 
Th' Archbifhop's Grace of York,DouglavHid Monitor* 
Capitulate againft us, and are up. 
But wherefore do I tell this news to thee? 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 
Which art my near' ft and deareft enemy ? 
Thou that art like enough, through yaffal fear, 
Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleen, 
To fight againft me under Percy's pay; ; '.\i'A 

To dog his heels, and curt'fy at his frowns* . >.; , 1 >i 
To (how how much thou art degenerate. ■••.■>■■•■<*$/ 

P. Henry, Do not tliifik fo, yoi» fhall not find it fo$i ft 
And Heav'n forgive them, that fo much have fwayMw ; 
Your Majefty's good thoughts away-frofe-mei ?mW 

1 will redeem all this. oa Percy's head, ... . ^•.•-.•^' 

An* 
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bfisg of ibme glorious day, 
" you, that 1 am your £bn; . ..'» 

I wear a. garment all of blood, i 

fiwour in su bloody ma/k, 
I'd away, fball fcoor my feame with it. > 

(ill be the day, whene'er it lights* ) 

ne child of honour and renown, 
| Hot-fpur, tlfls all-praifed Knight, 
fcthought-of Harry, chance to meet, 
aour fitting on his helm, 
were multitudes, and on my head 
edotibted 1 for the time will come, 

ake this northern youth exchange 
I deed* for my indignities. 
I my factor, good my Lord, 
glorious deeds on my behalf: 
I him to fb Ariel account, 
t render every, glory up, 
l flighted trormip of his time, 
fcr the reckoning from his heart. 
ame of heaven Ipromife here: '■ 

". I perform, and do furvive, > • 

. your Majefty, -may falve v - 

own wounds of my intemperature ; ' r > 
ad of life cancels all bonds; 

a hundred thoufand deaths, **? 

^ciowlleit parcel of this vow. ^ ■ .') 

A <hundrcd taoufand rebels diem tmVf -'•'' 
charge; andfovereign troft herein. ; J ;n 

.1 • •• , ' ;» ■ • ..' ' 

J^nUr Blunt. rr> 

ood Blunt ? thy looks are full of fpeed. • 
• is the bufinefs that I come to fpeak of, 
mq£ Scotland' hath lent word, • - : ., . • 
i and the Englim rebels met '. '»* ' 

l of this! month* at Shrewftmry^ • ' ■ \' 

ful head they are, 
edBtpt on every hand, 
*d foul play in a date. 

^ *8?ae Earl of W<ibnbreland fet forth to-day, 
Lord John of Lancafter \ 

ti* five day* old* l 
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On Wcdnefday next, Harry, thou (halt fet forward. * 

On Thurfday, we ourf elves will march: our meeting 

Is at Bridgnorth; and, Harry, you (hall march / 

Through Glo'fterftiire: by which, fome twelve day ft hence** 

Our general forces at Bridgnorth (hall meet. 

Our hands are full of buuuefs : let's away, 

Advantage feeds them fat, while we delay. [Exeunt* 

SCENE V. -J 

Changes to the Boar's head tavern in Eafl-cheap. 

Enter Faljlaff and Bardolpb. ]) 

Fal. Bardolph, am not I fall'n away vilely, flnce thifr 
lad a&ion? Do I not 'bate? do I not dwindle? whyi 
my (kin hangs about me like an old lady's loofe gown$ 
I am withered like an old apple, John. Well, I'll ri*, 
pent, and that fuddenly, while I am in fome liking. I 
(hall be out of heart (hortly, and then I (hall have no 
ftrength to repent. An* I have not forgotten what tfct 
infide of a church is made of, I am a pepper-corn, a* : 
^brewer's horfe; the infide of a church! company, vil* 
hnous company hath been the fpoil of me. 

Bard. Sir John, you are fo fretful, you cannot li?e 
long. " T . 

Fal. Why, there is it ; come, fing me a bawdy fong, 
to make me merry. I was as virtuoufly given as a gen- 
tleman need to be; virtuous enough; (wore little; diced 
not above feven times a-week ; went to a bawdy-houfe 
not above once in a quarter of an hour; paid money that 
I borrow'd, three or four times : liv'd well, and in good 
compafs ; and now I live out of all order, out of all com* 
pais. T 

Bard. Why, you are fo fat, Sir John, that you mud 
needs be out of all compafs, out of all reasonable coirrpafs^ 
Sir John. - i ' 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend my Kffc 
Thou art our admiral, thou beared the lanthorn in tfct, 
poop, but 'tis in the nofe of thee; thou art the knight {( , 
the burning lamp. j 

r> Bard. Why) Sir John, ray face does you no harfif& 
f ■, ' fa/. No, I'll be fworn; 1 nvake *& £qq&m&&* i 1 1 
many a man doth of a dcatVa \tt»A» ox * Mr 
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- ^ >*ee <Hy> f«^ bar 1 think* upon hell-fire, and 
Btfestfcffc hVdin pbpler for there He is in hi* robes* 
borning, burning.— Lf thou wcrt a*y way given* t» 

» virtue,,! woddjwear by thy face; my oath fhouM be, 
Bj&U jfortbm tfco* art altogether given over; and 

|f Pitt itode«d> but for the light in thy face, the fon of ut- 

§dajfcft*fsV When* thou rainVft up Gads-hut in the 
rt «o catch: my horfe, jf I did not think thotr had'ft 
k w fru* fato*$, or a ball of wildfire, them's: no 
J |jB»caaf<rOT money. O, thou ait a perpetual triumph, 
leverlaftiug bonefire-ligHt ; thou haft faved me a thou* 
toaiurMa:iff> Mais ard torches, walking' with thee in 
night betwixt taverir and- tavern* ;• bat the facte thai 
Flteftf.drtuik me* would haw bought me lights' as 
atth^&art^^tendlw'stittEurotiei rhfti** 
a'd that Salamander of yours with fire, any titttt 
ttwo and thirty years* heaYn reward me for it ! 
*£_ 'Sblood, I wottfd my focevrere in your belly. 
^ Qod-».iwrcy I fo ihould 1 be furr ta be hear* 

Enter Hojlcft. 

now, Dame Partlet the hen, have you inquiry** 
pick'dwypocfedt.^ 

1. Why SiVJbhny what do ybtfthinb^ Sir Jylin? 
ftfefafe Pkeq? thieves in my houfo? I haw iearct'd, ' 
Jh^B^d, f<* has myhufflandymaniby ma*, boy bj> 
ferrant by fervant : tlid tithe of a hair wae never loft 
houfetafbf& 

Ve lie, hoftefr; l&vdbfphf wad fcWd, and loft 
frfefc* F and I'll be fwerty my pocket was piok'd ; 
y*i£avtfa woman,. go* 
Who I? I defy the*; I was never called fo irt 
iwra houfe Iwfcrec 

f*S 1 know you welt enough. 
*8i*<jtoftfi>: you do not know ffl* ,i Sir' Johnv 
Sir John; you owe me money, Sit John r 
#fek # ^pawel to beguile me of it. I bought 
of?fhfrt€i to'ydnr baek. 

J W^fifchy itowlas. I have given thera away 
W, atd'thef have made boskets oi \V«m* 
V as I am a true woman, -RoWatuk <£*«*$**■ 
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/hillings an eU. You owe money here* befides, Bvr'f^m^ 
4ox your diet* and by-drinkiagt, ami taoney lent ^oOf fc$ 
and twenty pounds. ■ /•# •; 

. Fal. He had his part of k/let him pay; :•'•-** 'J 

. 2/gf. He? alas! he is poor, lie hath nothing. vv> #tf 

i'W. How, poor? look upon his face j -what t^fl 
rich? let him coin his nofe, let him coin his cheeks: 
not pay a denier. What, will you make a you 
me? ihall I not take mine cafe in mine inn, but I fta 
have my pocket pick'd? I have loft a feal-rmg of % »■ » 
grandfather's, worth forty mark. ' V 

Hojl. O Jefu! I have heard the Prince teO hm^l 
know not how oft, that the ring was copper. 

Fal. How? the Prince is a Jack, a fneak-up; 
he were here, I would cudgel him like adog, if he y 
lay fo. 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Print* If enry marching, and Peto playing on Us i 
cbeoti Uke a fife. FalftaffmeU thenu 

Fal. How now, lad? is the wind in that door? muft < 
all march? 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate-fefluon. 

Heft. My Lord, I pray you, hear me. *?&*) 

P. Henry. What fay$ thou, Miftrefs Quickly; hov^i 
does thy hulband? I love him well, he is an honeft raa&» i 

Hofi. Good my Lord, hear me. 

Fal. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and lift to me. 

P.Henry. What fay'ft thou, Jack? 

Fal. The other night I fell afleep here behind the*** 
ras, and had my pocket pick'd. This houfe is torn'd ' 
bawdy -houfe, tliey pick pockets. »;.«•"■ 

P. Henry. What didft thou lofe, Jack? 

Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal? three or four 
ef forty pounds a piece, and a feal-ring of my 
father's. 

P. Henry. A trifle, fqme eight-penny matter. 

Hojl. So I told him, my Lord; and I faid, I 
your Grace fay fo ; and, my Lord, he fpeaks moft y 
of you, like a foul-moutWd maa a*\& v*\ ^ud (aidtfj 
would cudgel you. 
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, ^ ^_ fekh in thee than in a ftew'd 

t l^?gfln'trtt& in thee than in a drawn fox * ; 
Npjgtjpiiood, maid Marian may be the deputy 1 ! 
| jfep W*rd to thee. Go, you thing, go. 
, wk# -thing? what thing? 
t thing? why, a thing to thank God on. 
I*38i4K>thing to thank God on, I would thoo 
|%ftOwit: lam an honeft man's wife; and, fetting 

1 afide, thou art a knave to call me fo. 
"Setting thy womanhood aiide, thou art a beaft to 

^jS^y, what bead ? thou knave, thou, 
what beaft ? why, an otter. 
> Henry. An otter, Sir John, why an otter ? 
* Why? (he's neither fifh nor flern; a man knows 
rto have her. 

Thou art an unjiril man in faying fo: thou, or 
i knows where to have me ; thou knave, thou ! 
enry. Thou fay' ft true, Hoftek, and he flanders 
ft grofsly. 

I. So he doth you, my Lord, and (aid this other 
r owM him a thoufand pound. 

Sirrah, do I owe y qu a thoufand pound ? 
^ ^ ihou&nd pound, Hal ? a million ; thy love is 
I million: thou ow'ft me thy love. 
Nay, ray Lord, he call'd you Jack, and (aid, he 
E cudgel you. 
\JPWI,Bardolph? 

Indeed, Sir John, you faid fo. 
tea, if he faid my ring was copper. 

I fay, ' tis copper. Dar'ft thou be as good 
i^ow? 

~ y, Hal, thou know'ft, as thou art but a man 
t as thou art a Prince, I fear thee, as 1 fear the 
rlion's whelp. 
[ And why not as the lion ? 
K4t, . FA 

I A** tkit h*th beem often hinted. 
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FaL The King himfelf is to be fear'd a* the lion ; % 
deft thou think 1'H fearrthce&s I fear thy father; nay, 
if I do, let my girdle break ! 

P. Henry. O, if it mould, 'how would thy guts fall a- 
J>out thy knees ! But, Sirrah, there's no room for faith, 
truth, nor honefty, in this bofom of thine; it is .all 'f3M 
up with gitfs and midriff. Charge an honeft woman 
with picking thy pocket ! why, thou whorefbn, impu- 
dent, imbofs'd rafcal, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket but tavern-reckonings, memorandums of bawdy- 
houfes, and one poor penny-worth of fugar-candy to make 
thee long-winded; if thy pocket were enrich'd with mafl 
other injuries :but thefe, I am a villain ; and yet you witt!' 
ftandto it, you will not pocket up wrongs. Art thott ; 
not afham'd ? 

FaL Doft thou hear, Hal? thou know'ft, in the ftate 
of innocency Adam fell : and wnat mould poor Jack Fal- 
ftaffdoin the days of villany ? thou feeft, J have more 
flefh than another man, and therefore more frailty* You 
confefs, then, you pick'd my pocket ? 

P.. Henry. It appears fo by the ftory. 

FaL Hoftefs, I forgive thee : go make ready break- 
faft; love thy hufband, look to thy fervants, and cherift 
thy guefts : thou ihalt find me tradable to any honeft 
reafon : thou feeft, I am pacify'd ftill. Nay, I pr'ythee* ] 
begone. [Exit HitfUfs. 

Now, Hal, to the news at court : for the robbery, lad, 
how is that anlwerM ? 

P. Henry. O my fweet beef, I rauA ftill be good an- 
gel to thee. The money is paid back. again. 

FaL O, I do not like that paying back; 'tis a double 
labour. 

P. Henry. lam good friends \with my father, and may 
do any thing. 

Fed, Rob me the exchequer the firft thingthou $s$ ft, 1 
and do )it with unwafh'd hands too. -J 

Bard. Do, my Lord. f } 

P. Henry. I have procurM thee, Jaok, a charge offottt. • 

Fed. I would it « had been .of horfe. Where ajhafl £ i 

find one that can ileal well? O, for a fine thief, of two \ 

Mad twenty, or thereabout*, I am tavwavxibf unorovided. | 
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, be thank'd for thefe rebels, they offend none 
[virtuous; I laud them* I praife them. 
\enry. Bardolph. m ■ ■ 1 

My Lord? 
fenry. Go bear thi* letter to Lord John of Lan- 
|o my brother John ; this to my Lord of Weft- 
lid. Go, Peto, to horfe, for thou and I have thirty 
ride yet ere dinner-timer Jack, meet me to- 
in the Temple-hall at two o'clock in the after* 
(there (halt thou know thy charge* and there re- 
aney and order for their furniture, 
nd is burning, Percy (lands on high ; 
fcher they or we muft lower lie. 
Rare words! brave world! Hofteft, my brealtfaft, 
come : 
^ould wifh this tavern were my drum! [Exeunt, 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Changes to Shrew/bury. 
Enter Hot-fpur, JVorfefter f And Douglat* J 
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ELL faid, my Noble Scot ; if fpeaking 
truth, 

5ne age, were not thought flattery, 
ttnbution fhould the Douglas have, 
l a foldier of this feafqn's ftamp 
I ' go lb geri'ral current through the world. 
V*h, I cannot flatter: I defy 
ngues of foothers. But a braver place 
art's love hath no man than yourfelf. 
me to my word ; approve me, Lord, 
k Thou art the King of honour : 
ife potent breathes upori'the ground, 
IrOl beat* him. 

' Enttr * Mejfenger. 

jhBfe* tad 'tis well. What letteit haft thou 

4 >- there? — . 

ok you* . 
*pme from your hthtt. < 
6vm him? why comet kenot\&iftl& > ' . 
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Mtffl He cannot conic, toy Lord, he's grievous fick. 

Hot. Heav*u4 bdwjhas be the leifure to be fick 
In fuch a juflling time? wWltode his pewttr; # 

Under wbofc government come they alotg J 

JW^I His Utters Be«? bid miad, not I. 

Hit. Hi3«idd! 

/?iw\ 1 £r'y*ht«* fctll»e, doth he keep bk bed? 

JJfi$i He did* my Lord* four days tr* I fct forth: 
And' at die time of my departure thence, 
sxo 4VB8 ftufccfc teai^d by hb physicians* ' 

W»r. I would theftateof tiitte fed firft beea whole, ; 
Ere he by ficko«Fa hadbrfen'Viffted; >' 

JEs- health was never better worth than now. 
.< Sdi SJckmokf drbdjknowf tbfe fickuefs doth mfeft 
The very life-blood of our enterprife; 
'Ms catching hither, cvea to our camp. 
He writes me here, that inward ficknefs— — 
And that his friends by deputation 
Could not fo foon be drawu : nor thought he meet 
To lay fo dangerous and dear a tmft 
On any foul remev'd>but on his own. 
Yet dotk he give us bold advertifement, 
That with our finall conjunction we.Jhoidd on* 
To fee how fortune is dffpos'd to us: 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now> 
Becaufe the Kin£ is ce,^ainly poffefs'd • ; , : 

Pf all our purppfes., What fay you to it ? 
Wor. Your father's ficknefs is a maim to us. 
Hot. A perilous galb ? a. very limb lopp'd off: 
And yet, in kith, 'tis not ; his prefent want 
5eemsmore than we (hall find it. Were it good, 
To fet the exaft wealth of all our flates 
All at one call ; t%^£et fo rich a main •;. 

On the nice hazard of one, doubtful hour? . 
It were not good ; for therein mould we Bead 
The very bottom, and the foul of hope, 
he The very lift, the very uttftoft ^bound 1 
OT-ill^A-^eanea. "V - •/ - 

Doug. 'Faith, and fo we (hould; 
Where now remains a fweet Tt\tTu.otw ' - '• ..?,*, 
We now may boldfy'l^KiAl^^^e^nw N - * ; \ 
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A comfort qf re&gigent liye#- ia $W. 

#©/. A ien4e?vpuvafbomct0Jly u»to> 
If that the dcvfl and jrufchfl,n$£ Joefc; bjg 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 

JTor. But yet I would your iKherkad begi tere; 
The quality and hair of pur attempt 
Brooks no diviiion : i| would-i* thought 
By fome, that know apt why to is away, j 

That wiidom, loyalty, and mmAWfc* 
Of our proceedings kept the Eart fr&ro he 0C«* 
And think how fucb an apprehf gfon 
May turn the tide, of fearful feftioR, 
And breed a kind of quejjon in our etufe: 
J For well you know, we of W of ending &de 
p Muft keep aloof from ftri& ar&trej&ent; 
| And ftop a]T%h$-boJes> every loop, fis^m vrt*e»c*. . 
' The eye of reafon may j>ry m upo* as* 
f This abfeoce of your &feb?r d#3ftr» AciMfeup, :.■■-.. 
TJ>at fhews t^e ignepant a &f>4<tf &¥ / : 
before not d*eaav4 upon* 
ifef. You ftraiqtQO;f9r, t 

I rather of his afef«n«e make <&$ &k ! 
It lends a luftre*a/i4 WWW £re^opiftk>»r 
A larger dare to our gfM* <^!|wfe* 
|f Than if the Earl w*r* hwe; fcr nie^ piuft tt&Ife 

if we without his* help. can. H^a&e a beajd* 
[To puft agaiuft the kipgdftm ; sritb his Wp 
We (hall o'erturn jdt topfy-tujwy xjjwwn 
Yet all goes wjill, yet *Jt ottr pint* are ¥rhofc. 

Doug. As heart can thfek; jthere » net fueh i-tWlt 
| Spoke of in ScQtWd, as £h« term of fear, 

SCENE II. Enter 5/r Righxird Ffrnan^ 

Bet* My coufi> Vflipaa, \Mefc©rn<t* by. my filii! 
F*r. Pray <Jo4 my «£Wss te/witfera weWpfte* J«er& 
t^JS*igf Weftmorland, fewen t^ufaM fl^ne, 
" lg hither, wkfe JPrinqe John <of JLaotgte^ 
Jfctvm; what n^o«e? 
And further, 1 have Jkftm'd, ';'.., 

;iumfelfinperfon hath fet forth, 

~\ intended fpeedily, 
:*ad mighty preparation* 
M 2 
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Hot. He (hall be welcome too: where is fuYfon, } 

The nimble-footed mad-cap Prince of Wales, k 

And his comrades, that dafPd the world afide, F 

And bid it pafs? 

Ver. All furnifli'd, all m arms, 
All plum'd like eftridges, that with the wind 
Bated * like eagles, having lately bathM : 
Glittering in golden coats like images, 
As full of fpirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the fun at midfummer; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls* 
I faw young Harry with his beaver up, ' 

His cuiffes on his thighs, gallantly arm'd, 
Rife from the ground like feather' d Mercury; 
And vaulted with fuch eafe into his feat, 
As if an angel dropp'd down from the clouds* 
To turn and wind a fiefy Pegafus, 

And witch f the world with noble horfemanfliip. 

Hot. No more, ao more; wode than the fun in MarcJfc 
This praife doth nourifh agues ? let them come. J 

They come Iike^acrifices in their trim, 
And to the fire«ey'd mairf of fraoaky war, 
All hot, and bleedings will we offer them* 
The matted Mars (hall on his altar fit 
Up to the ears in blood*, 1 am on fire^ 
To hear this rich reprifol is fo nigh, 
And yet nofottrs. Come, let me take my horfe* 
Who is to bear me* like a 'thunder-bolt, 
Againft the bofom of the Prince of Waksv 
Hatffy'to Harry mall (not horfe to horfe) 
Meet, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corfe. 
Oh, that Glendower were cpme ! 

Ver. There is more news : 
I learn'diV Worcefter, as I rode along* 
Hefeaimot draw his pbw*r this fourteen day sv 

Doug. That's the worft tidings that I hear of yet. 

Wor^4$$/y by my faith, that bears a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the King's whole battle reach unto? Ji 

Ver. To thirty thbufand. 

' ^& 

• i. e. Flutter'd the wings. Mr. ^©\ft. * ^1&S 

fht. bewitch, charm. Mr.Yo^- 

. ,1 



Opt. F«rtyfetitbe; ^ ' ' 

My father and Gleadower being both away, 
The pow'r of us may ferve fo great a day? 
Come, let us take a naufter fjpeedfly ; 
Doom's day is near ; die all, die merrily. 

Doug. Talk not of dying, I am out of&ar 
Of death, or death's hand, Sot this one balf-yeaiv 

[Exevttt* 
SCENE IIL 

GKanges to a public road l near Coventry* 

Enier Falfatfand Bardofyh. 

Fal. Bardolph, get thee before to Goyentryj fill me 
a bottle of faok : oar ibldiera &afl ma«2i through: we4i 
lo Sutton-cop-hill to-night, 

jB^r^. WiU you pve me ww^ey^ Captain^ 

JRaJL Layout, layout. , 

Bard. This bottle makes an« angel. 

Fal. And if it do, take it for thy labour ; and if it 
make twenty, take them dH, I'll anfwer the coinage. 
hid mj Lieutenant Peto meet me at the town's end. 

Bard. I will, Captain; farewell. - [.Exit. 

Fal. If I be not aftiam'd of my foldiers, I am a 
bwc'd gurnet. 1 have mifug'4 the King's pjtefe dam- 
nably. « I have got, in exchange of an rh*mdred sad 
fifty foldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. I jprefs 
me none but good houfe&oldersi yoemftns' fons-, in- 
quire me out «ontsa&ed bacjbelorjs, fuch a* iad been 
aik'd twice on the bans: fuch a commodity of -warm 
fkves, as had as lief hear the idevil as a dcum: fuch 
as fear the report of a culverin, worfe than a .ftrucjc 
deer, or a hurt wild duck. I ;prefs me none but fuch 
-toafts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no ? bigger v 
than pins' heads, and they have bought out their fer- 
vices: and now my whole charge .confiffa of ancients, 
corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of .companies, Haves 
as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth/n^re the 
^button's dogs licked his fores; and fuch as indeed 
were never foldiers, but difcarded unjuft fervingme/n, 
^Oiifiger fons rto younger brother^, revolted <tog&&c* v 
and olUers trade- fall'n, the cankers of a *aW N«^t\&. 
§a4j* Iwgpmce; ten times uxors. diftxotio\M«W^ $*%-■ 
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4 gcd, than an old-feafl ancient; and fuch have I to 

* up the rooms of them that have bought out their 

* vices; that you would think I had a hundred and 

* tatter'd prodigals, lately come from fwine^keep 
« from eating draff and hulks. A mad fellow met 
' on the way, and told me, I had unloaded all the 

* bets, and prefs'd the dead bodies. No eye hath 
.* fuch fcare-crows. I'll not march through Cove 

* with them, that's flat. Nay, and the villains m 

* wide betwixt the legs, as. if they had gyves on ; 

* indeed, I had the moil of them put of prifon. Th 

* but a fhirt and a half in all my company, and 

* half-fhirt is two napkins tack'd together, and thr 
' over the moulders like a herald's coat without fle< 
' and the fhirt, to fay the truth, * ftoPn from my ho: 

* St. Alban's, or the red-nos'd inn-keeper of Daii 
' But that's al^ one, they'll find linen* enough on e 

* hedge. 

Enter Prince Henry and IVeJlmorland. 

P. Henry. How now, blown Jack ? how now, q 

FaL What, Hal? How now* mad Avig, what a- 
doft thou in Warwiekfhire ? My good Lord of "\ 
morland, I cry you mercy ; I thought your Honoui 
already been at Shrewfbury. 

Weft. 'Faith, Sir John, 'tis more than time that I 
there, and you too* but my powers are there air 
The King, I can tell you, looks for us all ; wc mi 
way all to-night. 

FaL Tut, never fear me, I am as vigilant a« a c 
Ileal cream. 

P. Henry. I think to fleal cream, indeed; foi 
theft hath already made thee butter. But tell me, 
whofe fellows are thefe that come after ? 

FaL Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Henry. I did never fee fuch pitiful rafcaTs. 

FaL Tut, tut, good enough to tofs ; food for po 
food for powder; they'Jl fill a pit as well as b< 
tufh> man, mortal men, mortal men. 

IVeft. Ay, but. Sir John, methinks they are ex 
ing poor and bare, too beggaxVj. 
Fal. 'Faith, for their. ^ta7,\Vaw«w&.^ 
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had that ; and for their barehefe, I am Cure they never 
learn'd that of me. 

P. Henry. Np, PR be fw©rn> tmlefr you call three 
fingers on the ribs bare. But,. Sirrah, make hafte. 
Percy is already in the:$el<L 

FaL What; is the King encamp'd? 

Weft. He ia, Sir John : I fear we fhall ftay too longs, 

FaL Welt, 
The latter end of a fray, and beginning of a feaft, 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen gueft. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. Changes to Shrewjlmry. 

Enter Hot-fpur y Worce/Ier, Douglas, and Vernon* 

Hot. We'll fight with him tOrnight. 
War. It may not be. 
Doug. You give him then advantage. 
Ver. Not a whit. 
. Hot. Why fay you fo ? looks he not for fupply ? 
Ver. So do we... 

Hot. His is certam-, ours is doubtful. 
Wor. Good coulin, be advis'dj llir not to-night. 
Ver. Do not, my Lord. 
Doug. You do not counfel well ; 
You fpeakit out of fear, and from cold heart. 

Ver. Do me no flander, Douglas : by my life, 
And I dare well maintain it with my life, 
If well-refpe&ed honour bid me on, 
I hold as little coudfel with weak fear* 
As you, my Lord, or any Scot that lives. 
Let it be feen to-morrow in the battle, 
Which of us fears. 
* - Doug. Yea, or to-night. 
Ver. Content. 
Hot. To-night, fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be: I wonder much, 
^4$p£&g nien of fuch great leading as you are, 
; you forefee not what impediments 
f. back our expedition ; certain horfe 

> coufin Vernon's are not yet come up y* 
t ppek W&rccfter's horfe came but to-da^v 
— their pride and mettle is afleep, 
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Thar courage with hard kbosr tame and dull, 
That not a horfe is half the half of himfelL 

Hot. &b are the hmrta of the enemy r 
In gtn'ral, journey abated* and brought Jo**; 
• The better part of ours are £vH of reft* 

Wo'r. The number of die King's exceeded* ours: 
Far God's fake, coofih, Aay tittallc«rie~ui. 

[The trumpet Jbunds a parky* 

SCENE V. Enter &r Wakes Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the King, 
If you vouchiafe me hearing and refpe&. 

Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination. 
Some of us love yoir weHj and eV* fjhoie fome 
Envy your great defervings, and good name, 
Becaufe you are not of out quality f 
But fland againfl U6 like an enemy. 

Blunt. And hea^n defend but ftill I fhotrid fland fo~ 
So long as out of limit, and true rule, 
You fland againft anointed Majeftyt 
B ut to my charge*-— The King hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefs, and whereupon 
You conjure from the breaft of civil peace 
Such bold hoftility, teaching his duteous land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Have any way your gpod tdeferts forgot, 
Which he confeffeth to i>e manifokft 
He bids you name your griefe; and^rith all fpeed: 
You fhall have your defires, with fntereft : 
And pardon abfolute for yourfeKi and thefe, 
Herein mifled by your fuggeflion. 

Hot. The King is kind: and well we know, the Xing: 
Knows at what time to promffe, when to pay. 
My father, and my uncle, and myfelf, 
Bid give -him that :fame royalty he wears : 
And when he was »nrot •&. and twenty ftrong, 
Sick in tl*e world's regard* wfcetched and low, , 
A poor unminded outlaw, iheaking home, 
My fat he f gave him < welcome *to tshe :fttore ; > s h * • i. d 

And when we heard him {wear, ^ho-nov? to C*q&, V \1^ 
He came to be but Duke .©£ 3uaac8&ex> ^ k ^H* 
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To fue his livery and beg his peace, 
With tears of innocence and terms of zeal; 
My father, in kind heart and pity mov'd, 
Swore him affiance, and perfbrm'd it too. 
Now, when the Lords and Barons of the realm 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, 
They, more and lefs, came in with cap and knee ; 
Met him in boroughs, cities, villages, 
Attended him on bridges, flood in lanes, 
Laid gifts before him, proferM him their oaths, 
Gave him their heirs, as pages following him 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes* 
He prefently, as greatnefs knows itfelf, 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor, 
Upon the naked more at Ravenfpurg : 
Aid now, forfooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edi&s, andfome ftrait decrees,, 
That lay too heavy oa the commonwealth; 
Cries out upon abufes, feems to weep 
Over his country 's wrongs; and by this face. 
This ieeming brow of juftice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for : 
Proceeded further, cut me off the heada . 
Of all the fav'ritcs that the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here, 
When he wat perianal in the Irifh war* 
Blunt, I came not to hear thitu 
Hot, Then, to thefpeint— — 
In fhort time, after, he depos'd the King; 
Soon after that depriv'd him of his life ; 
And, in the neck of that, ta(k'd the whole (late. 
To rnaj^tfeat worie, fufier'd his kinfman March 
(Who is^ if every ^oivtiei: were right plac'd, 
Indeed his King) to be incag'd in Wales, 
There without ranfom to lie forfeited i 
s. Diigrac'd me in my happy victories,: 

" ||ta intrap me by intelligence, 

t ay uncle from the council-board, 
e^ifmifs'd my Baiter fiom the court, % 

fqq&j0n oatkt committed wrong on wrong, 

^ ndaiion drove us to feck out 
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This head of fafety ; .and wkhal to pry 
Into his title too r tbe which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I return this a;nfw«r to the King? 

Hot. Not £>, Sir Walter; we'll withdraw a while. 
Go to the King, and let there be impawn'd 
Some {Surety fur a fafe return again ; 
And in the morning early (halt my uncle 
Bring him our purpofet: »nd fo farewett. 

Blunt.. I would you would accept of grace and bve I 

Not. It may be fo we ftiall. 

Blunt. Pray heav*n you do. £ExeunL 

SCENE VI. 

Change* to the Archhtfbop of Yorl Y s palace. 
Enter the jti'thbjjhop ofTork, and Sir M'vMU 

York. Hie, gooi Sir Mkmell, bear this feakd brief 
With winged Jiafce to die Lord Maremai ; 
This to my coufm Scroop; add all thetfeft 
To whom tiey are direftedt if you knew 
How much they- do import, you would make hafte» 

Sir Mick My Lord, I gnefs tkek tenor. 

Torh. Like enough. 
To-morrow, good Sir Michell, is a day, 
Wherein the fortune of ten theufand mew 
Muft bide the touch. For, Sir, at Sfcrewftwy* • • < 
As I am truly giv'n to understand* 
The King, with mighty and qwcfc-ratkfl power, 
Meets with Lord Harry ; and, I fear, Sir Michel?, \ 

, What with the ficknefs of Northumberland, j 

Whofe pow'r was in tike £rft proportion; 
And what with Owen Gl*n«fower , » abfence then*** '• w 
Who with them was a rated iiftew * too, 
And comes not in, o'er-rul'd by prophecies; 
I fear the power of Percy i« too weak, 
To wage an inftant trial with the King. 

Sir Mich, Why, my good Lord, there's I>oug!a» ■ 
and Lord Mortimer. 1 

Torh No, Mortimer is not there. * * I 

Sir Mich. But there fe Mo^oAc 1 N«tk^,\Vw^^8Kt^ 

• i. c. Accounted a ftron^ ato. lAx^o^.. 
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And there's my Lord «f $Vorcefter, *nda head 
Of gallant warriors* n©We gefctkmen. 

Tari. And fe these i*: but yet tie King hath drawn 
The fpecial head of .ail the land together: 
The Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancaster, 
The noble Weftmofland, and warlike Blunt; 
And many more corrivafo, and dear men 
Of eftimation and command in arms. 
I Sir Mich. Doubt *ot, toy Lord, they mall be weU op- 
L Tork. I hope no lefs : yet, needful 'tis to fear, [pos'd* 
£ And to prevent the worft, Sir Mkhell, f$eed ; 
For if Lord Percy thrivenet, ere the King 
Difmifs his power, he means to vifit us ; 
For he hath heard of our confederacy, 
And 'tis but wifdom to make Urong again ft him: 
Therefore make hafte, I muft go write again 
To other friends ; and So farewell, Sir Michell. [Exeunt. 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

"^Tfje camp at Shrew/bury* 

Eticr King Hcnty, Prince of Wales, Lord John ofLancaf 
ter, Earl of Wejhmorland, Sir Walter Blunt, and Fal/iqf. 

K. Hen. A -LOW bloodily the Am begins to peer 
Above yon bulky hill! the day looks pale 
At his diftemperaturc. 

P. Henry. The fo tit hern wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 
Anid, by his hollow whittling in the leaves, 
Portclls a tempeil, and a bluit'iing day. 
1 Km H**ry. Then with the lofers let it fympathize, 
Per nothing can feem foul to thofe that win. 

u \ [The trumpet founds* 







Enter IVorcefter, and Sir Richard Vernon* 
yii,r ■ , v . ' 

ffgtiry. How now, my Lord of Wor'fter? 'tis not * 
and I foevtld meet upon £uch tertf>s ^\\t\\ 1 

vmect, Y011 lwe deceiv'd our truft, 
m doff our eafy robes of peace, 

To 
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To crum our old limbs in uagefftle fted: 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 
Why fay you to't? will you again unknit 
The churiifh knot of all-abhorred war, 
And move in that obedient orb again,- 
Where you did give a fair and natural light; 
And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 
A prodigy of fear, and a portent 
Of broached mifchief, to the unborn times? 

. JVor. Hear me. my Liege. 
For mine own pan, I could be well content 
To entertain the lag end of my life 
With quiet hours ; for 1 do proteft, 
I have not fought the day of this dislike. 

K. Henry* You have not fought it, Sir; how comes if 
then ? 

FaL Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 

P. Henry. Peace, chewit, peace. 

Wor. It pleas'd your Majeltyyto turn your looks 
Of favour from myfelf, and all our houfe ; 
And yet I muil remember you, my Lord, 
We were the fir ft and deareft'of your friends : 
For you, my ftaff of office I did break 
In- Richard's time, and pofted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kifs your hand; 
When yet you were, in place and in account. 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I. 
It was myfelf, my brother, and his fon, 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time. You fwore to us, 
( And you did fwear that oath at Doncafter,) 
That you did nothing purpofe 'gainft the ftate, 
Nor claim no further than your new falPn right ; % 
The feat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancafter. 
To this we fware our aid : but in fhort fpace 
It rain'd down fortune fhow'ring on your head, 
- And fuch a flood of greatnefs fell on you, 
What with our help, what with the abfent King, 
What with the injuries of a wanton time, 
The feeming fuff'rances tbat you had borne, *t£ 

J^nd the ccntrarious winds thai \K\&\h&&ft£ v ^ 

' So long in the unlucky Iiiftv vraxa* % *v 




T&at all in England ^djftjjjj&rim ^ ea & » 
And 9 from this ^&nn^^Hp^nttiges 9 
You took occafion to InHpf woo'd, 
To gripe die general fwapHjjpour hand^ 
forgot your oath to us atDoncafter ; 
Afld being fed by us, you ns'd us fo, 
/A* that ungentle gull, the cmckow** bird, 
(Ufeth the farrow; did oppress our neft, 
Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulk, 
j That ev'n our love durft not come near your fight 

Out of your light, and ratfe this prefenPnead-: 
Whereby we ft and oppofed by fuch means 
you yourielf have forged againft yourielf, 
unkind ufage, dangerous countenance, 
" violation of all faith and troth; 
»rn to us in your younger enterprifc. 
\K. Henry. Thefe things, indeed, you have articulated* 
" 1m*d at market-crofTes, read in churches, 
the garment of rebellion 
fome fine colour, that may pleafe the eye 
" "e changelings and poor discontents; 
gape* and rub the «ibo\v at the news 
hurly-burly innovation. ■ ■ 1> 
'Jttever yet .did infurredion want 

water-colours, to impaint his caufe; 
l&oody beggars, ftarving for a time 
fjfcft-mell havoc and confunon. 

A Henry \ In both our armies there Is many a foul , 
pay full dearly for this bold encounter, 
ce they join in trial. Tefl ytfur nephew, 
Snace of Wales doth join with all -the world 
rfife of Henry Percy. By my hopes j , 

indent enterpr&e let off his head!, ) 
•ot think a braver gentleman, 
a&ive, %saK*rrt, or more valued yow%, 
darings or more bold, is now alive, 

*fiis "fetter age with noble deed. * 

fN*£ I may fpeak it td 1% fhame, 

N ^\ ^ 

i 
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Yet thi3 before my fai 

I am content that I 

Of his great name amlSG^Hfet 

And will, to fave the bfigfjJKeither fide, 

Try fortune with him, in a migle fight. 

K. Henry. And, Prince of Wales, fo dart we venturt | 
Albeit confiderations infinite [th 

Do make again ft it. No, good Wor'fter, no, 
We love our people well ; even thofe we love 
That are milled upon your coufin's part: 
And, will the^ake the offer of our grace, 
Both he, and^Mr, and you, yea, every man, 
Shall be my friwd again, and I'll be his. . 
So tell your eoufin, and return me word 
What he will do. But if he will not yield. 
Rebuke end dread correction wait on us, 
And they fhall do their office. So be gone; 
We will not now be troubled with reply; v 

We offer fair, take it advifedly. ' . 

[Exii IVorcefler, with Vtn 

P. Henry. It will not be accepted, on ray life ; 
The Douglas and the Hot-fpur both together 
Are confident againft the world in arms. 

K. Henry. Hence, therefore, every leader to hit cits 
For on their anfwer we #ill fet on them : 
And God befriend us, as our caufe is juftl £ Ex 

SCENE 1 1. Manent Prince Henry and Falflajf. 

Fal. Hal, if thou fee me down in the battle, and 
ftride me, fo; 'tis a point of friendfhip. \\ 

P. Henry. Nothing but a coloffus can do thee 
friendfhip. Say thy prayers, and farewell. ,\£§ 

Fat. I would it were bed-time, Hal, and all weft . 

P. Henry. Why, thou oweft heav'n a death. \JSm 

Fal. 'Tis not due yet. I would be loath to pay kiM 

before his day. What, need I be fo forward with biffti 

that calls not on me f Well, 'tis no matter, honour prickil 

' me on. But how i£ honour prick me off, when I eorikti 

•n? * How then ? can honour fet to ,a leg! no j or an ' 

^«arm? no: or take away the grief of a wound? nolj 

4 honour hath no fkiu iu forgery the*? no. What 

' honour? 21 wqrd. VAiat \% to*, vrota. W<mou$* w\^ 

^ ; * . * \w 
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; trim reckoning. — Wh< 
; nefday. Doth he fed 
1 hit infenfible then? 
1 live with the living? 
•fuffer h. Therefore 




*nere 



f 

he that dy'd a Wed- 

J)oth he hear it ? no. 

the dead : but will it not 

wEy? detraction will net 

of it: honour is a 



• ft.. Therefore Til none of it: honour is a 
fcutcheoo, and fo ends my catechifm.' [^Exit. 

SCENE III. Changes to Percys camp. 

Enter WorceJler % and Sir Richard Vernon. 

Wor. O no, my nephew muft not knfff, Sir Richard, 
ithe liberal kind offer of the King. # 
Ver. 'Twere beft he did. T 

Wor. Then we are all undone. 
: is not poflible, it cannot be, 

King (hou'd keep his word in loving us ; »t 
i will fufpe& us ilill, and find a time 
> punifh this offence in other faults. 
" "cion, all our lives, (hall be ftuck full of eyes; 
Ptitafon is but trotted like a fox, 
> ne'er fo tame, fo cherifh'd, and lock'd up, 
I have a wild trick of his anceftors. 
; how we can, or fad, or merrily, 
ion will mifquote our looks ; 
I we mail feed like oxen at m ftall, 
; better cherifh'd, dill the nearer death. 
t nephew's trefpafs may be well forgot, 
" i th* excufe of youth and heat of blood : 
i ma adopted name of privilege, 
. hair-brain M Hot-fpur, govern 'd by a fpleen. 
this offences live upon my head, 
1 on his father's. We did train him on ; 
[ lit corruption being ta'en from us, 
at the fpring of all, (hall pay for all. 
~Dre, good coufin, let not Harry know, 
J any cafe, the offer of the King. 
~~ r.- Deliver what you will, I fay, 'tis fo. 
your coufin. 



flySCENE IV. Enter Hot-fpur and Douglas. M 
JMy uncle is returned: 

rmjr Lord of We/hnoreland. 

N 2 \3toX^ % 
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Uncle* what new*? 

JVor. The King will bii^fcfh^tle prefcndy. v?_f ». 
Z)<?*£. Defy him by the Lord of Weftmorelao&t V- ^ 
//of* Lord Douglas, go youthen and teU hint ft* . 
i)iz/£. Marry, 1 fhall; and very williagly. * It 

JVor. There is no feeming mercy in the King * 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid \ 
Wor. I told him gently of our grievances, 

Of his oath-breaking ; which he mended thu3, 

By now forfwearmg that he is fbrfworn. 

He calls us rebe^ tr«itor»,. and will fcourge 

With haughty arms this hateful name in us. 

Enter Douglat. 

Doug. Arm> gentlemen, to arm* ; fdr I have thtfGtfk 
A brave defiance m King Henry's teetK : 
And Weftmoreland, that was engaged, did bear if ; 
Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Won The Prince of Wales ftept forth before* die 
And^ nephew, chalkng'd you to fingle fights 

Hot, O, would the qtfarrel lay upon our heads, 
And that no man might draw fhort breath to day, 
But 1 and Harry Jttfbnmouth \ Tell me, tell me, 
How fhew'd his talking? feem'd it in contempt? 

Ver. No, by my foul: i never in ray Efe 
Did hear a challenge urg'cf more modfeftly, 
Unlefs a brother fliould a brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proof of arms. 
He gave you all the duties of a man,* 
Trimm'd up your praifes with a princely tongue,. 
Spoke your defervings like a chronicle, . 
Making you ever better than his praife: 
[By Hill difpraifing praife, valued with yowl *} 
And, which became him like a prince indeed, 
He made a bluming cital f of himfelf, 
And chid his truant youth with fuch a grace, 
As if he mafler'd tliere a double fpfrit, 
Of teaching, and of learning, inftantly. 
There did he paufc; but let me tell the world* 

.-;. in 

** Thisfoolifh line is indeed va the ?oV\o <£ xfoy, but it is e^J 
dJitly the players' nonfenfe. Mf. ^ *TVitto<a, 
f C&al, for taxation. 
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1*^ \ KING HENRY IV. It* 

Whp outKvCTbrcnvy of this day, 

England did never owe^J&ifjpeet a hope, N 

So ipuch miiconftrued jlpi* wantonnefs. 
^irf. Coufin, 1 think, thou art enamoured 

Upon his follies ; never did I hear 

Of any prince fo wild, at liberty. 
^ Bttt be he as he will, yet once ere night, 
\ I will embrace him with a foldier*8 arm, 
£ That he mall fhrink under my court efy. 
t Arm, arm with fpeed. And, fellows, foldiers, friends, 
I Better confider what you have to do, 

Lilian I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 

iCan lift your blood up with perfuafion. 

SCENE V. Enter a Mcjfenger. 

Afef. My Lord, here are letters for you. > 
Hot. I cannot read them now. 
) Gentlemen, the time of life is fliort: 
afpend that fhortnefs bafely were too long, 
» did ride upon a dial's point, 
ting at th' arrival of an hour. 
"we live* we live to tread on Kings: 
t\ brave death, when princes die with us I 
w 9 for our confeiences, the arms are fair,,, 
i the intent for bearing them is juft. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

WMcjf. My Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace, 
iBot. I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale. 
'1 profefs not talking : only this, 
each man do his bell. And here draw I 
tnrd, whole temper I intend to ftain 
pith the beft blood that I can meet withal, 
[ adventure of this perilous day. 
fr, Efperanza * ! Percy ! and fet on : 
" all the lofty inftruments of war ; 
Iffey that mufic let us all embrace : 
jeaven to earth f ) fome of us never (hall 
pnd time do fuch a courtefy. 

£ They embrace, then Exeunt. The trumpets found. 
N 3 SCENE 

aitfce word of battle on Percy's fide. Stt Yl^C% 
0o It. Mr. Pope. 
i might wager heaven to earth. Mr,"W. 
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7Xf ifr/i* entered* with his power; alarm fo the M& j 
77>ra <7rf*r Douglas, and Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. What is thy nams, that thud in battle <re&»ft,i*ff 
What honour doft thou feek upon my head? - 

Doug. Know then, my name in Douglas , 
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus* 
Becanfe fome tell me that thou art a King. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. ; 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford dear to-day bath bought 
Thy likenefs; for mftead of thee* King Harry, r 

This fword hath ended him; fo fhaliifc thee, 
Unleis thou yield thee as my prisoner. 

Blunt. 1 was not born ta yield, tfhoi* haughty Scat, 
And thou malt find a King that will revenge - ' 
Lord Stafford's death. | 

Fight 9 Blunt, isjlain ; then inter Hot-fyur. 

Hot. O Douglas, haeH* thou fought at Hdmedori tl 
I never had triumphed o'er a Sctot. 

Doug. All's done, all's won, here breathlefe lie# tfcir 
King. 

Hot. Where? 

Doug. Here. 

Hot. This, Douglas? no: I know his face full. well. 
A gallant knight he was, his rtame was Blunt, 
Semblably furnim'd like the King himfelf. 

Doug . Ah ! fool* go with thy foul, whither it goes X 
A borrow'd title haft thou bought too dear. 
Why didft thou tell me that thou wert a King? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his coats. 

Doug. Now, by my fword, I wiU kill all his coats j' 
I'llmurther all his wardrobe piece by piece, ,,.%. 

Until I meet the King. * * f 

Hot. Up and away, . * 

Our foldiers (land fuil fairly for the day. £ JSxwnt ■ 

SCENE VII. Alarm, enter Falfqgffilus. 
Fal. Though I could "fcape (hot-free at London, \ f^ar* 
the Pjot here; here's tao \cotuv&, Wx \\^\v the ' «i^| 
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w who *rt thou? Sir Walter Blunt? There's ho- 
: for you : here's i!4 vfn&y ? I am as hot as moulten 
k and as heavy too^ Heav'n keep lead out. of me ; 
~i^H> iiiore^veigM'than mine own bowels! * I have 
ixtf ragn^miiffians where they are pepper'd: 
^Tcffciwrt tiwed of my hundred and fifty left alive; 
kd they are for the town's end, to beg during life* 
lut who comes here? 



' : Enter Prince Henry. 

Henry ^ What, ftand'ft thoil idle herd? lend tne thy 
a noWe mas: Ik* ftark and ftiff . [f\Motd % 

the hoofo of vacating enemies ; . 
|ofe death* are unrev*ng*d. Lend ne thy fword. 

O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe a 
!c. Turk Gregory * never did fuch deeds in arm4 
have done this day. I have paid Percy, I have 
him fure. 

, Henry. He fa imfced, and living to kill thee: 
'ythee* lend me thy fword. 
7 . Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, tho» get' fl not my 
; but take ny piftol> ifrthou wilt. 
Henry. Give it me: what, »i« m the cafe? 
/. Ay, Hal, 'tin hob There's that will lack a city* 
£ The Prime drmtu out a bottle of Jack*. 
\ Hemryi. What, isi it it time to jell and dally now? 

[Tbrowt H at hmtt and Exit* 
. Tf Percy be alive, he'll] pierce him ; if he dd 
in my way, fo ; i£ he do not* if I come in his 
y, let him make a carbonado of me. I like not 
grinning honour as Sir Walter hath: give me life, 
if I can- fave, fo ; if not, honour comes unlook'd 
thing's ao tod* [Exit. 

■ SCENE 

[Meaning Grcfriy VR. called SiUdrtnd. Tot* ktriwn frier 
Bted tdinojt invincible obilades to deprive the Emperor 
' h» of invert iture of B*(hops, which his predeceflors had 
topted in vain. Fo*, id his hiftory, had made this Gre- 
[ |b odious, that ft dttn't dodbt but the good Proteftams efcha* 
vf : well plea&d tifrhefttf htm tkui dar&aieri&d, as ttnktog 
9tct of their tmr6 gtcM omJsmi t tta TnHluA J?%m^ 
, Wdrburton. 

9>f. 
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SCfiNE VIII. 

Alarm , Excurfiont. Enter the King, the Prince y Lord 
John of Lane after, and the Earl of Weflmor eland. 

K. H&iry. I pr'ythee, Harry, withdraw thyfelf, thou 
bieedeft too much ; Lord John of Lancafter, go you 
with him. 

Lan. Not I, my Lord, unlefs I did bleed too. 

P, Henry. I do befeech your Majefty make up, 
Left your retirement do amaze your friends. 

K. Henry. I will do fo. 
My Lord of Weftmoreland, lead him to his tent. 

Weft. Come, my Lord, I'll lead you to your tent. 

P. Henry. Lead me, my Lord! I do not need your 
help; 
And Heav'n forbid, a fhallow fcratch mould drive 
The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this, 
Where ftain'd Nobility lies trodden on, 
And rebels' arms triumph in maflacres ! [land 

Lan. We breathe too long ; come, coufin Weftmore* 
Gur duty this way lies ; for Heav'n's fake, come. 
f P. Henry. By Heav'n, thou haft deceiv'd me, Lancafter} 
I did not think thee lord of fuch a fpirit : \ 

Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John ; j 

But now, I do refpeft thee as my foul. jjj 

K. Henry. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the point, | 
With luftier maintenance than I did look for 
Of fuch an ungrown warrior. J 

P. Henry. Oh, this boy J 

Lends mettle to us all. [Exeunt. 1 

Manet King Henry. Enter Douglas. i 

Doug. Another King? they grow, like Hydra's heads; f 
I am the Douglas, fatal to all thofe 
That wear thofe colours on them. What art thou, 
That counterfeit'ft the perfon of a King ? 

K. Henry. The King himfelf, who, Douglas, grieve* 
So many of his fhadows thou haft met, [at heart, 

And not the very King. I have two boy a 
Seek Percy and thyfelf about the field; 4. 

But feeing thou fall'ft on me fo Wtofcj, . ; ,, 
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I £& affajF jltee* & 4e&*d fhyfeif. 

2Xw#. I fear.tfee* art another counterfeit; 
4&gfe yet, i* fciti, thffffcear'ft thee like a King : 
But 4*fee* 1^ 6m^ tbeu act, whoe'er thou be* 
A^ijthu* I win, thee* 
$,:'"- {They fight, the King bring in danger. 

Enter Prince Henry. 
P. Henry. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
jjjllfotCTte hold it up again: the ifpirits 
^f Sherry, Stafford, Blunt, are in ray arms; 
\h the Piince of Wales that threatens thee, 
Flfc* never promifcth, but means to pay. 

[They fight, Douglas fiictb. 
my Lord; how fares your Grace ?j. 
r Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccour feat, 
1 fo hath CKftoo: I'll to Clifton ftrait. 
1 Henry. Stay, and breathe a while; 
i ta&jlerfeemM my bit opiaion, 
fihew'd thoumak'ft fotoe tender of my Kfe, 
" \ fair refcue thotr haft brought to mc 
Henry. aUcaVd! they did me to* muds mjfary* 
I ever faibV J htarkeaM for your death* 
Mere fo, I might have let alone 
' iaiakk^hand of Douglas over you ; 
fci^h would, have been as fpeedy i» your end* 
Safi the pois'nooft potions m the worlds 
4d fevM the treacherous labour of your fou. 
K. Henry. Make egr to Cfiftaa* I'll to S» Nichols* 
Grwky. £.£***> 

SCENE IX Enter Bot&ur. 

fat. If I miftakenot, thou art Harry Monmouth. 
^ K" Henry. Thou fpeak'ft as if I wxnikdc ny my name; 
^ r Jfo- My name h Harry Percy, 
JMft Henry. Then 1 fee 

valiant rebel of that name. 
: Prince of Wales ; and think not, Percy, 
e'withroe in glory any more: 

I keep not their motion in one fphere; 
1 one England brook a double reign, 
r Percy and the Prince of Wales* 
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Hot. Nor (hall ft, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us; and would to Heav'n, 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine ! 

P. Henry. I'll make it greater ere I part from thee; 
And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
I'll crop, to make a garland for my head. • 

Hot. I can no longer brook thy vanities. [Fight* 

Enter Faljlaff. 

Fal. Well faid, Hal; to it, Hal. Nay, you fhallfiW 
no boy's play here, 1 can tell you. 

i 

Enter Douglas, he fights with FaJflqffl who/alls down as jjf- 
hc were dead. The Prince wounds Percy. 

Hot. O, Harry, thou haft robbM me of my growth : 
I better brook the lofs of brittle life, 
Than thofe proud titles thou haft won of me ; 
They wound my thoughts, worie than, thy f word my fkfer 1 
But thought's the (lave of life* and life time's fool ; * 1 
And time, that takes furvey of all the world, ' 

Muft have a flop. O, I could prophefy, 
But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue: no, Percy > thou art duft, 

And food for [Dku 

P. Henry. Worms, brave Percy. Fare thee weMl 
Ill-weav'd ambition, how much art thou fhrunk ! j 

When that this body did contain a fpirit, - ' J 

A kingdom for it was too fmall a bound : 
But now two paces of the vileft earth l\ 

Is room enough! this earth, that bears thee dead, 4$ 

Bears not alive fo ftout a gentleman, J 

If thou wert fenfibleof courtefy, j] 

I mould not make fo great a fhow of zeal* m 

But let my favour hide thy mangled face, - * 4 ^ 

And, ev'n in thy behalf, I'll thank myfelf 
For doing thefe fair rites of tendernefs. 
Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heav'n ; 
Thy ignominy fleep with thee in the grave, 
But-not remember'd in thy epitaph. [He fees FaJ/lajl 

— What ! old acquaintance ! could not all this flefh 
Keep in a little life? poor Jack, farewell! 
1 could have better fpar'd abetter maa. v .»* ■ 
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€&» I fhould have a heavy mifs of thee, 

If 1 were much in love with vanity. 

Death hath not ftruck fo fat a deer to-day, 

Though many a clearer in this bloody fray : 

ImbowdPd will I fee thee by and- by ; 

T31 then, in blood by noble Percy lie. [Exit. 

SCENE X. FalJlaJ rtfes. 

Fah Imbowell'd!—— if thou embowel me to-day, 

$91 give you leave to powder me, and eat me to-morrow! 

'Sblood, 'twas time to counterfeit, or that hot termagant 

$Cbt had paid me fcot and lot too. Counterfeit? I lie, 

*'am no counterfeit; to die, is to be a counterfeit; for 

e is but the counterfeit of a man, who hath not the life 

£t>f aman; but to counterfeit dying, when a man there- 

|*iy liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and per- 

■pifift image of life indeed. The better part of valour it 

V ijferetion ; in the which better part I have laved my life. 

it}te afraid of this gun-powder Percy, though he be 

W. How, if he ftiould counterfeit too, and rife ? I 

Or afraid he would prove the better* counterfeit ; there- 

— Jk I'll make him fure; yea, and I'll fwear I killM him. 

BWoy may not he rife, as well as I? nothing confutes 

jfehift eyes, and no body fees me. Therefore, firrah, 

r <**& * new wound in your thigh come you along with 

iiSSt* [Takes Hot-fpur on his back. 

* SCENE II. 

Enter Prmee Henry > and John of Lane ajltr. 

P. Henry. Come, brother John, full bravely haft thou 
f. maiden f word, [flefh'd 

Ian. But foft ! Whom have we here ? 
1 you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 
jR Henry. I did ; I faw him dead, 
" breathlefs On the ground. Art thou alive, 
|ll it fancy plays, upon our cyc*fight? 

;, fpeak, we will not truft our eyes 
our ears: thou art not what thou feem'ft. 
No, that -8 certain; I am not a double man ; 
not Jack Fal/laiF, then am 1 a J*ck. *Y\*\* 
if your father will do mc any \Lox»ut, fo% \& 
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not, let him kill the next Percy him&lf. I look either 
to be Earl or Duke, I can allure yon. • * 

Jf. Henry. Why, Percy I kill'd myfdf, and faw t!Wc 
dea^. 

Fal. Did' ft thou ? Lord, Lord, how the world is givAi : 
to lying \ I grant you, I was down, and out of breath, j 
and: fo was he; but we rofe both at an inftant, and^ 
fought a long hour by Shrewfbury clock: if I may be' 
believed, fo ; if not, let them that fhould reward va- 
lour, bear the fm upon their own heads. Pll take*t 
my death, I gave him this wound in the thigh: if 4teJ 
man were alive, and would deny it, I would make 
cat & piece of my fword. 

Lan. This is the ftrangeft tale that e'er I heard. * 

P. Hmry* This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother Johni* 1 
Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back* 
For my part, if a lie may do thie grace, 
-I'll gild it with the happicft terms I ha**; 

\_ A retreat is fomiet\ 
The trumpets found retreat, the day is ours c 
Come, brother, let's to th' higheft of the field, 
To fee what friends are living, who arc dead. < 

Fat. I'll follow, as rh«y fay, for reward He tfc*t| 
rewards me, Heav'n reward hini; If I do grow' gre#t}| 
I'll grow lefs; for YtL purge, and leave fack, and VtHu 
cleanly, as a nobleman mould do. [Exkif 

SCENE XII. 

The trwupeft found. Enter King Henry, Fr'tnu of WqlctX 
Lord John of Lancq/ter 9 Earl of Wfflmrdafyk *&fc\ 
Worcefier and Verutn pr if oners* j£ ? - ; > 

K. Henry. Thus ever did rebellion And rfetake* 
Ill-fpirited Wor'fter, did we not fetid £*acie, 
Pardon, and terms of love Uo aU qfytfu? 
And would'ft thou turn our offers contrary i 
Mifufe the tenor of thy kinftnan'* trait? 
Three- Knights upon ow party flatn to-day, 
A Noble Earl, ahd many a creature eHd, - 

Had been aKve this kout, 

UUkc a Cteifti** thou Wdk*r*V[ %t*ia • . 
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^Kl^G HENRY IV. 
: otfr armies^ fpje jmtWfigence. 

1 not to be avcided tt T f^l9 oo^me.. L . , 
Hairy. Bdar wbrCcfter to oeatKJ and Vernon too* 
' offenders we will pauifrupon. [ 
B [Exeuttf Worctferand.Veruon^gparcUd. 

K/Mayy* The gallant Sco^ JLord Douglas, when he 
'ibrtune of the day quite turned from him, Qfaw 

Jpfele Percy flaia y and all his men 
he foot of fear, fled with the reft; . 
m ^ falling from a hill, he was fo brwVd, 
l^tbe purfuers took him. At my tent 
| jDouglas i*9, a*d, I befeech your Grace, 
r dtfpofe of b£m. 

Witt all ray heart. 
x^ry. Then, pother John of 4 Lancafcer, to you 
KnooraUe Boujity fhall belong. ' 

the. . Dougjas, zpd deliver him 
* i pleafure r ranfomlefs and free. 
£Ur, fhewn upon our crefts to-day, 

: us how to cherifh fuch high deeds, 
^Itofom of our adverfkries. 
! thank your Grace for this high courtefy, 
fhall give away immediately. 
Jewry. Then tin's remains; that we divide our 
powers 
a, and my coufin Weftmorelaiid, * 
fork (hall bend you, with your deareft fpeed, 
Northumberland and Prelate Scroop, 
\ we hear, are J*|fily in arms ; 

vpu,fo% Jiarry, will tow'rds Wales, 
^ r with Qle^ower and the Earl of Marche. 
I jojthia laiid^hall lofe his fwiry;; 
f t thtchecj^ of fucli another day ; 
" ' l bufinffii fo far fair is done* 
ffym $ ou * ° wn be WDn * [Exeunt. 




THE 



SECOND 1PART OF HENRY IV. 

cont a; king his death ; 



AMD Tat 



CORONATION OF KINO HENRY V. 



DRAPtfATlS 

Kino H*n*y IV. 
Prince Henry, afterwards prawn- 
ed Kbig Henry y. 
Prince John of "V 



Lancafier, 
Humphry of 

Gloucefter, 
Tham**pf£Ja- 

rence,' 
Korthumberland, " 
Vbe 4rebbiJhop of 

Tort. 
Mowbray, 
Haftings, 
Lord Bardolph, 
Travers, 
Morton,' 
Colevilc, 
Warwick, 
Weftmoreland, . 
Surry, # 
Power, 



Sons to Henry 
> IV .and brethren 
to Henry V. 



Oppofttes a- 
gainfi King 
Henry IV. 



of the King's 
forty. 



irregular humouri/i 



PERSONS. 

Harcourt, ^> of tie JK#| 

Lord Chief Jttftice, J party. 

FaMlaff, " 

Poin.s, 

Bardolph, 

Piftol, 

Peto, 

Page. . 

Shallow and Silence, country } 

ftices. 
Davy, fervant to Shallow. 
Phang and Snare, two ferjeants 
Mouldy, "J 
Shadow, 

Wart, I eottntry-foldiers* 
Feeble, 

Bulealf, J M /■ 

-Lady Northumberland 
Lady Percy, 
Hoftefs Quickly. 
DollTear-fheet. 
Drawers^ Beadles, Grooms, flp 



•i 



i 



ACT I. 

INDUCTION. 

Enter Rumour, painted full of tongues. 

Rum. V-/PEN your ears; for which of you wUJ fu 
The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour fpeaks? .". 
I from the orient to the drooping weft, 
flfaking the wind my poft-Yiotfe, ML uwfold ; v 

Phe a&s commenced on t\&& \>di c£ castih. 
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Upon my tongues continual Handera ride,* 
Tne which in every language ? I pronounce ; 
Stuffing the ears of men with falfe reports* 
•* Iljpeak of peace, wlifle covert enmity, k 

41 Under the fmile of fafety, wounds the world : 
w And who but Rumour, who but only I, 
u Make fearful muflers and prepar'd defence, 
•* Whilft the big year, fwolPn with forae other griefs* 
* Is thought with child by the ftern tyrant War, 
M And no fuck matter?'' Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by furmifes, jealoufies, conje Aures ; 
And of fo eafy and fo plain a ftop, 
That the blunt nionfler with uncounted heads* 
The ftill difcordant wavering multitude, 
[Can play upon it. But what need I thu3 
*ly well-known body to anatomize 
thong my houfehold? Why is Rumour here? . 
|1 run before King Harry's victory; 
i in a bloody field by Shrewfbury 1 
i beaten down young Hot-fpur and his troops >• 

ling' the flame of botd rebellion 
j with the rebels 9 ' blood. But what mean I , . 
Rfpeat fb true at firft? my office is 
^To noife abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
Itfader the wrath of noble Hot-fpur's fword;- 
" at the King before the Douglas* rage 
1 his anointed head as low as death. 1 

I nfmour'd through the peafant-towns f 
en that royal field of Shrewfbury, 
bft worm-eaten hold of ragged ftone; * 
lot-fpur's father, old Northumberlandy 
I crafty fick. The poftl come tiring on> 
1 not a man of tSiem brings other news 
l they have learn'd of me. From Rumour's tongues* 
bring firfooth Comforts falfe, worfe than true 
wrongs. [Exit* 

SCENE I. Northumberland's cafik. r ) 

f JBtfjP Lord Bardolph ; tlx Porter at the door. r 



HO keeps the gate here, Vioa^ v*\verc. \i 
the Earl! 

O 2 . - Port* 
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Port. What fiuH I by yoo arc? 

<8W. Tell thou the Earl, 
That the Lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 

Port. His Lordfhip is walk'd forth into the orchard ; 
Pleafe it your Honour, knock but at the gate* 
And he himfelf will anfwer. 

Enttr Northumberland* 

Bard. Herd's the Earl. 

North. What news, Lord Bardolph? " Ev'ry mtwitfc 
now 
€t Should be the father of fome ftratagem *. r 

14 The times are wild : contention like a horfe 
" Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loofe* 
u And bears down all before him." 

Bard. Noble Earl, 
I bring you certain news from Shrewfbury. 

North. Good, if heaY'jn will! ; 

Bard. A 8 good as heart can wifh. 
The King is almoft wounded to the death : 
And in the. fortune of my Lord your fon, ( 

Prince Harry (lain outright ; and both the Blunts: 
Kill'd by the hand of Douglas : young Prince John>, 
And Weftmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field. 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk Sir Jotuv- 
Is prifoner to your fon. O fuch a day, dr 

" So fought, fo foUow'd, and fo fairly won, ■ 

4i Came -not till now, to dignify the times, i 

«« Since Caefar's fortunes !** 

North. "How is this deriv'd ? 
Saw you the field? came you from Shrewfbury? 

Bard. I fpake with one, my Lord, that came fronr 
thence, 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name ; 
That freely rendered me thefe news for true. 

North. Here comes my fervant Travers, whom I fcnt 
On Tuefdiy laft to liften after news. 

Bard. My Lord, I over-rode him on the way. 
And he is furniuVd with no certainties, 
More thau he, haply, may retail from me. 



.• Stratagem, £ot vigorous aft ton. 
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SCENE II. Enter Travers. 

North. Now, Travers, what good tidings come with 
you ! • . ' ■ 

Tra. My Lord, Sir John Umfrevil tunrM me back 
With joyful tidings ; and, being better horsM, 
Out-rode me. " After him came fpurring hard 
11 A gentleman, almoft fore-fpent with fpeed, 
M That ftopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horfe* 
« He aflt'd the wav to Chcfter; and of him 
u I did demand what news from Shrewfbury. 
<( He told me, that rebellion had ill luck ; 
u And that young Harry Percy's fpur was cold. 
u With that he gave his able horfe the head, 

* And, bending forward, (truck his agile heels 

* Againft the panting fides of his poor jade 

* Up to the rowel-head ; and, ftarting fo, 

* He feem'd in running to devour the way," 
Staying no longer queition. 

North. Ha! again: 
\ ■ &id he, young Harry Percy's fpur was cold I 
KebeUion had ill kick? 

Bard. My Lord, I'll tell you, 
If my young Lord your fon have not the day, 
Upon mine honour, for a lilken point , 
|*i give my barony. Ne'er talk of it. • 

~ r ortb. Why mould the gentleman that rode by Travers,. 
rive then fuch inflances p£ lofci 

Bard. Who he 1 
He was fome hilding fellow *, that had ftol'o 
The horfe he rode on; and, upon my life, 
Sfake at adventure. Look, here comes more news* 

SCENE III. Enter Morton. 

North. " Yea, this man's brow, like to title-leaf* 
[ * Foretells the nature of a tragic volume : 
i M So looks the ftrond, whereon th' imperious flpod 
lHalh left a witnefs'd ufurpa^iqru,", ^ 
' y, Morton, did'ft thou come from Shrewfbury? 
" £••! fan from Shrewfbury, my Nob' c Lord, 
"1 Death put on his uglieii ir*\ik 

O 3 'lo 
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To fright our party. 

North. How doth my fon and brother? 
"Thou trembled ; and the whitensfe in thy cheek 
" Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
" Even fuch a man, fo faint, (o fpiritlefs, 
" So dull, fo dead in look, fo woe-ba-gone, 
" Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 
" And would have told him, half his Troy was burn 'd: 
" But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue;" 
And I my Percy's death, ere thou report' ft it. 
This thou would'ft {ay: Your fon did thus, and thus: 
Your brother, thus : fo fought the noble Douglas : 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds* 
But in the end, to Aop mine ear indeed, - * 
Thou haft a figh to blow away this praife, 
Ending with, Brother, fon, and all are dead i 

Mori. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet; 
But for my Lord your fon ■ ■• ■ . . 

North. Why, he is dead. 
See what a ready tongue fufpicion hath ! 
He that but fears the thing he would not know, 
Hath, by inftin&, knowledge from other's eyes, 
That what he fear'd is chanc'd. Yet, Morton, fpeak: 
Tell thou thy Early his 'divination lies ; • 
And I will take it as a fweet difgrace, 
And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong. 

MorU You are too'gffat to be by me gainfaid: 
Your fpirit is too true, your fears too certain. 

North. Yet, for all this, fay not that Percy's dead. 
I fee a ftrange confeffidn-in thine eye: 
Thou fhak'ft thy head, aiutfeold'ft it fear *, or fin, 
To fpeak a truth. If he be flain, fay fo ; - 

The tongue offends not that reports his death : 
And he doth fin, that doth belie the dead, 
Not he which fays the dead is not alive. 
Yet the firft bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a lofing office; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a follen bell, 
Remember'd, tolling a departing friend. 

Bard. I cannot think, my Lord, your fon is dead* , 

Mart. Vm forry 1 (hould fore* ^om \» Ytf&src 
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That which I would to heav'n I had not feen. 
But thefe mine eyes faw him in bloody &afee, 
Rend'ring feint quittance, weaned and out-breath'd, » 
To Henry Monmouth ; whofe fwift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Petcy to the earth, ^ 

From whence, whh life, he never more fprung up. 
In few; his death (whofe fpiritlent afire 
Even to the dulleft peafant in his camp) 
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the beft-temper'd courage in his troops* 
For from his metal was his party~ fteePd ; 
Which once in him rebated, all the reft 
lornM on themfehres, like dull and heavy lead. 
And as the thing that's heavy in itfelf, 
Upon enforcement, flics with greateft fpeed; 
So did our men, heavy in Hot-fpurV lofs, 
Lend to this weight ftich lightnefs with their fear, 
That arrows fled not fwifter toward their aim, 
Than did ourfoldiers, aiming at their fafety,' 
: y|3y from the field. Then was that noble Worker 
^r^foo fbon ta'en prifoncr: and that furious Soot, 
; -; The bloody Douglas, whofe well4abouring fword 
Had three times flain th' appearance of the King, 
*Gan vail his ftomach, and did grace the (hame 
Of thofethat turn'd their backs; and in his flight, 
.y Stumbling in fear, was took. The Aim of all 
; Is, that the King hath won ; and hath fent out 
A fpeedy pow*r to encounter you, my Lord, 
Under the conduct of young Lancafter 
And Weftmoreland. « This is the news at full. 

North. For this I mall have time enough to mourn. 
In poifon there is phyfic : and this news, 
That would, had 1 been well, have made me fick, 
Being fick, hath in fome meafure made me well. 
And as the wretch, whofe fever-weaken'd joints, " 
like ftrengthleTs hinges, buckle under life, 
inpatient of his fit, breaks like a fire • - 
~~ of hie keeper's arms ; ev'n fo my limbs, 

k $n*d with grief, being now inrag'd with grief, 

themfelvcs. " Hence therefore, thou . nice 
gauntlet now with joints of fteeY \ctv&&\.\ 
re this hmd. Afci h^nge* tViou BjcWW o^o\W 
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" Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 

u Which princes, flefh'd with conqueft, aim to hit. . 

** Now bind my brows with iron, and approach 

" The rugged'ft hour that time and fpight dare bring 

" To frown upon th* enrag'd Northumberland! 

u Let heav'n kifs earth ! now let not nature's hand < 

" Keep the wild flood confin'd ; let order die, 

u And let this world no longer be a ftage 

" To feed contention in a ling'ring ac*li 

u But let one fpirit of the firft-born Cain 

u Reign in all bofoms, that each heart being fetj 

u On bloody courfes, the rude feene may end, 

4€ And dairknefs be the burier of the dead ! " [Lord f 

Bard. This ftrained paflion doth you wrong, my 
Sweet Earl, divorce not wifdom from your^ honour. 

Mort. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean o» your health ; the which, M you give a'er 
To flormy paffion, rauft perforce decay. 
You call th' event of war, my Noble Lord. 
And {umm'd th' account of chance, before you faid> 
Let us make head: it was your prefurmife, 
That, in the dole of blows, yourfon might drop: 
You knew he walk 'd o'er perils, on an edge 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er i 
You were advis'd, his- flefli was capable 
Of wounds and fears ; and that his forward fpirit 
Would lift him where meft trade of danger rang'd:. 
Yet did you fay* Go forth. And none of this, 
Though ftrongly apprehended, could re drain' 
The ftifF-borne a&ion. What hath then befall'n* 
Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth* 
More than that being, which was like to be? 

Bard. We all that are engaged to this lofs, 
Knew, that we veritur ? d on fuch dang'rous feas>. 
That, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to one:. 
And yet we ventur'd for the gain propos'd* 
Chok'd the refpe& of likely peril fear'd; 
And fince we are o'er fet, venture again. 
Come, we will all put forth, body and goods. 
• Mort. 'Tia more than time ; and, my moft noble Lord*. 
I hear for certain, aad do {peak tVve. \x\x\h.> 
Xhe*gcntle Archbiftiop of. %Ql\ » ^ % * * 
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With *re# apfiwnted powera. He is a man r 
W4*e wit& a double furety hinds his followers.. 
My Z-ord, y©»r £od, had only, but the corps, 
&ttt*m*dow«, and the Jhews of men to fights 
For that iatne moid, rebellion, did divide 
The a&ion of their bodies from their fouls ;. ' 
And they etfd fight with queafinefe, eonftrain'd 
As men drink potions, that their weapons only 
Seefn'd on our fide :. " btit for their fpirits and fouls, 
M Ttifa word, rebeiH9n 9 it had froze them up, 
M As fifli a»e iaa pond." But now the Bilhop 
Tunw^nJurre&ioB to religion ;. 
Supposed fiacere and holy in his thoughts^ 
He's foUow'd both with body and with mmdr 
And doth cnlard his rifmg with the blood 
©fifair King Richard, ferap'dfrom Pomfret ftoacsf 
wives from heaven bis quarrel and his caufe; 
i «fc ; tbem, he doth beftndea bleeding land 
^,6rfping for M*>0§ltm great Bolingbroke ; 

Ifwe, and^ppio flock to follow him. 

Riifc. I kmewljWtes before r but to fpeak troth, \. 

J prefent grief hath wip'd it from my mind. 
r >» wth me, atid couofcl every man 
iilfce aptefc way for fafety and revenge: 
f§§#P°ftB, anc * letters, and make friends with fpeed"; 
tpNer fo few, nor never yet more need [Exeamtz 

SCENE Bf;?. Changes to aftrArtht, London. 

uMaler Sir John Faljlaff, with his Pi\ge hearing has /word 
find buckler* 
f. . tflaL Sirrah, you, giant ! what fays the do&^fcto my 

fege. He, faid, Sir, the water itfclf was a good healthy; 
' Wer. But for tlie party that own'd it, he might, have. 
i;W difetfea than he knew for. 

ff * ? Ji/. Men of auVorts take a pride to gird at me. The 
f this fooii%-compoundedrclay, man* is not able 
tit any thingahat tends to laughter, more than I 
^.Ifr invented on me. I am not only witty in. 
^bafc fcbe caufe that wit is in ot\\er ttvexv. \ &*♦ 
ffc&re thee, like a iqjgi^liat hath o^wfoeV^- 
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ed all her Utter but one. If the Prince put thee into inj 
fervice for any other reafoa than to fet me off, why, 
then I have no judgment. Thou whorefon mandrake, 
thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to wait at my 
heels. 1 was never mann'd with an agate till now: but 
I will fet you neither in gold nor filver, but in vile ap- 
parel, and fend you back again to your mafter, for a 
jewel. The Juvenal, the Prince your mafter I whofe j 
chin is not yet fledg'd; I will fooner have a beard fffow 
in the palm of mine hand, than he (hall get one jp his 
cheek; yet he will not ftick to fay, his faee km face- f 
royal. Heav'n may £niih it when it will, it iaf tefi? a hair I 
amifs yet; he may keep it ftill as a face-royi^ for a | 
barber (half never earn fixpence out of k; an<f yet he 
will be crowing, as if he had writ man ever fince Jiis fa- J 
ther was a bachelor. He may keep his own grace, but 
he is almoft out of mine, I can aflure him. What faid 
Mr. Dombledon, about the fattin for my fhort cloak 
and flops? ^ tQRjfo ^ 

Page. He faid, Sir, you (houfA procure him jbetteSf*; 
afTurancc than Bardolph: he wouI4*riot tales hiaf bond" ' 
and yours, he lik'd not the fecurity. 

FaL Let him be damn'd like the glutton, may InV;, 
tongue be hotter! a whorefon Achitophel, a rafa ~ 
yea-fbriboth-knave, to bear a gentleman in hand, 
then Hand upon fecurity I the whorefon-fmooth-pates <* 
now wear nothing but high (hoes, and bunches of kc 
%t their girdles; and if a man is thorough with them 
honeft taking up, then they mud (land upon fecurity, 
had as lief they would put ratVbane in my mouth, 
offer to ftop it with fecurity. 1 looked he (hould have 
fent m^wo and twenty yards of fattm, as I am a true 
Knigh^and he fends me fecurity. Well, he may fleep 1 
in fecurity, for he hath the horn of abundance. And 
the lightnefs of his wife (hines through it, and yet cai|- 
not he fee, though he have his own hnthork to light 
him. Where's Bardolph? / j 

Page. He's, gone into Smithfkld toJbuy your Worfhip 1 
a horfe. m * [ \ 

FaL I bought him in Paul's*, and he'll buy me* j 

• At that time the flflfttf \d\c^o^\t, cW*s *okVxw$ftfc\i 
cftbcpoA. 
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ield. If I could get me but a wife In the 
manft'd, hors'd, and wiVd. 

SCENE V. Enter Chief Ju/Rce % and Servants. 

Page. Sir, fypre comes the Nobleman that committed 
the Prince fi»r ftriking him, about Bardolph. 
PaL jpait clofe, I will not fee him. 
Ch-puft. What's he that goes there? 
Serp. Falflaff, an't pleafe your Lordihip. 
:j CJltt,?^- He that was in queftion for the robbery ? 

$erv. He, ray Lord. But he hath fince done good 
fenricejat Shrew/bury ; and, as I hear, is now going with 
< {bnie charge to the Lord John of Lancafter. 
i ©• Jvft- What, jto York* call him back again, 

1 " ~ rv. Sir John Falftaff ! , 

' JJey, tell him I am deaf, . 
•• You muft (peak louder, my matter is deaf. 

I am fure he is, to the hearing of any thing 
pluck him by the elbow. I muft fpeak 



John!- 



! a young knave QMJpk&gt* ire there not 

e not employment? doth not the King 

efts? do not- the rebels need foldiers? though 

e to be on any fide but one, it is worfe fhatne 

11 to be on the word fide, were it worfe than 

e of rebellion can tell how to make it. 
You miftake me, Sir. 

Why, Sir, did I fay you were an honefl man ? 
g my knighthood and my foldierfhip afide, I had 
It my throat, if I had faid fo. 

srt>. I pray you, Sir, then fet your knighthi^ and 
j {oldierfhip afide, and give me leave to tell yo^you 
your throat, if you fay I am any other than an 
man* 

i give thee leave to tell me fo ? I lay aiide that 
grows to me ! if thou gett'ft any leave of me, 
; if thou tak'ft leave, thou wert better be hang'd: 
ounter, he£ce ; avaunt. 
> Jny Lora would fpeak with you. 

Sirjolw FMaS, a- word with you. > 
good Lord! God give your l^g^Vp ^rocA~ 
, \*cc\fc 
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time of day. I am glad to fee your Lordlhip abroad; 
I heard fay your Lord/hip was itck. I hope yoA? Lord* 
(hip goes abroad by advice. Your Lordflup y though not 
clean paft your youth, hath yet fome fmack of age in 
you, fame relink of the fkltnefs of time ; and I muft hum- 
bly befeech your Lordihip, to have a reverend care of your 
health. 

CL jfufi. Sir John, I fent for you before your expedi- 
tion to Shrewfbury,— 

FaL U it pleafe your Lordfhip, I hear his Majefty \% 
|py returned with fome difcomfort from Wales* 

Ch. Jujl* I talk not of his Majefty : you would not 
come when I fent for you ; 

FaL And I hear moreover, his Highnefs is fallen into 
this fame whorefon apoplexy. 

Ch. Juft. Well, heav'n mend him! I pray, let me 
fpeak with you. 

Fed. This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of lethargy, 
an ? t pleafe your Lordfhip, a kind of fleeping.in the blood? 
a whorefon tingling. \ 

CL Juji. What tell you me of it ? be It as it is. ' ; 

FaL It hath its original from much grief, from ftudy > 
and perturbation of the brain. I have read the caufe of 
it in Galen. It is a kind of deafnefs* 

CL Juft. I think you are fallen into that difeafe; for 
you hear not what I fay to you. 

FaL Very well, my Lord, very well: rather, asrtjJ 
pleafe you, it 13 the difeafe of not lift'ning, the malady of 
not marking, that lam troubled withal. 

Ch, Juft. To punifh you by the heels, would amend* 
the attention of your ears; and 1 care not if I do become 
your dwfician. 

FamI am as poor as Job, my Lord, but not fo pati- 
ent : your Lordfhip may minifter the potion of xmpnfon- 
ment to me, in refpedl of poverty ; but how I fhouM 
be your patient to follow your prefcriptions, the wife 
may make fome dram of a fcruple, or, indeed, a fcruple 
itfelf. 

Ch. Jujl. I fent for you, when there were matters a-v ' 
^ainft you for your life, to come fpeak with me. 
FaL As I was then a&vk'd \rj rn^j co\it\f<d learnc<£ui^ 
the laws of thk land-fervice, I && wot cotca. 1 

Cb.^JujU 
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Ck jfig^ Well, the truth is, Sir John, you live in 

»t;iufkmy. 

Fob He that buckles him in my belt, cannot live in 

a*. 

CA. Jwfl. Your means arc very flender, and your wafte 

great. 

Fal. I would it were otherwife: I would my means 

;re greater, and my wafte flenderer. 

£*• J*ft* You have milled the youthful Prince. 

Fal. The young Prince hath mifled me. I am the 

How with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch. Juft. Well, I'm loath to gaU a new heal'd wound; 
wr day's fervice at Shrewfbury hath a little gilded o* 
rr your night f t exploit on GadVhill. You may thank 
xt unquiet time, for your quiet o'er-pofting that a&ion. 

Fal. My Lord! 

Ck Jvft. But fince all is well, keep it fin wake not 
\ fcepwg wolf. 

Fal. To wake a wolf, is as bad as to fmell a fox. 

Gh. Juft. What? you are as a candle, the better 
r*t burnt out. 

Jfri. A waflel candle, my Lord; all tallow: but if I 
Wfey of wax, my growth would approve the truth. 

Gh. y*ft. There is not a white hair on your face, but 
b$Hjd have his effed of gravity. 
>j3a£. His effect, of gravy, gravy* gravy.— 

£b* Juft. You follow the young Prince up and down, 
fa his HI angel. 

FtJ, Notfo, my Lord, your ill angel is light : but I 
tj>e be that looks upon me, will take me without 
fetching ; and yet, in fome refpe£to, 1 grant I cannot 
fai l « ■ I cannot tell. Virtue is of fo little regard in 
t^Cofter-jnongcrs' days, that true valour is turned 
ifrlirnL Pregnancy is made a tapfter* and hath his 
""wit wafted in giving reckonings; all the other 
Dtto man, as the malice of this age fhapea 
^9tsc Uot worth a goofebervy. You that are old, 
r t not the capacities of ua that ate young; yott 
* :j heal of. our Kvers, with the bitteruefs of 
tod we thai arc in the va-ward of . our: 
:;«o«fefe are waga too. 
$h you fctdimn jam name An t\tc fcrc&qfc 

P -jo^eti 
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youth, that are written down old, with all the characters 
of -age? Have you not a moiit eye? a dry hand? a yel- 
low dieek? a white beard? a decreafing leg? an in- 
creafing belly? is not your voice broken? your wind 
(hort? your chin double? your wit fingle? and every 
part about you blafled with antiquity? and will you yet 
call yourfelf young? Fie, fie, fie, Sir John. 

FaL " My Lord, I was born about three of the clock 
" in the afternoon, with a white head, and fomething 
" a round belly." For my voice, I have loft it with 
hallowing and fuiging cf anthems. To approve my 
youth further, I will not. The truth is, I am only old 
in judgment and underftanding ; and he that will caper 
with me for a thoufand merks, let him lend me the mo- 
ney, and have at him. For the box o* th* ear that the - 
Prince gave you, he gave it like a rude prince, and you 
took it like a knfible lord. I have t&eck'd him for it; 
'and the young lion repents: marry, not in afhes and 
fackcloth, but in new filk and old fack. 

CL Jitft. Well, Heav'n fend the Prince a better cofflf 
panion!- ''.' 

FaL Heav'n fend the companion a better Prince! 1 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Oh. Juft. Well, the King hath fever'd you and Prince 
Harry. 1 hear you are going with Lord John of Lafl\ 
cafter, againft the Arohbifhop and the Earl of Northum- 
berland. 

FaL Yes, I thank your pretty fweet wit for it: but 
look you, pray* ail you that kifs my Lady Peace at 
home, that our armies join not in a. hot day : for, by 
the ; Lord, I take but two (hirts out with me, and I 
mean not to fweat extraordinarily; if it be a hot day t 
if I brandim any thing but a bottle, would I might ne- 
ver fpit white again. There is not a dangerous action 
can peep '> out his head,' but I am thruff upon it.- ' Well* 
I cannot Jaftr eteV.— — " But it was always yet the trfck 
« of our Englifti 'nation, if they hate a good things to 
" make it too common." If ye will needs fay 1 dm an* 
old man, you fhouldgive mereit. I would to Gody ray 
name were snot fo terrible to the dnemy as «t is!> £ were* 
better to be eaten to death with a ruft, than to be foduVdC 
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Ck Jvfl. Well, be honcft, be honcft, and Heav'a. Mefc 
our expedition ! ' • ' ^ 

^W. Will your Lordihip lend me a thoufand pound to 
tiraifh me forth I * *. - 1 

££• „5fyP- Not a P cnn y> not a peitoy-; you are too im- 
Ktient to bear croffes. Fare you wclL. Commend me 
:o my couiin Weftmoreland. [Exit. 

FaL If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle* ■ ■ ■■-■ _ ■ 
A. man can no more feparate age and oovetoufnefs, than 
be can part young limbs and rfetchery : but the gout 
gifts the one, and the pox pinches the other, and fo both 
the degrees prevent my curfes. Boy,-. 

Page. Sir? 

Fed. What money is in my purfcf 

Page. Seven groats and two pence.. -i < • > 

Fa!. I can- get no remedy againft this confumption of 
the purfe. Borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, 
hot the difeafe is incurable. Go bear this letter to mf 
Lord of Lancafter, this to the Prince, this to the Earl 
«f Weftmoreland, andfthis to old Mrs Urfula, whom I 
live weekly fworn to marry fince I perceived the firfl 
tike hair on my chin. About it ; you know where t£ 
Wmt A pox of this gout! or, a gout of this pox! 
6r the one, or t'other, plays the rogue with my great 
IKI it is no matter, if I do halt, 1 have the wars for my 
odour, and my penfion (hall feem the more' reafonabk : 
a good wit will make ufe of any thing ; I will turn dif- 
mes to commodity. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VI. 

Change* to the Archbi/hop of Yorh y s palace. 

Eater Archltjhop of Tori, Ho/lings, Thomas Mowbray 
''*. . : ; ( Earl Marfbal,) and Lord Bardolph. 

>*jfmk. Thus have you heard our caufe, and know our 
&£ffrmj moft noble friends, I pray you all, [means : 
plainly your opinions of our hopes ; 
Lord Marfhal, what fay you to it? 
• I well allow th' occafion of our arms, 
}}.;- P 2 1 ; &y& 

nmtner big enough to require J three *me* \ft \Mt*^ 
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But gladly iwbald be abetter fatisfied 
How in our means we mould advance ouifelve^ 
To! look 5*ith forehead bold aid big enough 
Vpon the pow'r and puiflance of the King? 

Baft. Our preleat mutters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty tlunifand men of choice; 
An4 our fupplies live largely in. the hope 
Of great Northumberland, < wbofe bofom bums 
With an inconfed fire of injuries. 

- Bard. The que ft ion then. Lord Hailing*, ftaadefch thusi 
Whether our prefeotiive aid twenty thoufand 
May hold up head without Northumberland f 

Haft. With* him we may. 

Bard. Ay, many, there's the point: 
But if without him.we.be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we (hould not ftep too far 
Tfll we had his aifi (lance by the hand. : 

Fork a tfyemetfo bloddy fae'd as this, g 

Conjecture, expectation, and furmife, | 

Of aids uncertain, ihould not be admitted. | 

Tvrk. 'Tis very true* Lord Bardolph; ibr indeed ♦ "^ 
it waayoaag Hoi-fpurVcak at Shrewftrary., j 

Bar& h was, nay Lord, who linM hinsfelf with hope, ~ 
Eating the air* on promiie^of fupply ; • 
Flati'ring himfcif with , project of a power 
Ma*h fewdler than the iroalldl of hk thought** > 

Add fo, with great imaguuitBMi, . |* 

Proper to madmen, led his pow'rs to death* - ■ '* 

And, winking, leap'd into deftru&ion. 

Haft. But, by your leave, it never yet did hutt 
To lay down likelihoods and forms*-e£iioj>e. 

Bard. Yes, if this prefent quality of war 
Impede the inftant a& ; a caufe on foot , 
Lives fo in hope, as in an early fpring 
We fee th* appearing buds; which, to prove fruit t 
Hope gives not fo much warrant, as defpalr 
That frofts will bite them. When we mean to braid, 
"We firft furvey the plot, then draw the model; 
And when we fee .the. figure of the houfe, 
Then muft we rate the cofb of the ere&ioa.; 
Which if we find out-weigh* ability* 
Whdt do wc thea .but draw *rvw \X\fc Twa&& 
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n fewer offices? or elfc, defift 

\> build at all ? Much more, ia this great work, 

Which is almoft to pluck a= kingdom 'down, 

Vnd fet another up,) ihould we furvey - '■ " ! 

?he plot of fituation, and the model ; 

^onfent upon a fure foundation, 

^ueftion furveyors, know our own eftate, ' ' 

tlow able fuch. a work to undergo, 

To weigh againft his oppoiite: or elfc^ 

We fortify m paper and in figures, - 

Jfing the names of men inftead of men : ' ' ' 

Like one, that draws the model of a houfe 

Beyond his pow'r to build it ; who, half through,' ' 

Gives o'er, and leaves his part -created coft * 

" A naked fubjec\ to the weeping clouds, 

u And wafte for churlifh winter's tyranny." 

Hafi. Grant that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth, 
Should be Mi-born ; and that we now poflefs'4 ' j 

The utraoft man of expectation: 
I think we are a body ftrong enough, 
■ ' Bri as wc are, to equal with the- King. [fand ?* 

Bard. What, is the JKing but' five and twenty thou- 

Maji. To us, no more; nay, not fo much, Lord Bar- 
Forhisdivifions, as the times do brawl, [dolph, 

Ait in three heads; one pow'r againft the French, 
Apid one againft Glendower; perforce, a third 
Muft take up us; fo is the unfirm King 
Id three divided $ and his coffers found 
With hollow poverty and emptinefs. 

TorL That he mould draw his fev'ral ftrengths toge- 
And come againft us in full puiflance, C*b er > 

Need not be dreaded. 

Haft. If he mould dofo, 
He leaves his back unarmed, the French and Welch 
Baying him at the heels ; never fear that. 

JBard. Who is it like mould lead his forces hither? 

BafL The Duke of Lancafter, and Weftmoreland; ^ 
Igamfb the Welch, himfelf and Harry Monmouth: 
bit who is fubftituted *gainft the French, 
X mo certain' notice. 
,-%GtU8 on: . 

P 3 . K*5i 
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And publiih the occafion of our asms. > 
The commonwealth is fick of their own choice $ 
Their over-gretdy love hath furfcited. 
An habitation giddy and uafure 
Hath he that buildetb on the rulgar heart* 
O thou fond many | with what loud applaufc 
Didft. thou beat heav'n with bhffing Bolingbroke, 
Before be was what thou wouldft hawe him be? 
And now, being trjmm'd up in thine own ddires. 
Thou, beaftly feeder, art £o full of htm, 
That thou provok'ft thyfetf to call him up. 
So, fo, thou common dog, didft thou difgorge 
Thy glutton-bofom of the Royal Richard, 
And now thou would '4 eat thy dead vomit up, 
And howl'ft to find it. What truft k in thefe timet I 
They, that when Richard juVdt would ha** hmirdie, 
Are, now become euamour'd on his grave ; 
Thou that tbreVft dud upon his goodly head, 
When through proud Loodon he came fighing an 
After th 1 admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
Cry'ft now, O earth, yield us that King again, 
And take thou this. O thoughts of men accurs'd! 
jPaft and to come, feemheft; things prefent, worit 
, Mvwb. Shall we go draw our numbers, jaad &ton? 
Hafi. We ane Time's fubjeda, nod Time fcida, be gone. 

[£xaud> 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

A fired in London. 
"Eater Hofiefs, with two officers, Phong and Snare. 

fioj. XVX R. Phaqg, feu* you enter 'd the *ftiw> J 
Phong. Itiscnter'd. 

HoJL Where's your yeoman? is he a lufty y««ma»? 
wffiheftaadtbit? 
Pbang. Skrah, where's Snare ? 
Jfoft. O Lord, ay, good Mr. Bna»e. 
Snare. Here, here. 

JPbang- Snare, we mud arreft Sir John FaWUfl ' \ 
IM. Ay, goad Mr. Swwre* lYra* e*\tf^Yam*sA^ 
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S*dne. It may chance coil fiome of u» our k>« : far 
lie <wtH ftafcu 

: Hfojt. Alasthe day ! take heed of him; be RabVd me 
in mine own bmife, and that snoft bcaftly ; ke caret not; 
what mifchief he doth, if his weapon be out. He -will 
foin like any devil; he will fpare neither man, woman, 
nor child. 

Phong. If I cm clofe with htm, I care not for tig 
ttmA. 
Ho/I. No, nor I neither ; — —I'll be at yonr elbow. 
Thong* If I h%t Ml hhn once; if he come but within 
^ - ay vice *. 

| Hofi. I am undone by his going; I warrant you, he U 

I an infinitive thing tipon my fcore. Good Mr. Phang, 

I hold him fure; good Mr. Snare, let him not 'fcape. He 

I comes continually to Piencomer, favmg your manhoods, 

| to buy a faddles and he is indited to dinner to the L»b- 

Ws-head in LombarcVftreet, to Mr. Smooth's the Sffic- 

^ J&an. I pray ye, fince my aAion is enter'd, and my cafe. 

X ^ openly known to the world, let htm be brought in |o 

f^ fe&a anfwer. A hundred mark is a long loan, for a poor 

•Jo«)c woman to bear ; astd I have borne, and borne, and 

, *orne, and have been fubb'd off, and lubb'd off, from' 

***■ day tot&at day, that it it a Jhamc to be thought 

4^^ Xhcre is no ftonefty >i& fuch dealing, wuefs a wo- 

?^*n :ihould be snade an ale and a beaft, to bear every' 

^Xiave's wrong. 

Enter Fal/hff'f Bardclph, and fa Bop. 

jfandcr he cooks, and that arrant maisnfcy-aofe knave 
^Bfctrdolph with him. Do your offices, do your offices: 
^4r. Phang and Mr. Snare, do me, do me your ofiees, 

- JW. How «ow* wfcofe Joan's dead? wharfs tfcemat- 
^*r? 

^<4R&0s#. Spr John, I mteft yon *t the ftnt of Mrs. 
KkacMy. 

Wd* ^Away, wrlets; draw, Bardolph * cut me off die ■ 
Adam's head : throw ihc quean in tojeikeoneL 

H*/l. Throw sne in the kcnneli ill throw thee in 
.r- ! :...-■• - . fcut 
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the kennel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? tho« baftardly 
rogue. Murder, murder ! O thou honey-fuckle villain *, 
wtU thbU kitt Otxf 8 officers and the King's! O thou 
hooey feed rogue * ! thou art a honey-feed, a man quel? 
fer, and a woman-queller. ' 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Pbang. A refcue, a refcue ! 
. Heft. Good people, bring a refcue or two; thqu wo't, 
wo't thou? thou wo't, wo't thou? do, do, thou rogue, 
do, thou hemp-feed ! ' 

Fal. A way i you fcullion, you rampaflian, you fuftila- 
rian: I'll tickle your cataftrophe. >r 

SCENE II. Enter Chief Juflice attended. 

Cb. Juft. What's the matter? keep the peace here, 
hoa! 

Heft* Good my Lord, be good to me* I befeech ; \ 
you, (land to me. 

<Cb. Juft. Haw now, Sir John? what, are you brawl* 
inghcre? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufinefs? 
You fliould have been well on your way to York. 
Stand from him, fellow; wherefore hang'ft thou on him? 

If oft. Onjymoft worfhipfnl Lord, an't pleafe your 
Grace, I am a poor, widow of EaU-cheap, and heisaiv 
refted at my fuit. • , . . 

Cb. Jujl. For what fum? 

Hqft. It is more than for fome, my Lord, it is for all; 
all I have:* he hath eaten ♦me out of houfe and home; 
he hath put all my fubftance into that fat better of his: 
but I will have fome of it out again, 6r I'll vide thee 
o'nightsy like the mare. ' .-,.•.*. 

Fold think' I am as like to rifle the maw, of I have 
any 'vantage of ground to get up. t i 

Cb. \Jttfi- Howcomes this, Sir ^ohn? Fie, what man 
pf good temper would endure this temped of exclama-' 
tion? are you not afham'd to inforce a poor widow to fo 
rough acourfe to come by her own i ?r. 

Fed. What is the grols inn that I owe thee I .. 
Jiofi. Marry, if thou vrert axv honeft man, thyfelf !- 

. • £be«ant to lafr,Jw«id«T*l^^ v 
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and nke money *o*>. Thou didft rwear to me *n a |>ar- 
rd-git goblet, fitting in n»y Dolphin chamber, at the 
round table, by a Tea-coal fire, on Wednefdsy in Vfhit r 
£a*-week, when the Prince brckt thy kead for likening 
him to a finging-man of Windfor ; thou didft fwear to 
me then, as 1 was warning thy wound, to many me, and 
make me my lady thy wife. Caaft thou deny it? did 
ant good-wife Ketch, the butcher's wife, come in then, 
and call me Goffip ^ufckiy ? craning in to borrow a malt 
of vinegar; telling «•, Ate had a good «bfh of prawns; 
whereby thou did delire to eat Tome; whereby I told thee, 
they were ill for a green wound; and didft not thou, 
when (he was gone down flairs, defire me to be no move 
ib fam&arity with huh. poor people, laying, that ere 
long they fbonld call, me Madam ? and didft thon Hot 
kift me, and bid me fetch thee thirty mfllingtf I smt thoe 
aowto thy book-oath; deny k, if thou canfL 

RaL My Lord, tbk h a poor mad foul; and fie Jayt 
*p and down the town, that fcer ddeft foci is like yotr. 
She Bath been ingood>cafe, a*d thetnrth is, pwrertt 
h&dafeaAec 1 her; but for tkfc iboism officers, I Wfacch 
JM, 1 wool j have redress againft them. 

a. Juft. Six Jems, Sir John, I am veil aoouainred 

«th yam manner of wtenching the true caufc the fatfc 

; »•*.. Jt *s rot a «r£dent krosa, mar the throng xrf 

> words that come with fuch more than impudent fiauctneft 

faamiyva, cam threft me from a lerd ccdUcnikm. I 

iaow yoa lam.fvackaT*d upca the ta£p-yicidinf iguk of 

^T^r. Yes in troth, my Lord. 1 

t?A. ^. Fr^ythee, peace; pay her tfae Adbt you 6 we 

has, -and ampay the tuHany you iiare done her; the ©of 

you may do with Sterling money, and the other math cur* 

font jpepetitamce* 

JW. My Lord, I will not undergo this fneap * with* 
twtrreply. You call honourable botencls impudent Sra- 
ejacfr: if a man will court Ty and lay nothing, he is vir* 
No, my Lord, my humble duty remeoiber'd, I 
be your fuitor: I fay to you, I delire deliver- 
cfcomthefe officers, being upon kafy employment in 
*"* r*sa£Eaia« 

Ck. » 
'¥*>-> A rankaktre areaoYfer nrasie. 
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Cb. yuft. You (peak as having power to do wrong; 
rbut anfwer in the effect your reputation, and fatisfy the 
poor woman.' 

Fai. Come hither, hoftefs. [dfidt. 

SCENE III. Enter Mr. Gower. 

Cb. Jufl. Mailer Gower, what news? 

Gower. The King, my Lord, and Henry Prince of 
Are near at hand: the reft the paper tell?. [Wdks, 

Fai. As I am a gentlema n ■ ■» 

Haft. Nay, you faid fo before. 

Fed. As I am a gentleman ;— come, no more wordi 
of it. 

Hqft. By this heav'nly ground I tread on, I mud be' 
fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapeftry of my din- 
lag, chambers. 

Fai. " Glafies, glafies, is the only drinking; and for 
f thy walk* a pretty flight drollery, or Abe ftory of 
. u the prodigal, or the German hunting in water-work^, 
" is worth a thoufand of thefe dead-hangings, and theft 
f* fly-bitten tapeftries : let it be**n pound, if thou canit" 
Come, if it were not for thy humours, there is not a bet 4 
ter wench in England. Go, wafli thy face, and draw 
thy a&ton: come, thou muft not be in this humour with i 
me ; do'ft not know me ? Come, come, I know thou wtfti 
let on to this. . : 

■ Hofl< P^ythfee, Sir John, let it be but twenty nobles) 
I-am loath to pawn my plate, in good earneft, la. & 

Fai. Let it alone, I'll make other fhift; you*!! be a 
fool ftOl 

Hqft. Well, you mall have it, though I pawn my j 
gown. I hope you'll come to fupper : you'll pay me 
all together? 

Fai. Will I live? go with her, with her: hook en, 
hook oh.* j 

Hoft. Will you have Doll Tear^hcct meet you at fop* 
per ? • .1 

Fid. No more words. Let's have her. * ' 

[Exeunt Hoftefs end SnylkV 

i Cb. Juft. I have heard better news. .* 

Fai. What's the news* my ^ood Lord? ,«■ , .Ua: 
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Cb.Jufi. Where lay the King laft night? 
Gonver. At Ba&igftoke, my Lord* * 

Fal. I hope, my Lord, all's well. What is the news,' 
my Lord? 

££• J u ft' Come all his forces back ? 
Gcnver* No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horfe* 
Are march* d up to my Lord of Lancafter, 
Againil Northumberland and the Archbifhop. 

FaL Comes the King back from Wales, my Noble 
I*ord? 

Cb* yuft. You mall have letters of me prefently. 
Gome, go along with me, good Mr. Gower. 

Fal. My Lord,— 

\ GL Jufl. What's the matter? 
FaL Mailer Gower, (hall I entreat you with me to 
? dinner? 
* G9wer. . I muft wait upon my good Lord here? 
I tkank you, good Sir John. ; . > ' 

•MS6* juft. Sir John, you loiter here too long, being 1 
yon. are to take foldiers up in the countries as you go. 
v fii/i Will you fup witkme, Mailer Gower? 
-Htt. Juji. What foolim matter taught you thefe man- 
p* Sir Joha? 
* &:£at* Mailer Gower, if they become me not, he warf 
fflbol that naught them me. This is, the right fencing 
jj grace, my Lord, tap for tap, and fo part fair. ■ -ff - 

>;1*Gi.y*fl% Now the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great 
Kfcol! [Exetntl 

l-'r? u ' 

SCENE IV. Continues in London. . * 

4 ri Enter Pr'mce Henry and Point. 

: /P. Henry* Truftme, I am exceeding weary. 
&fmu. Is it come to that? 1 had thought, wearinefs 
4tt& not have attach'd one of fo high blood. t 

<$8. tffemy. It dotJTme, though it difcolours the com-*, 
pleura of my greatnefs to acknowledge it. Doth ■& 
sot mew vilely in me to delire fmall beer? 

Why, a prince fliould not be fo loofejy ftudied, 
tcmember fo weak a competition. * - r 

* tfteMkc then nxf appetite tm ucte Tjrfata&i 
ixoth, J.'do\ now remember \\\e> -500* ct«a«- 




Its THff SBCOJBD RftaY* OF A* ft 

ture, fmall bees. Butt ia&eoV tbefc humble confide* 
ratioas make me out of lover with nay greataefe. «* Wkat 
" a difgiace at it to me to remember thy name? or to 
«• know thy face to-morrow, or to take Bote hoi* 
«* many pair of filk ftockings thou hail? ftwa. thefe, 
« and thofe that were the peach-colour'd one** or to 
" bear the inventory of thy fbirts, as. one &r fuperfluky, 
" and one other for ufe?" but that the: tenmsrcourt- 
keeper knows better thaa I ; for it is a low ebb of Iken 
with thee, when thou keepeft not racket there, as thou 
had not done a great whik, becaufe the reft of thy low 
countries have made a roift to eat up thy Holland, And 
God knows, whether thofe that bawl out of the ruins of 
thy linen, mall inherit his kingdom : but the midwives 
fey the children are not ia the fault; whereupon the 
world increafes, and kindreds are mightily fl lengthened. 

Point. How ill it follows, after you have laboured 
fo hard, you mould talk fo idry.* Tell me, haw many 
good young princes would db fo, their fathers lying fo 
nek as yours at this time is. 
i P. Henry* Shall I tell this one thing, Poios? 

iV*& Yes, and let it be an excellent good thing. 

P. Henry* It mall ferve among wits of mo higher 
breeding than thine. 

Paint. Go to4 I ftaad the pufti of your one thing 
that you'll t*& 

P> Henry. Why, 1 tell thee, it is not meet that I 
fhould be fad now my father is fick; albeit 1 could left 
to thee, (as to one it pleafes me, for fault pf a better, 
to call my friend*) I: ctmld he fad, and fedL indeed too. 

Print, Very hardly upon fuch a fubje&. 

Pi Henry* ©y this hand, thou think*ft me as far in the 
devil's book, as tho* and Kalftaff* for obduracy and 
jMBoGftsoey, Let tike end tagr -the man* But I tell 
thee, my heart bJeed^uwwdly*, that my. father* forfidb* 
aad keeping fuch rile company as thou art, hath ul«&- 
fanjtafcai from me all «fte«tattoa of •farrow* : 
.Print. Thettafoa? r I ■■:->„ 

weep? t •, - K-A-t: t '• *. ; - :it t t- *..- ><\ ...I™ . / if <r. 
y Mm* 1 wouli think tfc**t*«a ^ntocrty tattsfife 
'PttiuK*. It woiri&Vvtw* ^^MM**^**!*. 
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thou art a Utffcd; ffellow, to think as every man think*. 
Never a man's thought in the world keeps die road-way 
better than thine; every man would think me an hypor 
crke indeed. Atfi what efecitds your moft worflu'pful 
thought to think fo ? . 

Poins. Why, becaufe you have feemed fo lewd,* and 
fo much mgraffed *o Falftaff. 
P. Henry* And to thee. 

Poins. Nay, by this light, I am well fpoken of, I can 
hear it with mine own cars. The wofft they can fay of 
me is, that I am a fecond -brother, and that I am a pro- 
sper fellow of my hands: and thofe two things I con- 
fefe I cannot help. Look, look, here cotnes Bardolph. 
P. Henry. And the boy that I gave Falftaff. He had 
him from me Chriftian, and -fee if the fat villain have 
not transformed iiim ape. 

SCEttE V. Enter Bardolph and Page* ' 

Bard. Save your Grace. . ■ • 

P. Henry. And yours, moft noble Bardolph. 
Hard. Come, you virtuous af«, and bamful fool* 
touft you be\>lu(hing? Wherefore biu/h you now? whit 
* maidenly man at arms are you become? & it fuch a 
^ matter to get a pottle-pot's maidenhead? t 

Page. He calPd me ev'n now, my, Lord, through a 
red lattice, and I could difcern no part of his face from 
u. the window ; at . laft I fpy'd his eyes, and methought 
$m had made two holes in the; ale-wife'* {new pettieoat r 
and peep 'd through. 
P* Henry. Hath not the boy p eofited ? .,,. 

Bard. Away, you whorefon upright rabbet, away I * 
htfb&e. Away, you rafcally Althea's dream, away! .' 
*JP^W*nry. lnftru& us, boy, what dream, hay? 
**1b§e* Marry, my Lord, Althea dream' d {he wai 
f£*K*i.c£ a firebrand; and therefore 1 call him her 
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#• Henry. A crown's-worth of good interpretation % 
jjt it* boy. [Gives %m money. 

if.O that this good blonom could be kept frote 
) Well, there it fixpence to preferve thcV 
* H you dd liot make him be Viatv^A. yxmh^ 
Aafl be wrdng'd. 
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P. Henry. And how doth thy matter* Bafdolph* 

Mard. Well, ray good Lord. We heard of yotir Grace's 
coming to town. There's a letter for you. 

•A Henry. Defrer'd with good refp*&?- 
doth the Martlcmas, yotir mailer? 

Sard. In bodily health, Sir. 

Poms. Marry, the immortal part 'needs a phyiiciamj | 
but that moves not him; though the* be fick, it dies} 

P. Henry. I do allow this wen to be a* familiar with] 
me as my dog; atfdhe holds 'his $flace: for, look you, J 
how he writs. [Gives Pains the hm.^ 

Perns rends. John Falfttiff, Knight, Every lWnj 

ffluft know that as often as he hath occafion to Rang] 
himfelf : even like thofe that are kin to the King ; for] 
they never pricl? their finger but they fay, There is fim 
of the King's blood fpilt. How comes that? fays 
that takes Upon him not to conceive : the anfwer is 
ready as a borrower's cap ; / a m the King*s poor eottjh 
Sir. • 

P. Henry. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they wSJ 
fetch it from Japhet. 'But, to the letter. 

» Piins. &r John Fatftaf, Knight, to the fin nf the Kv%i 
near eft his father, Harry Prince of Wales*, greeting. Wky*r 

r this is a certificate* 

' P. Henry. Heac*. 

Point. 1 mill mkate the HontmrMc iRdman * ?« ; 
*oky. Sure, -he mean* brevity in breathy ^hoft-wind 
I commend me to thee, 1 commend thee, ana* / Utoe 
Be not too familiar with Plains ; <ftr he mtfufi^^tiwfuvoi 

fo mth, that he faears thou art 'to marry bis Jffter Wip^J 
Repeat m ia% totes 'astbou may% and fo farMell. #&»_ 
by yea wid+oj *wklcb Hsas >mveh *w U fay'i as\tbov w$ 

tim: Jdt'h FaytaJ *>kk my fmndkir*: JoMt With 

Mothers tndfiflers: 4nd$hr Jdm^khati fiarfye. ** 
Lord, I will deep this letter in fack, and make frhft tilfcl 

<A Henry. That's to make him eat pl««!y*<>£hitj Wtatfih] 
"B*t &> you tffe me thus, NedrTmaft 1 marry *yoW^6fterf| 

V', nxy. . .:•■■ ' ^JPlteJ 



• facing M . Brum, vftn ^«ftt4'%^««*fij^ 
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Pmnj, May the wench ^liayc no worfe fortune ! But 
never fiud fo. ^ 

P. Htemy. Well, thus wc play the fool with the time, 
nd the fpirits of the wife, fit irt the clouds and mock us. 
s your mailer here m London £ 

Bard. Yes, my Lord. 

P. Henry. Where fups he? doth the old; boar fad i» 
he old frank? 

Bard,. At the old place, my Lord, ia Eaft-choap. 

P. Henry.. What company ? 

Pag?. Ephefians, my Lord, of the* old church. 

P.Henry. Sup any women with him ? 

Page. None* my Lord, but old Mrs. Quickly, aad 
lirs. Doll Tear-flieet. 

P. Henry., What Pagan, may that be? 

Page. A proper gentlewoman* Sir, and a kinJwoman 
•f my mafterV 

, P. Henry. Even fucb kin a& the parifti -heifers are to 
the town-bulL Shall me- tteal upon them, Ned r at fup- 
per? 

|; poins. I am your fhadow, my Lord, I'll follow you. 
* P. Henry. Sirrah, you. boy, and Bardolph, no word 
teyour mailer that I am yet come to. town. There's 
& yGa'f Jilence* 

Bard. I have no tongue, Sir. . , . 

Page. And for mine, Sir* £ will govern it. 
r> P. Henry. Faro ft **&* g°* This Doll Tea*flwet 
tttuld be fome road* - . . 

t^Pobm. I warrant you> a* caramon aa the way between 
Rbr Alban's and London. 

JW& Henry. How might we fee Falftaff beftow hi«ftlf 
Mhtfg ht in his true eoloura, and not ourfeKes be fen ? 
IfPmru. Pu5t on two leather Jerkins and aptQne, and. 
pfe upon him at his table, as drawers* , ^ 

sffr. Henry. From a god to a bull? a heavy defcenfion* 
It* ttift* Jove's cafe* From a prince to a prentice? " 
I lam transformation ; that mall be mine : for in every ; 
thepurpofe rauft weigh with the folly. Follow 

Qjl SCENE 
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SCENE VI. Changes to Northumberland's cajth* 

Enter Northumberland^ Lady Northumberland^ and 
* Lady Percy. ^ 

North. I pr'ythee, loving wife, and gentle daughter,. 
Give evert way unto my rough affairs. 
P«t not you on the vffage of the times, 
And be like them to PeTcy, trdublcfome. 

L. North. I have grv'n over, I will fpeak no more: 
Do what you will ; your wi(b*dm he your guide. 

North. Afcw, fweet wife, my honour re at pawn, 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

L. Percy. Oh, yet, for heavVs fake, go not to thefe 
wars. 
The time was, father, that you broke your word, 
When you were more endear'd to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart-dear Harry, 
Threw many a northward look, to fee his father- 
Bring up his pow'rs : but he did long in vain ! 
Who then perfuaded you to ftay at home? * 

There were two honours loft, yours and your fons. 
For yours, may heav'nly glory brighten it! 
For his, it ftuck upon him as the fun *^" 

In the grey Vault of heav'n ; and by his light 
Did all the chivalry of England move 
To do brave a&s. He was indeed the glafs, 
Wherein the noble youth diddrefs themfelves. 
He'had no legs that practis'd not his gait: 
And fpeaking thick, which Nature made his blemi/h, 
Became the accents of the valiant : ' ' 1 

For thofe that could fpeak low and tardily, < 

Would turn their own perfection to abuie, 
To feem like him. So that in fpeech, and gait, 
In diet, in affections of delight, 
In military rules, humours of blood, 
He was the mark and glafs, copy and book, 
That fafhion'd others. And him, wond'rous him ! 
O miracle of men ! him did you leave 
(Second to none, unfeconded by you) 
To look upon the hideous god of war 
Jn di/advantage; to abide a. fold, 
Where nothing but the found ot Ylot-lW* tkx&r. 



DM feem defenlreler fo you left him. 

Nc*er, O; never do his ghoft the wrong, 

To hofd ydtor honour more precife and nice i 

With others, than with him. I^ct thitn alone. 

The Marfbal and the- Archbifhop are ftrong. 

Had my fweet Harry had but half their numbers, 

'* To-day might I (hanging on Hot-fpur's neck) 

" Have tatk'd of Monmouth's grave." 
North. Bemrew your heart, 

Fair daughter, you do draw ray fpirits from me, 

With new-lamenting ancient ©verfights. 

Bttt I muft go and meet with danger there ; 

(fett w&feek me in another place, 

And find me worfe provided. 
L. North. Flyto Scotland, ^ 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons 
. Have of their ptriflawce made a Kttk tafte. 
I L. Pertg* If they get ground and 'vantage of the King, 
I Then join you with them, like a rib of fteel, 
\% make ftrength ftronger. But, for all our loves, 

{ Hft let them try thcmielves. So did your fon: 
HrwasfofufFer'd; fo came I a widow; 

Aadnever (hall ha?e length of life enough, 

% ram upon remembrance * with mine eyes* 

Btett it may grow and fprout as high as heav'n, 

For recordation to my noble hufband. 
North. Come, come, go in wirh me: 'tis- with my mind 

Arwitlrthe tide fwelPd up into his height, 

Inat makes a ftill-fland, running neither way. 

Fain wonld I go to meet the Archbifhop, 

But. many thoufand reafons hold me back : 

I WnTrefblve for Scotland; there am I, 

Tifl time and Wantage crave my company. [ Exeunt. 

, .-. SCENE VII. 

Changes to the Boar'*-bead tavern in Eqft-cheap. 
Enter two Drawers. 

I Dfaw. What the devil haft thou brought there? 
~ \fk%* thou know'ft Sir John cannot endure an 
John. 

QjJ 2 Draw. 

r to the plant n/emay, fo callci,andufc4 Va foaawX*. 
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2 Draw. Mafs! thou faycft true; th< Prince once 
fet a difh of Apple- Johns before him, and told him there 
were five more $ir Johns; and, putting off his hat, faid, 
1 will now take my»lcave of thefe fix dry, round, old, 
wither'd knights. ,It anger 'd him to the heart; but he 
hath forgot that. - 

i Draw. Why then, coyer, and fet them down; and 
fee if thou can'ft find out Sneak's noife; Mrs. Tear-lheet. 
would fain hear fome mufic. Difpatch; the room where 
they fup is too hot, they'll come in ftraight. 

2 Draw. Sirrah, here will be the Prince, and Mafter 
Poins anon; and they will; put on two of our jerkins and 
aprons, and Sir John muft not know of it. Bardolpb 
hath brought word. 

i Draw. Then here will, be old Utis: it will bean 
excellent flratagem. 

2 Draw. I'll fee if I can .find out, Sneak. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI1T. Enter Rrjftefs and Dott. 

Hofi. l'faith, fweet-heart, methinks now you are in 
an excellent good temperality. Your pulfidge beats as 
extraordinarily as heart would deilre ; and your colour, 
I warrant you, is as red as any rofe: but, i'faith, you 
have drank too much canaries, and that's a marvellous 
fearching wine; and it perfumes the blood tre we can 
fay what's this. How do you now? < 

'Dol. Better than I was: hem — — 

Hofl. Why, that was well faid: a good heart's worth 
gold. Look, here comes Sir John. 

'Enter Falflaff. 

FaL When Arthur jirft in court— empty the jorden 

and was a worthy King. How now, Mrs. Doll. 
Hqft. Sick of a calm : yea, good footh. 
FaL So is all her fed ; if they be once in a calm, they 
arc fick. 

. Dcd. You muddy rafcal, is that all the comfort you 
give me? 

FaL You make fat rafcale, Mrs. Doll. 
Dol. I make them J gluttony and difeafes make them ; . ' 
J make them not. 
la/. If the cook make \\ve ^xxVUro^ ^\x Vd^ to 
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make the difeafes, Doll; we catch of you, Doll, we catch 
of you ; grant that, my poor virtue, grant that. 

Dol. Ay, marry, our chains and our jewels. 

FaL Your brooches, pearls, and ©wches : for to ferv« 
bravely, k to come halting off, you know; to come off 
the breach with lus pike bent bravely, and to furgery 
bravely; to venture upon the charg'd chambers brave- 
ly 

DoL Hang yourfelf, you muddy conger, hang your- 
felf! 

Hoft, By my troth, this is the old fafhion ; you two 
never meet, but you fall to fome difcord; you are both, 
in good troth, as rheumatic * as two dry toafls, you can- 
not one bear with another's confirmities. What ' the 
gpod-jer? one mult bear, and that muil be you: you are 
the weaker veffel, as they fay, the emptier veffeL 

iToIh!/. 

Dot. Can a weak empty veflel bear fuch a huge full 
hogfhead? there's a whole merchant's venture of Bour- 
deaux (luff in him ; you have not feen a hulk better fluff 'd 
in the hold* Come, I'll be friends with thee, Jack : thou 
agl going to the wars, and whether I {kail ever fee thee 
again* or no, there is no body cares. 

: SCENE lX f Enttr Drawer. 

Draw. Sir, Ancient Piflol is below, and would fpeak 
with you. . r 

• '- DoL Hang him, fwaggering rafcal, let him not come 
hither; it is the foul-mouth'dft rogue in England. 

Hqfl* If he fwagger, let Him not come here: no, by 
my faith. I mufl live amongft my neighbours, I'll no 
fft/aggercr8. I am in good name and fame with the 
very beft : fhut the door, there comes no fwaggerers here., 
Iihave not liv'd all this while to have fwaggering now : 
trot the doer* I pray you. 

FaL Doll thou hear, hoflefs? 

*• //*J0. Pray you, pacify yourfelf, Sir John; there comts 
no fwaggerers here. ,- *. 

Fai. Doft thou hear— it is mine Ancient, 
i SJ^^^Tilly-fally, Sir John, never tell me; your an- 
il£$i£ fwaggerer comes not in my doors. I m* Vtf&stt. 

* She meats to fay fpUnttic. ^1 ^ 
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Mailer Tifick the deputy the other day; and, a* fee find 

to me it was no longer ago than Wednefday laft— 

Neighbour Quickly, fay* he;— -Mafter Dorab our mi* 
rifter was by then ;*— neighbour Quickly, fays hei re- 
ceive thofe that are civil; for, faithhe, you are ia an 31 
name; (now he laid fo, I can tell whereupon;} for, fays- 
he, you are an honeft woman, and wett thought on; 
therefore take heed what guefts you receive: receive, 
fays he* no fwaggermgf companions*—— There come 
none here. You would -blefs you to hear what he h&6. 
No,. I'll no fwaggerers. 

Fed. He's no fwaggerer, hoftefs; a tame cheater, 
i'faith ; you may ftroak him as gently as a* puppy-grey- 
hound ; he will not fwagger with a Earbary hen, & her 
feathers turn back in any (hew of refiftancc. Call bin 
up, drawer. 

ffofl. Cheater, call you him ? I w31 bar no honeft man 
my houfe, nor no cheater; but I do not love fwaggermg, 
bymyftroth; lam the worie, when one foysfwqgger. 
Feel, Mailers, how I (hake, look you,. I warrant you. i 

Db/* So you do, hoftefs. , -.j 

Baft. Do 1? yea, in very truth, do I, as if it were ar j 
afpen4eaf. I cannot abide fwaggerers; 

SCENE X. Enter Pi/loh Bardolpk, and Page, \ 

Pift. Save you* Sir John* ■ 

FaL Welcome, Ancient Piftol. Here, Piftol, I charge J 
yw* with a cup of fack : do you difeharge upon mine \ 
hoftefs. • ^ 

Pift. I will difcharge up&i her, Sir John, with two ' 
bullets. 

FaL She is piftol-proof, Sir, you (hall hardly ©fend ' 
her. " . * 

Nefl. Come, I'll drink ho proofs, nor no bufiets. I 
will drink no more than will do>mc good, for no- man'* 
pleafure, I. 

Fifi Thjen to you* Mr&. Dorothy, I will charge you. 

Doh Charge me! I fcorn you, fcurvy companion! 
what? you poor, bale, rafcaHy, cheating, lack-linen 
mate; away, you mouldy rogue, away, I'm meat for 
yeurmaHcn ■"*** 

• JPffi. I know you, Mifttefe "Doxo\^ • ;^ 
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DoL Away, ywcut-purfe rafcal, you filthy bung, 
away: by this wine,^ 111 thruft my knife in your mouldy 
chaps, if you play the faucy cuttle with me. Away, 
you bottle-ale rafcal, you bafket-hilt ftale juggler, you. 
Since when, I pray you, Sir ? what, with two points 
on youDimoulder? much*! 

Pt/i. I will murder your ruff for this. 
FaL No more, Piflol ; I' wou'd not have you go off 
here: difcharge yourfelf of our company, Piftol. 

Hojl. No, good Captain Piftol : not here, fweet Cap- 
tain. 

2W. Captain! thou abominable damn'd cheater, art 

thou not afham'd to be called Captain? if Captains were 

of my mind, they would truncheon you out of taking 

their names upoft you before you have earn*d them. 

M You a Captain ! you flave ! for what ? for tearing a 

"poor whore's ruffiSn a bawdy-houfe! >, He a Captain! 

hang him, rogue, he Kves upon mouldy ftcw'd prunes 

and dry *d cakes* A Captain! thefe villains will make 

■ the word captain as odious as the word occupy; which 

h va$ an excellent good word before it was ill forted: 

; ikrefore Captains had need look to it. 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good Ancient. 
Fal. Hark thee hither, Miitrefs Doll. 
Pj/f. Not I : I tell thee what, Corporal Bardolph, I 
> eonld tear her: I'll be revengM on her. 
Ag*. Pray thee, go down. 

•tp.--VU fee her damn'd firft; to Pluto's damned 
lake, to the infernal deep, to Erebus and tortures 
rile alfo. Hold hook ancHine, fay I : down ! down, 
dogs; down, fates: have we not Hiren f here? 

• ffd/t. Good Captain Pecfcl, be quiet, it is very late: 
I befeech you now, aggravate your choler. 

Pift. Thefe be good humours indeed. Shall pack- 
Ahd boUow-pampcr'd jades of Afia % * [horfes, 

Which cannot go but thirty miles a-day, 

" . Compare 

-** A common expfeflion of difdain at that time. 

j of Pilot's and Aniadisdu Gaul's fword. Mr.Theo- 

\esare in part a quotation out of an o\d sfofaiA ta&Vfctt, 
fy Tarn far Urn* $ conquejii ; or, The Sc^tMan Jjc$W4* 
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Compare with Gafars, aod with, Cannibals, 
And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them with 
King Cerberus,, and let the welkin roar : 
Shall we fall fpuli for toys? 

.Hvjl. By my troth,, Captain, theft are wry bitter 
words. 

2?<W. Begone, good Ancient: this will gtcgw to a* 
brawl anoxu 

P'tft. Die men like ck>g&; give crown* like pious t 
have we not Hiren her«? 

Hoft. O' my word, Captain, there's none fuch hew. 
What the good-jer? do you think I would deny her? 
l^pray* be quiet. 

. £ij+ Then, feed, and he fat, my fair Cah'polia; cw»e, 
give me time lack. «Sf fortuna me tormtnta, UJfrrwt 
mc content a 

Fear we broad-fide*? bo* let the fiend give fire: 
Give me forae iackr and> fweetrheart, lie thou these: 
Come we to full poiota here ; aod are ^ castotf* nothing i 

FoL Piilol, I would be quiet. 

PjJL Sweet Knight, I kif» thy neif : what ! we ba*e 
feen the feven ftars. 

DoL Thru& bimr down, (tana* I cannot endtice fadfca 
fuiiian rafcal. 

; Pi/L Thruft him down ftau*? know we not galitariy 
nags? 

/W. Quoit him down, Basdolph* like a*. fiiave*gg*it 
AiiUing: nay, if he do aoflung hot Ipeak. nothings he 
ihjall be nothing here. 

i&zrdL Come, get you down ftaira. 

Pifl. What* fhall we have ineifion^ (hall we env 
brew? then. Death, roek me afleep* abridge my doleftil 
days: why, then, let grievous gbaftly, gaping wo*o& 
untwine the fiftera three. Come* Atropos, I. fay. 

[Drawing htsfworJL 

Hoft. Here's goodly ft uff toward. 

JFal. Give me my rapier, boy. 

Dol. I pr'ythee, Jack, I pr'ythee, do not draw. 

Fal. Get you» down ilairt% • -NV 

[Drawing, and driving Pi0^ w 

IJo/l. Here's a goodly tumult ; I'll forfvvear keeping 
heiife before 1*11 be in \\xcfe xuxvu *u& i\\i$&^ §«%* * 
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TOurther, I watramVnow. Alas, alas, put tip your na- 
lu?d weapons, 'put up your naked weapons. 

DoL I pr'ythee, Jack, be quiet, the Tdfcal is gone : 
*h, you whorefon, little -valiant villain, you ! 

4fofl. Are you not hurt «' th J groin ? tnethougnt he 
made a^fhrewdthruft at yoorT>eUy- 

Fal* Have you turr/d him out of doors? 

Sard. Yes, Sir, the rafcal's drunk: you have hurt 
bim, Sir, in the 'moulder. 

FaL A rafcal, to brave -foe! 

DoL Ah, you fweet tittle Togue, you : alas, poor 
ape, how thou fweatMt ? come, let me wipe thy face — 
•come on, you whorefon chops — ah, rogue! I love thee, 
—thou art as valorous as Heftor of Troy, worth -five 
of Agamemnon : and ten times better than the nine 
Worthies : a villain ! 

FaL A rafcally (lave! I wiH tofc die rogue in a 
btanket. 

DoL Do, if thou dar'ft for thy heart; if thou doft, 
I'll canvafs thee between a pair of fhcete. 

Enter Muftc. 

?&ge. The mufic is come, Sir. 

Fat. Let them play; play, Sirs. Sit on my knee, 
BclL A rafcal, bragging flave ! the rogue fled from 
me like quick-fifver. 

Dol. P&ith, ami tbou rbhWdft him like a church : 
ikou whorefon little tydie Bartholomew boar-pig, when 
wilt thou leave fighting on days, and foining on nights, 
and begin to patch up thine old body for heaven ? 

, .8CENE KL Enter Prince Henry and Poitu. 

1 Jh/. *Peaee, good «D6l, do not fpeak like a de**'*- 
bead: do 'not bid me remember mine end* 
Del. 6trr4h, what humour is the Prince of? 
]Fd£. A good Aaflow yoimg fellow: die would bave 
" 1 * good pander, he would have *chipp f d bread 

JW. They fay, Poins has a good wit. 
hW& He a good wit? 'bring him, baboon 1— — his wit 
^^*tteik 98 Tcwkfbuty muftard; ^xi ^ «fi-W 
'tin him, than is in a mallet. 
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Do!. Why doth the Prince love him fo then ? 

Fal. Becaufe their legs are both of a bignefs: and he 
plays at quoits well, and eats conger and fennel, and 
drinks off candles' ends for flap-dragons, and rides the 
wild mare with the boys, and jumps upon joint-ftools, 
and fwears with a good grace, and wears his boot very 
fmooth like unto the fign of the leg, and breeds no hate 
with telling of indifcreet ft ones $ and fuch other gam- 
bol faculties he hath, that /hew a weak mind and an 
able body, for the which the Prince admits him: for 
the Prince himfelf is fuch another : the weight of ai 
hair will turn the fcales between their Avoirdupois. 

P. Henry. Would not this nave of a wheel have his 
ears cut off? 

Point, Let us beat him before his whore. 

P. Henry. Look, if the wither'd elder hath not hii, 
poll claw'd like a parrot. • i 

•v* Point. Is it not ft range, that defire fhould fo many 
years out-live performance? 

Fal Kifs me, Doll. 

P. Henry. Saturn and Venus this year in conjunction! 
what fays the almanack to that ? 

Point. And look whether the fiery Trigon, his mart, 
be not clafping too his matter's old tables r his note- 
book, his counfel-keeper ? 

Fal. Thou doft give me flattering buffes. . 

pol. By my troth, I kife thee with a mod coniUnt 
heart. 

Fal. I am old, I am old. 

Do!. I love thee better than I love e'er a /curvy young 
boy of them all. 

Fa!. What fluff wilt thou have a kirtle of? I (hall re- 
ceive money on Thurfday: thou malt have a ca$ to- 
morrow. A .merry fong, come: it grows late* we wfll 
to bed.* Thou wilt forget me when I am gone* ;>. 

Do!. By my troth, thou wilt fet me a weeping if thou 
fay 'ft fo: prove that ever I drefs myfelf handforne tjD 
thy return ■ Well, hearken the end. , , .' 

Fal. Some fack, Francis. . < . 

. P.Henry. Point. Anon, anon, Sir. ... 

Fal* Ha! a baflard foa of the King's! add art »H 
thou Point his brotkc** 
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P. Henry. Why, thou globe of finful continents, what 
a life doft thou lead? 

FaL A better tlum thou: I am a gentleman, thou 
art a drawer. 

P. Henry. Very true, Sir; and I come to draw you 
out by the ears. 

Hofl. Oh, the Lord preferve thy good Grace ! Wel- 
come to London. — Now Heav'n blefs that fweet face of 
thine. What, are you come from Wales ? 

Fa/. Thou whorefon mad compound of majefty, by 
tkis light flefh and corrupt blood, thou art welcome. 

\_Lean\ng his hand upon DvJf* 
Dol. How! you fat fool, I fcorn you. 
Poins. My Lord, he will drive you out of your re- 
^ tenge, and turn all to a merriment, if you take not the 
I neat. 

I P. Henry. You whorefon candle-myne, you, how vilely 
j* did you fpeak of me even now, before this honed, vir- 
[ tuous, civil gentlewoman? 

Hoft. 'Bleffing on your heart, and fo fhe is, by my 
!•' troth. 

Fa!. Didfl thou hear me ? 

P. Henry, Yes ; and you knew me, as ycu did when 

Ci ran away by Gads-hill; you knew I was at your 
k, and fpoke it on purpofe to try my patience. 
FaJ. No, no, no; not fo; I did not think thou waft 
within hearing. 

P. Henry. I mail drive you then to confefs the wilful 
abufe, and then I know how to handle you. 
Fai. No abufe, Hal ; % on my honour, no abufe. 
P. Henry. Not to difpraife me, and call me pantler, 
ami bread-chipper, and I Itnow not what ! 
FaL No abufe, Hal. 
Pome. No abufe ! 

Fal. No abufe, Ned> in the world ; honeft Ned, none! 
I diQmuVd him before the wicked, that the wicked 
fl%ht not fall in love with him; in which doing, I have 
danttthe part of a careful friend', and a true fubject, and 
thy father is to give me thanks for it. No abufe, Hal ; 
Ned, none; no* boys* none. 

Ste* i>ow> WWethcr pure fear «\S. **tfctt* 
doth sot make thee wrribg tfth virtacro* gtti:- 



I 




to 4 THE SECOND PART 6> AA IT, 

tlewoman, to clofe with us? Is (he of the wicked? is 
thine hoftefs here of the wicked? or is the boy of the 
wicked? or honeft Bardolph, whofe zeal burns in his nofe t 
of the wicked ? 

Poim. Anfwer, thou dead elm, anfwer. 

FaL The fiend hath prick'd down Bardolph irreco- 
verable, and his face 13 Lucifer's privy-kitchen, where he 
doth nothing but roaft malt-worms: for the boy, there 
is a good angel about him, but the devil out-bids him too. 

P. Henry. For the women,- 

FaL For one of them, me is in hell already, and barm, 
poor foul ! for the other, I owe her money ; and whether 
fhe be damn'd for that, I know not. 

Hqfl. No, I warrant you. 

Fed. No, I think thou art not : I think thou art tjuit 
for that. Marry, there is another indictment upon thee, 
for fuffering flefh to be eaten in thy hbufe, contrary to 
the law, for the which I think thou wilt howl. 

Hojl. All victuallers do fo : what is a joint of mutton 
or two in a whole Lent ? 

P. Henry. You, gentlewoman, 

DoL What fays your Grace? 

FaL His Grace fays that which his fiefli rebels a- 
gain ft. 

Ho/?. Who knocks fo loud at door? Look to the 
door there, Francis. 

SCENE XI I. Enter Pdo. 

P. Henry. Peto,how now? what news? 

P$to. The King your father is at Weftminfler, 
And there are twenty weak and wearied pofts 
Come from the north ; and, as I came along, 
I met and overtook a dozen captains, 
Bare headed, fweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And afking every one for Sir John Falftaff. 

P. Henry. By Heaven, Poins, 1 feel me much to blame, 
So idly to profane the precious time; 
When tempeft of commotion, like the fotith 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt 
And drop upon our bare uaBxme& Virata* 
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Grvt me my fword and cloak. FalftarT, good night. 

[Exeunt Prince and Point, 

Fal. Now comes in the fweeteft morfel of the night; 
and we muft hence, and leave it unpick'd. More knock- 
ing at the door? how now? what's the matter? 

Bard. You muft away to court, Sir, prefently : a do- 
zen captains flay at door for you. 

Fal. Pay the muficians, firrah. Farewell, hoftefs; 
farewell* DoU. You fee, my good wenches, how merf 
of merit are fought after ; the undeferver may deep,* 
when the man of action is cafl'd on. Farewell, good 
wenches; if I he not fent away poft, I will fee you . 
again ere X go* 

Dol, I cannot fpeak; if my heart be not ready to 
Vurft Well, fweet Jack, have a care of thyfelf. 

Hah Farewell, farewell-. [Exit* 

r Fofi. Well, fare thee well: I have known thee thefe 

* twenty-nine years, come pefcod-time; but an honefler 
I a*d truer-hearted man well, fare thee well* 

Bard, Mrs. Tear-meet, * 
\ Hoft. What's the matter? . 
{ Bard. Bid Miftrefs Tear-fheet come to my mafter. 
^ tojl. O run, Doll, run; run, good DoU. [ExeunU 

ACT III. SCENE L 

f 

The palace in London. 
Enter King Henry in his night-gown 9 with a Page. 

K. Henry. VJ O, call the Earls of Surrey and of 
Warwick ; 
But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read thefe letters, 
And well confider of them : make good fpeed. 
[ [Exit Page* 

How many thoufands of my pooreft fubje&s 
Are at this hour afleep ! « O gentle Sleep, 
', Nature's foft nurfe, how have 1 frighted thee, 
' Ihat thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down, 

* Ajrf fteep my fcnfes in forget fulnefs? 
\ rather, Sleep, ly'ft thou in fmoaky cribs* 
)j$p$fy pallets fetching thee, ^ 

R 2 \Ks5h 
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' And hufh'd with buzzing iught»fiies' to thy (lumber; 

* Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great, 

* Under the canopies of coftly ftate, 

* And lull'd with founds of fweeteft melody ? 

* O thou dull god, why ly'ft thou with the vile 

' In loathfome beds, and ieav'ft the kingly couch, 

* A watch-cafe to a common larunvbell*? 

* Wilt thou, upon the :high and giddy mad, 

* Seal up the fbip4>oy , s eyes, and rock liis brains, 
' In cradle of the rude imperious furge; 

* And in the viiitation of the winds, 

' Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 

€ Curling their monftrous heads, and hanging them 

* With deafning clamours in the flipp'ry (brands, 
4 That, with the hurly, death itfetf awakes: 

* Canlt thou, O partial deep, give thy repotfe 

* To the wet fea4x>y in an hour fo rude; 

* And, in the cabneft and the ib'lleft night, 

* With all appliances and means to hoot, 

* Deny it to a king?' Then, happy low! lie down; 
Uneafy lies the head that wears a crown, 

SCENE II. Enter Warwlch and Surrey. 

War. Many good morrows to -your Majefty ! 

K. Henry* Is it good morrow, Lords? 

War. *Tk one o'clock, and paft. 

K. Henry* Why, then, good morrow to you. Well> 
my Lords, 
Have you read o'er the letters I fent you ? 

War. We have, my Leige, I 

K. Henry. Then you perceive the body of our kingdom* 1 
How foul it is; what rank difeafes grow, 
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body flight diftemperM, 
Which to its former ftrength may be reftor'd, 
With good advice and little medicine. 

My 
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• This alludes to the watchmen fet in garrifon-towns upon feme 

rminence, attending upon an alarum- bell, which, he was to ring out 

in cafe of fire, or any approaching danger. He had a cafe or bor to 

(belter him from the weather*, Wt at\vV» \xiicvod ^etil he was 110$ to , 

fteep whiift he was upon duty. TYiefc a\aTum-V\\% w tv\^v\\<sw& 

in fevefd other places of Shake^eur*. Oifc^ *&«*. 
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ord Northumberland will foon be fchooPd. 

Henry. Oh, heav'n, that one might read the book 

re the revolution of the times [of fate, 

mountains level, and the continent-, 

r of folidiirrnnefs, melt itfelf 

fie fea; and, other times, to fee 

?achy girdle of the ocean 

ide for Neptune's 'hips ; how chances mock, 

hanges fill the cup of alte ration 

divers liquors ! O, if this were feen, 

appieft youth viewing his progrefs through* 

perils paft, what crofTes to eniue, 

1 (hut the book, and fit him down and die. 

ot ten years gone, 

Richard and Northumberland, great friends, 

aft together; and in two years after * 

they at wars. It is but eight years fmce, 

Percy was the man neareft my foul ^ 

like a brother, toil'd in my affairs,. 

aid his love and life under my foot; 

"or my fake, ev'n to the eyes of Richard, 

him defiance- But which of you was by ? v 
coufin Nevil, as I may remember) \JTo Wan 

Richard, with his eye brim full of tears, 

check'd and rated by Northumberland, 

>eak thefe words, now prov'd a prophecy. 

:humberland, thou ladder by the which 

coufin Bolingbroke afcends my throne ;* 

igh then, Heav'n knows, I had no fucli intent ;, 

lat necefllty fo bow'd the ft ate, 

I andgreatnefs were compell'd to kifs:) 

time fhali come, (thus did he follow it,) 

time will come, that foul fin, jgathering head* 

I break into corruption :' fo went on,, 

Jling this fame time's condition, 

lie divifion of our amity. 

r. There is a hiftory in. all mens' lives, 

jig the nature of the times deceased ; 

rjuch obferv'd, a man may prophefy, 

Kftear aim, of the main chance of things- 

tuot come to life, which in their feeds 

Vcpk beginnings lie intrcajured. 

R 3 Wk 
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Such things become the hatch and brood of time ; 
And by the neceflary form of this, 
King Richard might create a perfect guefs, 
That great Northumberland, then falfe to him, 
Would of that feed grow to a greater falfenefs, 
Which fbould not find a ground to root upon, 
Unlefs on you. 

K* Henry. Are thefe things then neceffities ? 
Then let us meet them like neceffities; 
And that fame word even now cries out on us. 
They fay the Bifhop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thoufand (Irong. 

War. It cannot be : 
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the fearM. Pleafe it your Giace 
To go to bed Upon my life, my Lord, 
The pow'rs that you already have fent forth, 
Shall bring this prize in very eafily. 
To comfort you the more, 1 have receiv'd 
A certain inftance that Glendower is dead. 
Your Majefty hath been this fortnight ill, 
And thefe unfeafon'd hours perforce muft add 
Unto your ficknefs. 

K. Henry* I will take your counfel : 
And were thefe inward wars once out of hand, 
We would, dear Lords* unto the holy land. [Exeun 

SCENE III. 

Changes to jfuftice Shallow 9 s feat In Gloucefterjhire. 

Enter Shallow and Silence t jufiices ; with Mouldy, Shadow 
Wart, Feeble, and Bull-calf. 

Shah Come on, come on, come on ; give me yo 
hand, Sir ; an early ftirrer, by the rood *. And how do 
my good coufin Silence ? 

Sih Good morrow, good confrn Shallow. 

Shah And how doth my coufin, your bed-felloe 
and your faireft daughter, and mine, my god-daught 
Ellen ? 

Sih Alas, a black ouzel, coufin Shallow. 

Sh 
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Shal. By yea and nay, Sir, I dare fay my coufin 
William is become a good fcholar: he is at Oxfoid (till, 
is he not ? 
SiL Indeed, Sir, to my coft. 

Shal. v Hemuil then to the inn9 of court (hortly; I 
was once of Clement's inn; where, 1 think, they will 
talk of mad Shallow yet. 
SiL You were call'd lufly Shallow then, coufin, 
Shal. I was calPd any thing, and I would have done 
any thing, indeed, too, and roundly too. There was I, 
and little John Doit of Staffordshire, and black George 
Bare, and Francis Pickbone, and Will Squele a Cotf- 
wold man, you had not four fuch fwinge-bucklers in all 
the inns of court again; and 1 may fay to you, we 
? knew where the Bona-Roba y s were, and had the beft of 
them all at commandment. Then was Jack FalftafT, 
(now Sir John) a boy, and page to Thomas Mowbray, 
Duke of Norfolk. 

SiL This Sir John, coufin, that comes hither anon a- 
boutfoldkrs? 

Shal. The fame Sir John, the very fame : I faw him 
t lweak Schoggan's head at the court-gate, when he was 
a crack, not thus high; and the very fame day 1 did 
fight with one Samfon Stockfifh, a fruiterer, behind 
Gray's-Inn. O the mad days that 1 have fpent ! and 
to fee how many of mine old acquaintance are dead? 
SiL We (hall all follow, coufin. 

Shal, Certain, 'tis certain, very fure, very fure: 
death (as the Pfalmrft faith) is certain to all ; all mall 
die. rlow a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair? 
SiL Tndy, coufin,- 1 was not there. 
Shal. Death is certain. Is old Double of your town 
Kwng yet ? 
Sil. Dead, Sir. 

Shal. Dead! fee, fee, he drew a good bow: and 
dead! be mot a fine moot. John of Gaunt loved him 
W€ll, and betted much money on his head. Dead! he 
Wtfuld have clapp'd in the clowtj at twelve fcore, and 
dMfttftifr you a fore-hand ftiaft at fourteen and fourteen 
ttd a half, that it would have done a man's heart good 
-How a fcore of ewes now ? 

/ u /. Hit the white mar> 
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SH. Thereafter as they be : a fcore of good ewes may 
be worth ten pounds. 

Shal. And is old Double dead? 

SCENE IV. Enter Bardolph and Page. 

Si!. Here come two of Sir John FalftafPs men, as I 
think. 

Sbal. Good morrow, honeft gentlemen. 

Bard. 1 befeech you, which is Juftice Shallow ? 

Shal. I am Robert Shallow, Sir, a poor Efquire of 
this county, one of the King's Juftices of the peace. 
What is your good pleafure with me? 

Bard. My Captain, Sir, commends him to you ; my 
Captain Sir John Falftaff, a tall gentleman, by heav'n.* 
and a moft gallant leader. 

Shal. He greets me well: Sir, I knew him a good 
back-fword man. How doth the good Knight? may 
1 afk how my Lady his wife doth ? 

Bard. Sir, pardon, a foldier is better accommodated 
than with a wife. 

ShaL It is well faid, Sir ; and it is well faid, indeed, 

too: better accommodated it is good, yea, indeed* 

is it ; good phrafes, furely, are, and ever were, very 
commendable. Accommodated — it comes of accommodop 
very good, a good phrafe. 

Bard. " Pardon me, Sir, I have heard the word* 
«« Phrafe call you it? by this day, I know not the 
« phrafe : but I will maintain the word with my fword,, 
" to be a foldfer-like word, and a word of exceeding 
" good command. Accommodated, that is, when a 
" man is, as they fay, accommodated; or, when a 
M man is, being whereby he may be thought to be ac* 
u commodated, which is an excellent thing," 

SCENE V. Enter Faljaj: 

Shal. It is very juft. Look, here comes good Si* 
John. Gi\e me your good band ; give me your Wor- 
ship's good hand: truft me, you look well, and bear 
your years very well. Welcome, good Sir John, 

Fal. I am glad to fee you well, good Mailer Robert 
Shallow. Mafter Sure-card, as ltiaak > 
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Sbal. No, Sir John, it is my coufin Silence, in com- 
miflion with me* 

Fal. Good Matter Silence, it well befits you (hould 
be of the peace. 

$il. Your good Worfhip is welcome. 

Fal. Fie, this is hot weather, Gentlemen; have yoti 
provided me here half a dozen of fnfficient men? 

ShaL Marry, have we, Sir: will you (it? 

FaL Let me fee them, I befeech you. 

Shal. Where's the roll? where Vthe roll? where'sthe 
roll? let me fee, let me fee, let me fee: fo, fo, fo, fo: 
yea, marry. Sir. Ralph Mouldy : let them appear as I 
call : let them dofo, let them do fo. Let trie fee, where 
is Mouldy? 

Mwl Here, if k pleafe you. 

Sbal. What think you, Sir John? a good timb'd fel- 
W; young, ftrong, and of good friends. 

Fal. Is thy name Mouldy ? 

MouL Yea, if it pleafe you. 

Fal. 'Tis the more time thou w€rt us*d. 
| Sbal. Ha, ha, ha, moll excellent, ifaith. Things 
I Aat are mouldy, lack ufe: very lingular good. Well 
Ml* Sir John, very well faid. 

Fal. Prick him. 

Moul. I was prick 'd -well enough before, if you could 
have let me alone : my old dame will be undone now fo* 
one to do her hufbandry, and her drudgery ; you need 
not to have prick'd me, there are other men fitter to go 
out than I. 

iRj/. Go to : peace, Mouldy, you mall go. Mouldy, 
it is time you were fpent. 

Jffitul. Spent? 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace: ftand afide: know you 
where you are? For the other, Sir John.< — Let me fee: 
Siu&n Shadow. 

FaL Ay, marry, let me have him to fit under: he's 
lite*© be a cold foldier. 

$bal. Where's Shadow? 

Shad. Here, Sir. 
fJWl Shadow, whofe fon art thou? ft 

M&aJ. My mother'3 fon, Sir. % 

* " " Thy mother's fon J like enough *, a&& VScv^ fcv- 
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tbci's fhadow: fo the fon of the female is the fhadow of 
the male: it is often fo, indeed, but not of the father's 
fubftance. 

Shal. Do you Kke him, Sir John? 

Fal. Shadow will ferve for fummer; prick him; for 
we have a number of ftiadows to fill up the mutter-book. 

ShaL Thomas Wart. 

Fal Where's he? 

Wart. Here, Sir. 

FaL Is thy name Wart ? 

Wart. Yea, Sir. 

Fal, Thou art a very ragged wart. 

ShaL Shall I prick him down, Sir John ? 

FaL It were fuperfluous; for his apparel is built upr 
on hi3 back, and the whole frame ftands upon pins; prick 
him no more. 

ShaL Ha, ha, ha, you can do it, . Sir * ; you can ds* 
it : I commend you well. Francis Feeble. 

Feeble. Here, Sir. 

Fal. What trade art thou, Feeble ? | 

Feeble. A woman's tailor, Sir. . i 

Sbal. Shall I prick him, Sir? 

Fal. You may: but if he had been a man's tailor, fie. 
would have prick' d you. Wilt thou make as many holes 
in an enemy's battle, as thou, hail done in a woman's pet- 
ticoat? 

Feeble. I will do my goodwill, Sir; you can have no 
more. 

Fal. Well faid, good woman's tailor; well faid, cou* 
iageour Feeble: thou wilt be as valiant as the wrath- 
ful dove, or moft magnanimous moufe. Prick the wo- 
man's tailor well, Matter _ Shallow, deep* Matter Shal- 
low.. 

Feeble. I would Wart might have gone, Sir. 

FaL I would thou vvert a man's tailor, that thou 
might 'ft mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot 
put him to be a private foldier, that is the leader of fo 
many thou fan ds. Let that fuffice, moil forcible Feeble* 

Feeble. It (hall fuffice. 

Fal. Lam bound to thee, reverend Feeble. WhoJi 
$e next? I \ 

• i. c. You Unovi W» to \tfc% ^ '"' 
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ShaL Peter Bull-calf of the green. 

FaL Yea, marry, let us fee Bull-calf. 

BuL Here, Sir. 

Fat. Truft me, a likely fellow. Come, prick me 
Bull-calf, till he roar again* 

BuL Oh, good my Lord Captain * 

FaL What, doft thou rdar before th'art prick'd? 

BuL Oh, Sir, I am a difeafed man. 

FaL What difeafe haft thou? 

BuL A whorefon <:old, Sir; a cough, Sir, which I 
caught with ringing in the King's affairs, upon his co- 
ronation-day, Sir. 

FaL Come, thou fhak go to the wars in a gown : we 
will have away thy cold, and I will take fuch order that 
thy friends {hall ring for thee. Is here all ? 

ShaL There is two more called than your number; 
you muft have.|>ut four here, Sir; and fo, I pray you, 
go in with meto dinner. 

FaL Come, I will go drink with you, but I cannot 
tarry dinner. I am glad to fee you, in good troth, Ma- 
iler Shallow. 

ShaL O, Sir John, do you remember fince we lay 
all night in the wind-mill in St. George's fields? 

FaL No more of that, good Mailer Shallow, no more 
of that. 

ShaL Ha ! it was a merry night. And is Jane Night- 
*Work alive! 

FaL She lives, Mafter Shallow. 

ShaL She never could away with me. 

Fal. Never, never: fhe would always fay, (he could 
not abide Mafter Shallow. 

SbaL By the raafs, I could anger her to the heart: 
ihe was then a Bona-roba. Doth fhe hold her own well ? 

FaL Old, old, Mafter Shallow. 

Shal. Nay, fhe muft be old, fhe cannot chufe but 
be old; certain, fhe's old, and had Robin Night-work 
by old Night-work, before I came to Clement's inn. 

■SiL That's fifty-five years ago. 

ShaL Ha, coufin Silence, that thou hadft feen that 
that this Knight and I have feen! ■ ■ Hah, Sir John, 
laidlwdl? 
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Fal. We have heard the cfcimet at midnight, Mafter 
Shallow. 

Shah That we have, that we have, in faith, Sir John, 
we have; our watchword was, Hem, boys.- — Come, 
let's to dinner; oh, the days that we hare feenj come* 
come. 

Bui Good Mafter Corporate Bardolph, ftand my 
friend, and here is four Harry ten {hillings in French 
crowns for you : in very truth, Sir, 1 had as Kef be 
hang'd, Sir, as go; and yet for my own part, Sir, I 
do not care, but rather becaufc I am unwilling, andy 
for mine own part, have a defire to day with my friendif 
eUe, Sir, I did not care for mine own part fo much. 

Bard* Go to ; ftand afide. 

Moid. And, good Matter Corporal Captain, for xsf \ 
old dame's fake ftand my friend: (he hath no body, 
to do any thing about her when I am gone, and (Wf 
old, and cannot help herfelf : you (hall have- forty, Sinf 

Bard. Go to ; (land afide. 

Feeble. I care not, a man can die but once; we qmd 
God a death; I will never bear a bafe mind: if it bc^ 
my deftiny, fo ; if it be not, io» No man is too good 
to ferve his prince; and let it go which way it will, h© 
that dies this year, is quit for the next. 

Bard, Well faid, thou art a good fellow. 

Feeble. 'Faith, I will bear no bafe mind. 

Fal. Come, Sir, which men (hall I have ? 

Shal. Four of which you pleafe. 

Bard. Sir, a word with you,r-*I have three pound 
to free Mouldy and Bull-calf* 

Fal. Go to ; well. 

Shal. Come, Sir John, which four will you have I 

Fal. Do you chufe for me. 

Shal. Marry then, Mouldy, Bull-calf, Feeble, and 
Shadow. 

F*L Moqldy* and Butt-calf; — *-for you, Mouldy y 
ftay at home till you are paft fervice ; and for your part* 
Bull calf, grow till you come unto it. I will none < of 
you. 

Shal. Sir John, Sir John, do not yourfelf wrongs 
they are your likelieft men, and I would have yon £dn?4L 
with the belt. 
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Will you tell me* Mafter Shallow, how to ctiufe 
Care I for the limb, the thewes, the ftature, 
&d big femblance of a man? give me the fpirit, 
Shallow. Here's Wart, you fee what a ragged 
nee it is: he mail charge you and difcharge 
th the motion of a pewterer's hammer ; come off 
fwifter than he that gibbets on the brewer's buc- 
ind this fame half ,fac'd fellow Shadow, give me 
in, he prefents no mark to the enemy ; the fce- 
ly with- as great aim level at the edge of a pen- 
anil, for a retreat, how fvViftly will this Feeble> 
iman's tailor, run off? O give me the fpare 
md fpare me the great ones. Put me a cahver 
art.'s hand, Bardolph. 
/. Hold, Wart, travel fe: thus, thus, thus. 
Come, manage me your cahver: fo, very well, 
very good, exceeding good. O, give me always 
lean, old, chopt, bald mot. Well faid, Wart, 
1 a good fcab: hold, there is a tefter for thee. 
. He is not his craft-mafter, he doth not do it 
I remember at Mile-end Green, when I lay at 
it's inn, 1 was then Sir Dagonet in Arthur's 
there was a little quiver fellow, and he would 
i you his piece thus; and he would about, and 
and come you in, and come you in: Rah, tah, 
ould he fay; Bounce, would he fay, and away 
vould he go, and again would he come. 1 mall 
ee fuch a fellow. 

Thefe fellows will do well. Mafter Shallow* 
eep you ; farewell, Mafter Silence* I will not ufe 
words with you, fare you weil, Gentlemen both, 
k you, I muft a dozen mile to-night. Bardolph, 
te foldiers coats. 

r . Sir John, heaven blefs you, and profper your 
and fend us peace. As you return, vifit my 
Let our old acquaintance be renewed: perad- 
e I will with you to the court. 
, I would you would*, Mafter Shallow. 
r . Goto. 1 have fpoke at 2 word. Fare you 
well. [Exit* 

Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. Ow, ^-ax- 
lead the men away. " As I rctoutu \ <wKl teviXv 
IV. S " <& 
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FaL We have heard the chimet at; 
Shallow. 

ShaL That we have, that we hav 
vc have: our watchword wast -iVftj: S,j 
let's to dinner; oh, the days tfcpf in- 
come. 

Bui Good Mafter 
friend, and here 
crowns for you : 
hang'd, Sir, as goj v a^ i 
do not care, but. if*/ 
for mine own part* h '« j. '■' ** 
elfe, Sir, I did a*' ; ; . / * * ^ lector**** 

Bard. Gotg? /' . nim mandrtlt? 

MouL An<|j y jL the fartiion; and U 

old dame's J^* tCC h'd * houfewives that he. 

to do aaj&jtl^ an d fware they were his Jam 
old, and^p And now is this vice's dagger 1 

%Q^$f A talks as familiarly of John of Gauti 

^^uc* fvrorn brother to him: and I'll be "1 

^^'}ff&# ^ im DUt once m tne tilt-yard, and 

m B J V£j 1 is head for crowding among the Marfti 

to i^P it, and told John of Gaunt he beat 

,jEL>e; f° r you might have trufs'd him and all 

fjp Sf into an eel-fkin : the cafe of a treble hautt 

%*L0afion for him, a court; and now hath he 

fceves. Well, I will be acquainted with 1 

j-eturn; and it mail go hard but I will' ma] 

V philosopher's two (tones + to me. If the yoi 

be a bait for the old pike, I fee no reafon in 

of nature but I may fnap at him. Let time ft 

there's an end. 



• i. e. Whipp'd, carted. 

t One of which was an universal medicine, and the ot 
muter of bafer metals into gold. Mr. Warburton. 
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HENRY IV. 

. SCENE I. 
ftiforefiin Tarhjhtre. 



>f York, Mowbray, Hajiings and 
ro/evik. 



foreftcall'd? 



i fend difcoverers forth*. 



.les. 
.-i eady « 

-aren in thefe great affairs, 
•*i you, that I have receiv'd 
^££ttti8 from Northumberland ; 
r«Jtakt, tenor, and fuMance thus : 
F*e wfih his perfon, with fuch powers 

Ad fcrtanoe with his quality, 
HtecfiMiId' not levy: whereupon - 
I, «on*pe his growing fortunes, 
if* and concludes in hearty prayers*, 
?attempts i may over-live the hazard 
I meeting of their oppoike. 
f<Thus do the hopes we < have in him - touch 
felltfmfehes to pieces. [ground; 

. Enter a Mejfenger. 

*,*rhat news? 
fiftof this foreft, fcarcely off a mile, 

comes on the enemy : 
s ground they hide, I judge their number 
ear, the rate of thirty thoufand. 
s iThe juft proportion that we gave them out. 
f on, and face them in the field. 

JE II. Enter JVeJmor eland. 

J well-appointed leader fronts us here? 
[think it is my Lord of Weftmoreland. 
i and fair greeting from our general, 
rJLdrd John, and Duke of Laticato.£t. 
':4n, my Lord of Weftmoreland, \u ^t^ce.\ 




A/. We have hryi tift^, the bottom of Jiiftice 
Shallow. >?Jv$*^'- *e old men are to this vice 

Sbal. That we ^ ,^rv'd Juftice hath done no- 
we have; <y**«pr* ^ f the wHdnefs of his youth, 
let's to dinner; ^ A done about Turnbull-ftreet ; an* 
come. >^j j; e) more duly paid to the hearer 

But., Q# Jr.pfy tribute. I do remember him at Cfc 
friend, ar ^^ a man made after fupper of a cheefe- \ 
crown* ^^en he was naked, he was for all the 
haxyt 9 ^£w a forked radifh, with a head fantafticaBr 

t ^^uP 011 l#t w kk a ^ ni ^ e * ^ e vvas *° forlorn, th* 

/^^n/ions to arty thick fight were invifible." He 

"**he* er y S emas of famine, yet lecherous as a mofrj 

** tfd the whores call'd him mandrake: he caafci 

*<?';,, the rere-ward of the faftiion; and fung thdfcj 

^ to the over-fcutch'd * houfe wives that he heard the^ 

V^en whiflle, and fvvare they were his fancies or hi'; 

god-nights. And now is this vice's dagger become I; 

fauire> and talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt as if te; 

Jjad been fworn brother to him: and I'll be fworn, ft 

never faw him but once in the tilt-yard, and then ft, 

broke his head for crowding among the MarfhaPs me&; 

I faw it, and told John of Gaunt he beat his oWW 

' name ; for you might have trufs'd him and all his appiK 

rel into an eel-fkin : the cafe of a treble hautboy was a 

manfion for him, a court ; and now hath he land and 

beeves. Well, I will be acquainted with him, if I 

return ; and it (hall go hard but I will * make him a 

philosopher's two (tones f to me. If the young dacej 

be a bait for the old pike, I fee no reafon in the law l 

of nature but I may fnap at him. Let time fhape, and 

there's an end. [Exttmt* 

• i. e. Whipp'd, carted. 

f One of which was an umverfcl medicine, and the other & tram* 
muter of bafer metals into gold. Mr. Warburton. 



\ 



\ ii KING HENRY IV. lzf 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

\ Changes to a foreft in Yorkjbire. 

the Archbifhop of Yorh^ Mowbray , Hajllngs and 
Colevile. 

TorL W HAT is this foreft call'd? 

Haft. 'Tis Gaultree foreft. 

York. Here ftand, my Lords, and fend difcoverers forth,,. 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hajl. We have fent forth already. 

Turk. 'Tis well done. 
My friends and brethren in thefe great affairs, 
I mud acquaint you, that I have receiv'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland ; 
Their cold intent, tenor, and fubftance thus: 
Here doth- he wifh his perfon, with fuch powers 
As might hold fortance with his quality, 
The whieh he could not levy? whereupon 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes, 
To Scotland; and concludes in hearty prayers.^ 
That your attempts may over-liye the hazard 
And fearful meeting of their oppoiite. 

Afo*vb. Thus do the hopes we > have in him" touch 
And dafh themfebes to pieces. [ground, 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Haft. Now, what news? 

JMeJf. Weft of this foreft, fcarcely off a mile, 
In goodly form eomes on the enemy : 
And by the ground they hide, I judge their number 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thoufand. 

Mowb. The juft proportion that we gave them out. 
Let us way on, and face them in the field. 

SCENE II. Enter Wejnoreland. 

TorL What well-appointed leader fronts us here? 
Motvb. I think it is my Lord of Weftmoreland. 
Wejl. Health and fair greeting from our general, 
The Prinoe, Lord John, and Duke of LancaVtac. 
/W. Say on, my Lord of WeftmoreWd, \xi ^tac£\ 

S 2 M*V»x 
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What doth concern your coming? 

IVeJi. Then, -my Lord, 
Unto your Grace do I in chief addrefs 
The fub fiance of my fpeech. If that rebellion . 
Came like itfelf, iq bafe and abject routs, 
Led on by heady youth, goaded with rage, 
And countenanc'd by boys and beggary ; 
I fay, if damn'd commotion fo appear'd 
In his true, native, and moft proper fhape, 
You, reverend father, and thefe Noble Lords, 
Had not been here to drefs the ugly form 
Of bafe and bloody infurre&Ion 
With your fair honours. You, my Lord Archbifhop, 
Whofe fee is by a civil peace maintained, 
Whofe beard the filver hand of peace hath touch'd, 
Whofe learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd, 
Whofe white inveftments figure innocence, 
The 4 ove an d verv blefTed Spirit of peace ; 
Wherefore do you fo ill tranflate yourfelf, • 
Out of the fpeech of peace, that bears fuch grace, 
Into the harfh and boiiTrous tongue of war? 
Turning your book3 to glaves, your ink to blood, 
Your pens to launces, and your tougue divine * 
To a loud trumpet and a point of war? 

TorL Wherefore do I this? fo the qudUon iiaad* 

Briefly, to this end : we are all difeas'd, ' 

And with our furfeiting and wanton hours, 

Have brought ourfelves into a burning fever, 

And we muft bleed for it; of which difeafe 

Our late King Richard being infe&ed, dy'd. 

But, my moft Noble Lord of Weilmorelaqd, 

I take not on me here as a phyfieian: 

Nor do I, as an enemy to peace, 

Troop in the throngs of military men: 

But rather fhew a white like fearful war, 

To diet rank minds, fick of happinefs;. 

And purge th* obftru&ions which begin to ftop 

Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 

I have in equal balance juftly weigh'd 

What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we fufferj 

J\nd find our griefs Yiea\iei than our offences. 

\tfe i 

« *. f. Pleaching in the mc*Vu«fc o£ \k* ^<j^V 
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We fee which way the dream of time doth run, 
And are infore'd from our mod quiet fphere, 
By the rough torrent of occafion ; 
And have the fummary of all our griefs, 
When time (hall ferve, to mew in articles ; 
Which long ere this we offer'd to the King, 
And might by no fuit gain our audience. 
When we are wrong'd, and would unfold our griefs, 
We are deny'd accefs unto his perfon, 
Iv'n by thofe men that mod have done us wrong. - 
the danger of the days but newly gone, 
IfWhofe memory is written on the earth 
"kh yet-appearing blood,) and the examples 
"every minute's inftance, prefent now, 
ive put us inthefe ill-befeeming arms : 

to break peace, or any branch of it ; 
it to eftablifti here a peace indeed, 
icurring both in name and quality. 
Weft. When- ever yet was your appeal deny'd? 
in have you been galled by the King? 
Peer hath been fuborn'd to grate on you, 
you mould feal this lawlefs bloody book 
wrg'd rebellion with a feal divine, 
" confecrate Commotion's civil edge? 
( i Tbrk. My brother general, the commonwealth, 
o brother born an houfehold-cruelty, 
make my quarrel in particular. 
Weft. There is no need of any fuch redrefs; 
irthere were, it not belongs to you. 
Mowb. Why not to -him in part, and to us all, 
feel the bruife3 of the days before ; 
fuffer the condition of thefe times 
oky an heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours ? 
J "Weft. O my good Lord Mowbray, 
iConflrue the times to their neceffitiee, 
id you (hall fay indeed it is the time, 
" not the King, that doth you injuries. 
e$* for your part, it not appears to me, 

the King, or in the prefent time, 
ton mould have an inch of any ground 
rj a grief on. Were yq,u not reitor'd 

S 3 t* 
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To all the Duke of Norfolk's feigniories, 
Your noble and righNwell-iemember'd father? 

Mowb. What thing, in honour, had my father loft. 
That need to be reviv'd and breathM in me? 
The King, that lov'd him, as the ilate flood than, 
Was, force perforce, compell'd to banifh him. 
And then, when Harry Bolingbroke and he 
Eeing mounted, and both roufed in their feats, 
Their neighing courfers daring of the fpur, 
Their armed (laves in charge, their beavers down, 
Their eyes of fire fparkling through fights of ftee?* 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together ; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have ftai<$ 
My father from the breatt of Bolingbroke ; 
O, when the King did throw his warder down, 
His own life hung upon the ftafF he threw ; ** 

Then threw he down himfelf, and all their lives, 
That by indictment, or by dint of fword, ' ? 

Have fince mifcarried under Bolingbroke- 

Weft, Ycu fpeak, Lord Mowbray, now, you tnP# 
The Earl of Hereford was reputed then [aot wW 

Jn England tjje moft valiant gentleman* i 

Who knows 6n whom Fortune would then have fhuT<& 
But if your father had been vi&or there, \ 

He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry; 
For all the country in a general voice 
Cry'd hate upon him ; all their prayers and love 
Were fet on Hereford, whom they doated on, 
And blefs'd, and grac'd, indeed, more than the King^ 

But this is mere digreffion from my purpofe. 

Here come I from our princely General, 
To know your griefs ; to tell you from hj& Graced 
That he will give you audience; and wherein. 
It (hall appear that your demands are juft, 
You (hall enjoy them ; every thing fet off, 
TJiat might fo much as think you enemies. , 

Mowb. But he hath fbrc'd us to compel tEis offer* 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

Weft. Mowbray, you over-ween to take ft fo: 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear. 
For, lol within a ken, out anwy \kv v 
Ugon mine honour, all tco cox&tex*^ 
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To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the ufe of arms, 
Our armour ?U as ftrong, our caufe the heft ; 
Then reafon wills oujp hearts fltould he as good. 
Say you not then, our offer is qompelPd. 

Mowb. Well ; by my will, we mall admit no parley. 
I Weft. That argues but the fhame of your offence : 
j A rotten cafe abides no handling. 
[ Haft, Hath the Prince John a full commiffion, 
[ In very ample virtue, of hi3 father, 
[ To hear and abfolutely to determine 

Of what conditions we mail ftand upon ? 
, Weft. That is intended in the General's name : 
\ I mufe you make fo flight a queflion. 

Tot-i. Then take, my Lord of Weftmoreland, this 

For this contains our general grievances : [fchedule, 

Each feveral article herein redrefs'd, 

AH members of our caufe, both here and hence, 

$Tl»t are infinewed to this aclion, 

((^quitted by a true fubftantial form; 

WtoA prefcnt executions of our wills 
f«b U8, v and to our properties, confui'd; 

We come within our lawful banks again, 

And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 
Weft. This will I fhew the General. Pleafeyou, Lords, 

In light of both our battles, we may meet ; 

And either end in peace, (which Heav'n fo frame!) 

Or to the place of difference call the f words* 

Which muft decide it. 
Tork. My Lord, we will do fo. [Exit Weft. 

SCENE III. 

Mowb. There is a thing within my bofom tells me, 
That no conditions of our peace can ftand. 

Haft. Fear you not that : if we can make our peace 
.Upon fuch large terms and fo abfolute, 
A& our. conditions fhall infill upon, 
Our peace fhall Hand as firm as rocky mountains. 
b, Mbntb. Ay, but our valuation mail be fuch, 
/30M* ^ry flight and falfe-derived caufe, 
£&%<• erty Idle, nice and' wanton reafon, 
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Shall to the King tafte of this action* 

That were our royal faiths martyrs in love, J 

We (hall be winnow'd with fo rough a wind, 

That ev'n our corn (hall feem as light as chaff, 

And good from bad find no partition. 

York. No, no, my Lord; note this: the King is wearjf&jj 
Of dainty and fuch picking grievances : - 

For he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean, 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory, 
That may repeat and hiftory his lofs 
To new remembrance. For full well he knows, 
He cannot fo precifely weed this land, 
As his mifdoubts prefent occafion ; 
His foes are fo enrooted with his friends,. 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy, 
He doth unfaften fo and fhake a friend. 
So that this land, like an offenfive wife, 
That hath enrag'd him on to offer ftrokes,. 
As he is finking, holds his infant up, 
And hangs refolv'd corre&ion in the arm- 
That wasuprear'dto execution. 

Haft. Befides, the King hath wafted all his rotfe 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very inftruments of chaftifement : 
So that his pow'r, like to a fanglefs lion, 
May offer, but not hold* * 

TVi. 'Ti$ very true: 
And therefore be affur'd, my good Lord Marfhalj 
If we do now make our atonement well, 
Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 
Grow ftronger for the breaking. 

Mowb. Be it fo. 
Here is return *d my Lord of Weftmoreland- 

Enter Weftmor -eland* 

Weft. The Prince is here at hand : pleafetk yoiir 
Lordfhip 
To meet his Grace, juft diftance 'tween our armies? 
Mowb, Your Grace of York ia God's name then fcfc;?* 
forward. '%i 

TwW 



' ■' : \v }y: i * •• 

teH? KWO HENRY IV. *rj 

2W. Before, and greet his Grace; my Lord, we 
come. 

SCENE IV. Enter Prince John of Lancojler. 

x Lan. You're well encountered here, my coufin Mow- 

iGood day to you, my gentle Lord Archbifhop, [bray; 
And fo to yoti, Lord Haftings, and to all. 
My Lord of York, it better fhew'd with you, 
When that your flock, aflembled by the bell, 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 
I Your expofition on the holy text ; 

Than now to fee you here an iron man, 
I Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum, 
| Turning the word to fword, and life to death. 
[That man that fits within a monarch's heart, 
fAnd ripens in the fuiifhine of his favour, 
B^ould he abufe the count'nance of the King, 
I Alack, what mifchiefs might he fet abroach, 
[tin fhadow of fuch greatnefs? With you, Lord Biihop, 
th is even fo. Who hath not heard it fpoken, 
|fe>w deep you were within the books of heav'n? 
Gjfo us, the fpeaker in his parliament : 
p3*o us, th' imagin'd voice of heav'n ttfelf; 
pthe very opener and intelligencer 
iBctweqa the grace, the fan&itiea of heav'n, 
H And our <JuIl workings. O, who ihali believe 
|Butyou mifufe the reverence of your place, 
[Employ the countenance and grace of Heav'n* 
|As afalfe favourite doth his prince's name 
[in deeds difhon'rable ! you've taken up, 
; Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
;The fubje&s of his fubftitute, my father; 

And both againfl the peace of heav'n and biw 
Have here up-fwarra'd them. 

Tori. Good my Lord of Lancafter, 
Irani n»t here againft your father's peace : 
JJot, at I told my Lord of Weftraoreland, 
She time mif-order'd doth in common fence 
Of FFjl us, and crum us to this monftrous form, 
5Ta hold our fafety up. I fent your Grace 
Hb parcels ajid particulars of our grief, 
} t$B§fwtiich hath been with fcorn fhov'd from \.W couw. 
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Wlicreon this Hydra-fon of war is bom, 
Whofe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd afleep- 
With grant of our moft juft and right defire ; 
And true obedience, of this madnefs cur'd, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majefty. 

Motvb. If not, we ready are to try our fortune* 
To the laft man. 

If aft. And though we here fall down, 
We have fupplies to fecond our attempt : 
If they mifcarry , theirs (hall fecond them. 
And fo fuccefs * of mifchief (hall be born, 
And heir from heir (hall hold his quarrel up, 
While England (hall have generation. 

Lun. You are too (hallow, Haftings, much too (hallow^ 
To found the bottom of the after-times. 

Weft. Pleafeth your Grace, to anfwer them dire&ly* . 
How far-forth you do like their articles ? 

Lan. I like them all, and do allow them well 
And fwear here, by the honour of my bloody 
My father's purpofes have been miftook ; 
And fome about him have too laviftily 
Wrefted his meaning and authority. -Jl 

My Lord, thefe griefs (hall be with fpeed redrefsM ? 
Upon my life, they (hall. If this may pleafe you, *# 

Difcharge your pow'rs unto their feveral counties, ;,' 

As we will ours ; and here, between the armies, 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace; 
That all their eyes may bear thofe tokens home, i 

Of our reftored love and amity. « ^ 

Tori. I take your princely word for thefe redrefles^ . j 

Lan. I give it you ; and will maintain my word} 4f 

And thereupon I drink unto your Grace. * 

Haft. Go, Captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace ; let them have pay, and part : 
I know it will pleafe them. Hie thee, Captain. 

[Exit CokvtTtf 

Tork. To you, my Noble Lord of Weftmoreland* *i 

WeJL I pledge your Grace; and if you knew what 
I have beftow'd, to breed this prefent peace, [pamr 

You would drink freely 4 but my love to ye ' . 

Shall (hew itfeif more openly hereafter. 



\ Succefs, lot Jucccjpon. 
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Tork. I do not doubt you. 

Weft. I am glad of it. 
Health to my Lord, and gentle coufin Mowbray. 

Alozub. You wifh me health in veiy happy feafon> 
iTor I am on the fudden fomething ill. 

York, Againft ill chances men are ever merry, 
But heavinefs fore-runs the good event. 

Weft* Therefore be merry, coz, fince fudden forrow 
Serves to fay thus, Some good thing comes to-morrow. " 

York, Believe me, I am pafling light in fpirit. 

Motvb. So much the worfe, if your own rule be true. 

[Shouts. 

Lan. The word of peace is render'd; hark! they 

Afovub. This had been chearful after victory . [fhout. 

York. A peace is of the nature of a conqueft ; 
tor then both parties nobly are fubdu'd, 
-And neither party lofer. 

Lan. 'Go, my Lord, 
-And let our army be difcharged too. [Exit Weft. 

-«And, good my Lord, fo pleafe you, let our trains 
March by us, that we may perufe the men 
We mould have cop'd withal. 

Tork. Go, good Lord Haftirigs ; 
And, ere they be difmifs'd, let them march by. 

[Exit Hqjlingt. 

Lan, I truft, Lords, we mall lie to.night together 

SCENE V, Re-enter Weftmoreland. 

Now, coufin, wherefore Hands our army (till ? 

'Weft, The-leaders, having charge from you to ftand, 
Will not go off until they hear you fpeak. 

Lan. They know their duties* 

Re-enter Hqftings. 

Haft. My Lord, our army is difpers'd already : 
Like youthful fleers unyok'd, they took theii courfe 
Eaft, weft, north, fouth \ or, like a fchool broke up, 
Each hurries towards his home and fporting-place. 

Weft, Good tidings, my Lord Haftings ; for the which 
I do arreft thee, traitor, of high treafon : 
And you. Lord Archbifhop, and you, Lord Msrotav^ 
Of* capital treafon I attach you both, • 
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Moivb. Is this proceeding juft and honourable ? 

IVeJl. Is your afTembly fo ? 

Tori. Will you thus break your faith ? 

Lan. I pawn *d you none: 
I promis'd you redrefs of thefe fame grievances, - 
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honour, 
I will perform with a mofl Chriftian care. 
But for you, rebels, look to taftc the due 
Meet for rebellion and fuch a&s as yours. 
Moil fhallowly did you thefe arms commence, 
Fondly b» ought here, and foolifhly fent hence. 
Strike up our drums, purfue the fcatter'd ftray ; 
Heav'n, and not we, hath fafely fought to-day. 
Some guard thefe traitors to the block of death, 
Treafon's true bed and yielder up of breath. \ExmU 

[Alarm. Excurftm)* 

SCENE VI. Enter Faljajf and Colevile. 

Fal. What's your name, Sir ? of what condition att 
you ? and of what place, I pray ? 

Cole. I am a Knight, Sir; and my name is Cofrm 
of the dale. 

FaL Well then, Colevile is your name, a Knight h 
your degree, and your place, the dale. Coleviile (hall 
flill be your name, a traitor your degree, and the dun- 
geon your place, a place deep enough : fo ftiall you 401 
be Colevile of the dale. 

Cole. Are not you Sir John FalftafF? 

Fal. As good a man as he, Sir, whoe*er I am : do y« 
yield, Sir, or mall I fweat for you ? if 1 do fweat, they 
are the drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy 
death; therefore roufe up fear and trembling, and do 
obfervance to my mercy. 

Cole. I think you are Sir John Falflaff, and in that \ 
thought yield me. 

FaL I have a whole fchool of tongues in thfe belly of 
mine, and not a tongue of them all fpeaks any other 
word but my name: an' I had but a belly of any ifldif- 
ferency, I were iimply the moft a&ive fellow in Europe 
my womb, my womb, wvy womb undoes me. H«< 
comes our General. 
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Enter prince John of Lancqfier, and JVtfmorelaml 

Lan. The heat is pafs'd, follow no farther now. 
Call in the pow'rs, Rood coufin Weftinoreland. 

. lEx'ttWcjL 

Now, FalftafF, where have you been all this while? 
When everything is ended, then you come. 
Thefe tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, 
One time or other break fome gallow's back. 

Fah 1 would be forry, my Lord, but it mould be 
thus: I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the 
reward of valour. Do you think me a fwallow, an 
arrow, or a bullet ? have I, in my poor and old motion, 
the expedition of thought? I fpeeded hither with the 
very extremeft inch of poflibility. I have founder'd 
ninefcore and odd polls: and here, travel-tainted as I 
am, have in my pure and immaculate valour taken Sir 
John Colevile of the dale, a moll furious Knight and 
valorous enemy: but what of that ? he faw me and yield- 
ed; that I may jufUy fay with the hook-nos'd fellow of 
Home there, Caefar, 1 came, faw, and overcame. 

Lan. It was more of his courtefy than your deferving. 

Fah I know not. Here he is, and here 1 yield him ; 
and I befeech your Grace, let it be book'd with the reft 
•of this day's deeds ; or, by the Lord, I will have it in a 
particular ballad elfe, with mine own picture on the top of 
it, Colevile kitting my foot : to the which courfe if 1 be 
cnlbrc'd, if you do not all fhew like gilt twopences to <me ; 
and I, in the clear iky of fame, o'erlhine you as much as 
the full moon doth the cinders of the element, which 
ihew like pins heads to her; believe not the word of 
the noble. Therefore let me have right, and let defert 
mount. 

La*. Thine's too heavy to mount. 

Faii Let it mine then. 

Lan. Thine's too thick to mine. 

Fal. Let ft do fomething, my good Lord, that may do 
me good, and call it what you will. 

Lan. Is thy name Colcv'dle? 

Cole. It is, my Lord. 
* U£m* A famous rebel art thou, Colevile, 
.Vol. IV. T FaX v 
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Fal. And a famous tru£Jbbje& took him* 
Cole. I am, my Lord, out as my betters ai£» 

That led me hither ; had they been ruTd by me* 

You (hould have woo them dearer than you have. 

Fal. I know not how they foldthem&kes; bat thou, 

like a kind fellow, gav'ft thyfelf away gratis f and 1 thank 

thee for thee. 

SCENE VII. Enter Wcjlmorehnd. 

Lan. Now, have you left purfuit? 

Weft. Retreat is made, and execution &ay > d. 

Lan. Send Colevile then with his confederates 
To York , to prefent execution. 
Blunt, lead him hence ; and fee you guard him fure. 

[Ex. luithColrak 
And now dif patch we tow'rd the court, my Lords; v» 
1 hear the King, my father, is fore fick : 
Our news (hall go before us to his Majefty, 
Which, coufm, you (hall bear to comfort him; I 

And we with fbber fpeed will follow you. 

Fal* My Lord, I befeech you, give me leave ta ga 
through Glo'fterfliire ; and when you come to couttt 
'pray ftand my good Lord in your good report. 

Lan. Fare you well, Falftaff; I, in my condition, 
Shall better fpeak of you than you deferve. [ Exit* 

Fal- I would you had but the wit ; 'twere better thai 
your dukedom. Good faith, this fame young fobcr- 
blooded boy doth not love me; nor a man cannot make 
him laugh; but that's no marvel, he drinks no wfec 
There's never any of thefe demure boys come toaay 
proof; for thin drink doth fo over-cool their blood, and 
making many J&fh-meals, that they fall into a kind « 
jnale green -ficknefa ; .and then, when they marry, thejr 
get wenches. They are generally fools and coward^ 
which fome of us ihould be too, but *f or inflammation. 
A good fberris-fack hath a twofoH operation in it; it 
afcends me into the brain ; dries me there .all the foolift> 
dull, and crudy vapours which inviron it; tnafcb it 
apprehenfive, quick, forgetrve, fuE aftf nimble^ llie*Ji 
and delectable (napes; which xielifer'd o'er to the «aict» 
the tongue, which ia the birth, becomes excelletifcjA 
The fecond pvmstt? s£ w« «w»SWj^Skm^<?iiJ^ 
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_ of tfce blottE; whifch before cold and fettled, 
kft the~lrver white and psJe; which is the badge ©€ puv 
[Sbnmhjr and cowardice: bull the (herris warm* k, and 
tit courfo fcpm the iawareby t» the pacta extreme; 
^Sfarainateth the face, whkhy at a beacon* gwe& 
j to aft the reft o£ this Iktle kingdom* main to 
i; and then the vital commoner? and inland petty 
mufter me all to their captain* the heart; who, 
, and puff'd up with this retinue, doth any deed of 
and this valour come* of (herris* So that fkill 
the weapon is nothing without fock, for that fete it 
irk ; and learning a mere hoard of gold kept by a 
t£B fack commences it, audi fet* kba^ and ufe. 
of comes it, that Prince Harry is- valiant; for the 
I Mood he did naturally rahecit of lik lather, he hath, 
! lean, fterir, and bare land, manured, hulbanded, and 
i y with excellent endeavour ^drinking good and good 
: of fertile (herris, that he is become very hot and va- 
Ifi I had a thonfend fons, the firfi humans prineii- 
I would teach, them, mould be to forfwcar thui per 
► and to addi& themielves to fack. 

Enttr Bardtlph. „ 

r , Bardolph? 
r<L The army is discharged all, and gone. 

Let them go ; I'll through Gtoucefterfhire, and 

I will vifit Matter Robert Shallow, Efquirc; I 

^Jum already tempering between, my finger and my 

b, and fhortly will I feal with him. Come away. 

K& [Exeunt. 



SCENE VIII. 

Changer to the palace at Wejlniinfief* 

King Henry, Warwick* Clarence, and GtouceJIer. 

• Now,. Lords, if heav'n doth give fuccefsful 
I; ^krbate that bleedeth at our doors, [end 

*"tpr youth lead on tojiigher fields, 

riio fwords but what are fan&ify'd* 

Vk&idtc&d, our pow'r colk&ed> 

w r 2 o*t 
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Our fubftitute* in abfence well inverted, ( v f ;* » 

And every thing Keg level to our wffh: T ; - < ? " *$ ' 
Only we want a little perfonal ftrength; ' ;> • ** r * 

And paufe us, till thefe rebels, now a- foot, ■,« 

Come underneath the yoke of government. 

War. Both which, we doubt not, but your Ifojdkf 
Shall foon enjoy. 

K. Henry* Humphry, my fon of Gloucefter, 
Where is the Prince your brother ? v \*jt ; 

Glou. I think he's gone to hnnt, my Lord, at Win<Ha& 

K. Henry. And how accompanied? 

Gkrn. I do not know, my Lord. 

K. Henry. 1* not his brother, Thomas of Claris 
with him ? 

C/011. No, my good Lord, he is in prefence here. 

Cla. What would my Lord and Father? 

K. Henry. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Ck 
rence. j 

How chance thou art not with the Prince thy brotb&lv 
He loves thee, and thou doil negle& him, Thomas; >"< : 
Thou haft a better place in his affe&ion "f* 

Than all thy brothers: cherifh it, my boy; 
And noble offices thou may'ft effedfc . •] 

Of mediation, after I am dead, 
Between his. great nefs and thy other brethren. 
Therefore omit him not ; blunt not his love; 
Nor Iofe the good advantage of his grace* 
By feeming cold, or carelefs of his will. 
u For he is gracious, if he* be obferv'd: 
" He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
u Open as day, for melting charity : 
4t Yet notwithflanding, being incens'd, he's flint ; 
u As humorous as winter, and as fudden 
u As flaws congealed in the fpring of day *. 
" His temper therefore muft be well obferv'd : 
u Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 
** When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth; 

* Alluding to the opinion of fome philofophers, that the ^ 
being congealed io the air by cold, (which is moft in cc rife t 
the morning:) and being aCterviard* rarified and let loofeby t 
-warmth of the fun, occaf von tYiofe fa&dcn uh^mha ^Q&of *!*& 
which are called fiawi. Orfot&fc&tox. * A 
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•*]fet being moody, give hi$i line and fcope, 
<* Tift that hi* paffioni, like a whale on ground, 
J* .Confound themfelves with working/* Learn this, 
Thomas* 
I thou ftalt prove a ftielter to thy friends 5 
p. of gold to bind thy brothers in, 
united vefFcl of their blood, 
ngledwith venom offuggeftion, 
» force perforce, the age will pour it in,) 
"1 never leak, though it do work as ftrong 
iaconitum, or rafh gun-powder. 
Cla. I (hall obfervebim with all care and love. 
*JC» Henry. Why art thou not at Windfor with him* 

Thomas? 
i Cla. He is not there to-day ; he dines in London* 
tK. Henry. And how accompanied ? canft thou tell that? 
With Poins, and other his continual followers. 
. Henry. Moift fubjec\ is the fatteft foil to weeds: 
I he, the noble image of my youth, 
fpread with them; therefore my grief- 
hes itfelf beyond the hour of death. 

1 weeps from my heart, when I do. lhape, 
1 imaginary, th* unguided day* 
1 rotten times that you (hall look upon*,. 
1 1 am deeping with my anceftors. 
r^rhen his headftrong riot hath no curb* 
ben rage and hot blood are his counsellors,- 
means, and la vifh manner 8 meet together, 
th what wings fcall his affe&ion fly 
1 fronting peril and oppos'd decay ? 
, My gracious Lord; you look beyond him quite : 
I Prince but ft u dies his companions, 
1 a ftwnge tongue; wherein, to gain the language, , 
"ful that the molt immodeft word 
i upon, and learn M; which once attain'd,- 
{brief* knows, conies to no farther ufe, 

1 and hated. So, like grofs terms, : , 
in the N perfeftnefs of time j* 

\ followers; and thek memory 
torn or a meafure live, 
i Grace muft mete the lives of other** 
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Turning paft evils to advantages. 

K. Henry. 'Tis feldom, when the bee doth kafe ht 
comb 
In the dead carrion.. Who's here? Wcftmoielaodi 

SCENE IX. Enter Wejhnorehnd. \\[\ 

Weft. Health to my Sovereign, and new happinef* 
Added to that which I am to deliver! t 

Prince John, your ion, doth kifs your Gi ace's haod: , 
Mowbray, the Bifhop Scroop, Haftings, and all, 
Are brought to the correction of your law i \ * 

There is not now a rebel's fword unmeath'd, - . . ? 
But peace puts forth her olive ev'ry where. 
The manner how this aclion hath been borne, 
Here at more leifure may your Highnefs read, . , ^ ■ 
With every courfe, in his particular. v 

K. Henry. O Weftmoreland, thou art a fumratr4)flf^ 
Which ever in the haunch of winter tings 
The lifting up of day. 

Enter Harcourt. aA 

Look, here's more news. ;-M 

Har. From enemies heav^t keep your Majeftyr .> : $ 

And, when they ftaneT againft you, may they fall * t^l 

As thofe that I am come to tell yon of ! :vj 
The Earf Northumberland, and the Lord Bardalph, i :* 

With a great pow'r of English and of Scots,. : I 

Are by the Sh'riif of Yorkfhire over thrown; t "V 

The manner and true order of the fight, I ! 

This packet, pleafe it youy contains at large-. A 

K. Henry. And wherefore fhould thefc good; new* JB# 

me tick? # -tfj 

Will, fortune never come with both hands* full» . J.i 

;But write her fair words ft ill in foulefl letters & , jjfi 

"She either gives a-ftbmach, and no food; \1V ■ 

fSuch are the poor, in health;} or elfe a feaft,, < ^ A 
And takes away the ftomach ; (*fu(sh the rich,* . 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not.). 
1 mould rejoice now at this happy news ; 
And now my. tight fails, and my brain is giddj.- ,. 
€> me, come near me, now I am much ilU- 

Ghu. Comfort -jour M&y&qV. 
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'bM&^Qhymj i^al fotJiert 

W0t^h*t§f- Ibvcrogn Lord, chear up yourfelf, look up r 
fe.8§»v Bf patient, Princes ; you do know, thefe fits 
|i^^i^ltt8'Highnefs very ordinary. 
^Sbwd'lromhiiivgive him air: he'll ftraight be well. 
pij jpfe. No, no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs ; 
Ij^^iiceliant care and. labour of his mind 
felfath wrought the mure that mould confine it in, 
jgjfo thin, that life looks through, and will brcal^out^ 
W Mrh*." The people fear me; for they doobfcrve 
[tfofatherM heir* and loathly birds of nature; 
title feafons change their manners, a& the year 
Had found Cbtne months afleep, and leap-d them over.. 

Qhu The river hath. thrice flow'd, no ebb between;, • 
fAfld the old folk (time's doating chronicles). ■» 

it did fi> a little time before 
Iwr great grandfire Edward fick'd and dyM. 
War* Speak lower, Princes, for the King recovers* 
Gleu. This apoplex will, certain, be his end. 
Km Henry, I pray you,, take me up, and bear me hence 
ribme other chamber : foftly, *ptay. 
there be no noifc made, my gentle friends, 
k fome dolemg *\ favourable hand 
wlniper muiic to mjr weary fpirit. 
"Mar. Call for the mufic in the other room. 
4£ 'Henry. Set me the crown upon my pillow here;. ,♦ 
\*€jk. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
Wmr. Lefi noife, kfenoife. 

SCENJLX. Enter Prince Henrp 

'Henry, Who few the Duke of Clarence * 
i*. | am here, brother, full of heavinefs. 
i Henry. How now ! rain within doors, and none" a- 
?4otk the King? [broa&? 

bf. Exceeding ill. 

lyKsrty* Heard he the good news yet f I 

'Mfipp: • '* 

i * v lffe alter*©? much upon the hearing it. * 
If he be lick with joy/ 
^iwthoutphyfic. 
M.- : •■:■; Whr* 

y*£ e. A bpod ufog foft'melancWIy mm. 
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War. Not fo much noife, my Lords? facet Princ 
fpeak low ; 
The King, your father, is dhpoVd to fleep. 

Clq. Let us withdraw into the other room. 

War. WiU't pkafe vour Grace to go along with u*4 

P. Henry. No; I will fit, and watch here by the Kin| 
[Extvnt ail but Prince Henq 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Being fo troublefome a bed-fellow ? 
« O poUfe'd perturbation ! golden care! 
" That keep'ft the ports of /lumber open wide 
«« To many a watchful night: fleep wkh.it now! , 
" Yet not fo found, and half fo deeply fweet, - 

«* As he whofe brow, with homely biggen bound, 
« Snores out the watch of night. O Majefty ! ^ 

" When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doth fit ;»i 
" Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, "*j 

" That fcalds with fafety." By his gates of breath . • 
There lies a downy feather* which ftira not. s 

Did he fufpire, that light and weightiest down 
Perforce muft move. My gracious Lord! my father, i *| 
This fleep is found, indeed} this is a fleep, 4 

That from this golden rigol hath divore'd v «j 

So many Englifh Kings. Thy due from me . ►■* 

Is tears, and heavy forrows of the blood; ' 

Which nature, love, and filial tender nefs , •. 

Shall, O dear father, pay thee pleirteouu'y. i 

My due from thee is this imperial crown, 
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives itfelf to me. Lo, here it fits, 
Which heav'n (hall guard: and put the world's w%ol< 
Into one giant^arm, k {hall not force [itrcngtl 

Thi6 lineal honour from me. This from thee , 
WiH I to mine leave, as 'tis left to me. [£*# 

SCENE XI. * 

u "i 
Enter War wick >Glouceft errand Clarence. ^ ' 

K.Henry. Warwick! Gloucefter! Clarence! " -%S 

C!a. Doth the King call! *••!*# 

War. What would your Majefty! How fares fort 

Cfcaflt* ..-...- % 

KxHow 
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Skfuy. Why M you leave me here alone, my* 

w- Wt left the Prince liny brother here, my Liege, 

nml&to^ to fit and watch by you* 

Smm The Prince of Wales! where is he? let me 

. r. i 

r. litis door is open, he is gone this way. 

v. He came not through the chamber where we 

ftayM. 
Many. Where it the crown ? who took it from my 

pillow ? 
ir. When we withdrew, my Liege, we left it here. 

Henry. The Prince hath ta'en it hence? go'ieek 
(bhafty, that he doth fuppofe [him out. 

eep my death ? firtd him, my Lord of Warwick, 
:hidc htm hither ftraight; this part of hie- 
ing with mydifeafe, and helps to end me. 
dqs, what things you are ! how quickly nature ^ 
to revolt, when gold becomes her object ? 
lis, the fooliih over-careful fathers •< C 081 ^ 

broke their deeps with thought, their brains with 
• bones with induftry : for this, ingrofled 
anker'd heaps of ftrange-atchieved gold : • 
his, they have been thoughtful to inveft, 

fons with arts and martial exercifes: 
j, Eke the bee, culling from ev'ry flow'r, 
highs are pack'd with wax, our mouths with honey, 
wing it to the hive; and, like the bees, ; 

nurder'd for our pains ! ' this bitter tafte 
bis ingroffments to the dying father. 

v Enter Warwick. 

where is he, that will not ftay fo long, 
US friend, Sicknefs, hath determin'd me ? 
|T* My Lord, I found the Prince in the next room, 
tfig # *jith kindly tears his gentle cheeks, 
Jucfc a deep demeanour in great forrow, 
Tyranny, which never quaff 'd but blood, 
" ^beholding him have wafh'd his knife 
^jPRfle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 
Wmrr. But wherefore did he take awa^ \kt cww&V 
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, Jin/cr /Via** /fawy. . 

Lo, where he comes. Come hither tw me, Harry; 
Dt^tli*chm1far*kfNrc or here abac. {Kxt. Lands 
P. Henry, I mvcf thtottgfct to hcaitycRLipeafc.agsuBL 
K*ffettrjf. T^tn^waaf^Iicn H^y^tothatrttoug^ 
I ftay too long by thee, I weary thee. 
Doft thourfo nuager for my empty chaw, 
That thou wilt need* inveft thee with my honours^ 
Before thy hour be ripe? O fboMi yaacbl 
THou fceh'ii the greatucfc thai w3J oTecwhelm tfcee- 
Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held ft am falling witfi fo weak a- wind, 
That k w& quickly drop i my day is* dinu 
Thou hail ftol'n that, which, after fotnc few bouts* - 
Were thine without offence; and a* my death? h 

Thou haft feaTd up my expectation f • 

Thy life did irjaaifcft, tfcav JoV dfc me not r "'- 

And thou wilt have me die aftur>d of it, dr 

Thou hid'ft a thousand daggers in. thy thoughts* . * - '^ 
Which thou haft whetted on thy ftony hearty ; /? 

Toftabat Batfaahottrofaiy frail&fe, .41 

What! canft thou not forbear me half an houri ,'i 

Then ^et the* $ojr*» audi dig. m? grate thyfetf^ •*'*■,! 

And bid the merry hefls ring to thy ear,, ^ 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead* 7 \ 

Let all the tea** that fcomld bedear my berk* ' V 

Be drop* of bahfct* fimdtfy thy heads;, ^ 

Only compouj&d me with forgotten- ctoft^ ' J 

Give that which gawe thee Kfc unto the wocma*. : y 

Pluck down my officers,, break my decrees^ 
For now a time is come to mock at form; 
Henry the Fifth is crownM: up, Vanity! 
Down, Royal ftate ! all you. fage counfellors* hence !* 
u And to theEnglifh court affemHe now, *■& 

" From ev'ry region, apes of idlenefs: ;*»i?, 

*' Now, neighbour confines, purge you off your fcumr 
" Have you a ruffian that willfwcar? drink? dance? K 
** Revel the night? rob? murder? and commit 
" The oldeft fins the neweft kind of ways ? •« : ! 

u Be happy, he will trouble you no more : * Af 

[England fftall double gild his t#eble gurh *;] 



♦ Evidently the tionfesfc oUota* l**\^ ^«* W*N* 
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«« England ibaSnvofaim bffioe, fcbftow» Jriigfrt: 
« For the Fifth Harry from curVd lioence plucks - 
** Tkc muzzle of rreftrakt ; and the wild 4og 
^ Shall fiefh his toptk «m-*very innocent." 
Omy poor kingdom, fick with ciril blows! 
When that my care could not with-hokl thy riot*, 
' What wflt thou do when not » «hy care? ' M 

©, thou wilt be a wildernefs again. 
Peopled withwoiues, thy old iahabitaata. 

P. &twy~G pardon me,' my Liege! torfofitry tWrs, 

: »•'•• Untiring 

SThe moift impediments unto my Ipeech,) • 
bad foreftalPd this dear and deep rebuke, • " 

[Ere you with grief had £jpoke, and I had heard 
IThc courfe of it fo far. There is your crown ; 
I And he that wears the crown immortaMy, 
i-ong guard it youm ! H I affe& it more, ' ' l 
•Than as your honour, and as your renown, ' : 
Let me no more from this obedience rife, 
.Which my moil true and inward-duteous fpirit ' 
(I eacheth this proftrate and exterior bending. 
&ay'n whrtefs with me, when I here came in, 
[And found no courfe of breath within your Majdly, 
paw cold it (truck my: heart ! If I do fejgn^ • i • 
P let me in my prefent iwsldaefi die, 
ind nefcr live to fhew th' incredulous world 
He noble change that I have purposed. « 
Coming to look on y ou, thinking you dead, 

{And dead almoft, my Liege, to think yon were,) 
r fpake unto the crown, as having fenfe, 
.And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending 
Hath fed up the body of my father, ! - \* 

Jbeqtfakti&ovLbe&olgiAd art ^woWltdf gold J < m 
, Otker, Je£i£oe in carrot, is more precious, ' ; 
jfyfanntoghft in medicine potable: • '-■ :l ) 

l > ft flat thou* BAeft £ae, moft honoured, moft renownM, ' : - 
J$W eat thy bearer up. Thus, Royal Liege, 
|ACCufing,k,I pu^k<>n my head, 
"*> try with it (as aritb an enemy, 

It had before my face murdered my father) 

lof a true inheritor. * 

d^& my bloo^ with )or , 
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Or fwell my thoughts to any ftrain of pride, . 
If any rebel or vain fphrit of mine < : ■' «l v •; ; • 
Did with the lead affection of a welcome ' 

Give entertainment to the might of it ; • . ; ;• 

Let heav'n for ever keep it from my head, 
And make me as the pooreli vaflal is, 
That doth with awe, and terror kneel to it ! — , 

K. Henry. O my fon! ' ^ 

Heav'n put it in thy mind to take it hence, 
That: thou might'ft win the more thy fathers love. 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it. 
Come hither, Harry, fit thou by my bedr 
And hear, I think, the very Iateft counfei 
That ever I mail breathe. Heav'n knows, my fon, 
By what by-paths and indirect crook'd ways ; *^ 

I met this crown; and I thyfelf know well, 
How troublefome it fat »pon my f head. : > : ' ' 
To thee it fhal^defcend with better quiet, 1 
Better opinion, better confirmation : . 
For all the foil of the achievement goes I 

With me into the earth. > It feem'd in me 
But as an honour fnatch'd with boinVrous hand, 
And I had many living to upbraid 
My gain of it by. .their affiftances; 
Which daily grew to quarrel and to bloodfhed, ': 

Wounding fuppofed * peace. AH their bold feats, ^ j 
Thou feeft, with peril I have anfwered. ! '} - 

For all my reign hath been but as a fcene '» ' r 

Acting that argument : and now my death 
Changes the mode/j* ; for what in me was purchas'd, ** 
Falls i upon thee in a* much fairer fort; - 

For thou the garland wear*il fucceffively. : 
Yet though thou ftand'fl more fore than, I could do, ■* 
Thou art not firm .enough, fince griefs are green; »J ^ 
And all thy friends, which thou mull make thy frieadlr 
Have but their flings and teeth newly tafejrout ; r > ' ^ 
By whofe fell working I was firft advanced, '■ : 

And by whofe pow'r I well might lodge a fear, 
To be again difplac'd : which to avoid 



• Suppofed, for undcrmintA. r ; / 

f Mode, here, doe* not tgwrttfajbto* v \*& tYtft i 
Gogmg or the fitch in (peaking. Wt,>J. 
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I cut them off, and had a purpofe now 

To lead our .many to the holy land; 

Left, reft and lying (till might make them look 

Too near into my itate. Therefore, my Harry, 

Be it thy courfe to bufy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels ; that a&ion, hence, borne out, 

May wa&e the memory of former days. 

More would 1, but my lungs were waited fo, 

That ttrength of fpeech is utterly deny'd me. 

Hour I came by the crown, O God, forgive! 

And grant it may with thee in true peace livel 

P. Henry. My gracious L»icge 9 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 
Then plain and right muft my poffeffion be; 
Which I with more than with a common pain, 
'Gainfl. all the world, will rightfully maintain. 

Enter Lord John of Lancafter, and Warwick. 

K. Henry. Look, look, here comes my John of Lan- 
caster. 
Lan. Health, peace and happinefs to my Royal Fathert 
K. Henry. Thou bring'ft me happinefs aad peace, fon 

Bnt health, alack, with youthful wings is flown £John ; 

Rom this bare, wtther'd trunk. Upon thy fight 

& worldly bufinefs makes a period. 
6re » my Lord of Warwick ? 
P. Henry. My Lord of Warwick.—— 
[*Mi Henry k Doth any name particular belong 
&tf the lodging where I Hrft did fwoon? 
f£ JRk ^Tis caU'd Jcrufalem, my Noble Lonk 
K.Henry. Laud be to God! even there my life muft end. 
^ie^H prophefyM to me many years, 
J h#t fie but in Jerufakm : 
fvaiily 1 fappos'd the holy land, 
kr me'to that chamber, there I'M lie; 
Jtt^rukkm (hall Harry die. \Exeunt. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

SbaJIaw'jfea* in Gtiftcrjhirc. 
Enter Shallow, Silence, Falftaff, Bardofyb, an J Pqfc. 

Shah A3y cock and pye,Sir, you (hall not away to- 
night. . What! Davy, I fay 

Fal. You muft excufe me, Mailer Robert Shallow, 
Shal. I will not excufe you; you Audi not, be*exc«- 
fed» Excufes (hall not be admitted: there is no ei- 
eufe fhall ferve : you fball not be excus'd, Why, Da- 
vy,-, 

Enter Davy. 

Davy. Here, Sir. 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy, let me fee; Davy, let me 
fee ; yea, marry, William Cook, bid him come hither, 

■ Sir John, you (hall not be excus'd. 

Davy. Marry, Sir, thus: thofe precepts cannot be 
ferv'd; and, again, Sir, (hall we fow the head-land with 
wheat? 

ShaL With red wheat, Davy. But, for William 
Cook,— are there no young pidgeons? 

Davy. Yea, Sir Here is now the (mith% a6tc 

for (hoeing, and plough-irons. 

ShaL Let it be caft and paid ■ < > Sir John, you (hall 
not be excus'd. 

Davy. Now, Sir, a new link to the bucket muft needs 
be had. And, Sir, do you mean to flop any of Wil- 
liam's wages about the fack he loft the other. day at 
Hinckly fair? 

ShaL He (hall anfwer it. Some pidgeons, Davy, t 
couple of fhort-legg'd hens, a joint of mutton, and any 
pretty little tiny kickftiaws: tell William Cook. 

Davy. Doth the man of war ftay all night,. Sir? 

Shal. Yes, Davy. I will ufe him well. A friend 
i'th* court is better than a penny in purfe. Ufe his men 
well, Davy; for they are arrant knaves, and will back- 
feite. 

Davy. No worfe than they are backbitten, Sir; for 
they have marvellous foul \iueju* 
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Shot. Well conceited, Davy. About thy bufineft, 
Davy. 

D*vy. I befeech you, Sir, to- countenance Wflfiam Vi* 
far of Woncot again ft Clement Perkes of the hUL 

£&/. There are many complaints, Davy, agamfl that 
Vifor j that Vifor is an arrant knave, on my knowledge. 

Darvy* * 1 grant your Worfhip, that he is a knave, 
« Sir; but yet God forbid, Sir, but a knave mould have 
"fome countenance at hit-friend's requcft. An honeft 
*man, Sir, is able to fpeak for himfelf , when a knave is 
•not. I Save ferv'd your Worfhip truly, Sir, thefe 

* eight years; and if I cannot once or twice in a quar- 
" ter bear out a knave- again ft an honeft man, I have but 

| " very little credit with your Worfhip. The kaavcv i» 
" mine honeflrfriend, Sir; therefore, 1 befeech your Wor- 

I "fhlp r let hsm be countenanced. * r 

8kt?+ Go to, I fay, he fhaJl have no wrong, took 

| about, Davy/ Where are you, Sir John? come, off 

! *ith your boots. Give me your hand, MafterBardol|)h. 

I Bar J. T am gfid to fee your Worfhip. ■ . 

; SbaL I thank thee with all ray heart, kind Maflet 

[ fedolpk; atid- welcome, my taU fellow. [To tbi PagtA 
Come, Sir John. 

Fal. M Mow you, good Mailer Robert Shallow* 
[Exeunt $haB(m>, Silence, &fc.] Bardolph, look to OUT 
Sorfes. ■ If I were faw'd into quantities, I mould 
fluke four dozen, affiich bearded hennits-ftaves as MaXr 
ter Shallow. *« It is a wonderful thin? to fee tbe'ftm* 
"triable coherence of his mens 9 fpints and his: they, 

* by obferving of him, do bear themfelves like fbohm 
u juttices ; he, by convcrfing with them, is turn'd into 
" a juftice-like fervxngmao. Their fpirits are fo map- 

* ried. m conjunction, with the participation of fociety^ 

* that they flock together in confent, like fo many wudS . 
» geefc. If I had a fak to Matter Shallow, I would 
" humour his men with the imputation of being neair 
m their mailer: if to his men, I would curry with Ma£» 

* ter Shallow, that no man could better command his 

* fervants. It is certain, that either wife bearing or 
£ morant carriage is caught, as. men take difeafes one 

f*ifjr another; therefore left men take \ie»fc ol tan* 

^ U a ^ «< CCjXS^WOfij?* 
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" company." I will devife matter enough out of this 
Shallow to keep Prince Henry in continual laughter tke 
wearing out of fix fafhions, which is four terms or two 
a&ions, and he (hall laugh without intervallums. " 0» 
«* k it much, that a lie with a flight oath, and a jeft with 
" a fad brow, will do with a fellow that never had the 
" ache in his fhoulders." O, you (hall fee him laugh till 
bis face be like a wet cloak ill laid up. 

Sbal. llVitbin.] Sir John 

_ Fal. I come, Mailer Shallow; I come, Mafter Shal- 
low [£x'a Falfkf. 

SCENE II. Changes to the court in London. 

Enter the Earl of Warwick, and 9 the Lor J Chief Juflice. 

War. How now, my Lord Chief JuiUce, whitfcer 
i Ck. Jidl. How doth the King ? [away? 

War. Exceeding well : his cares are now all ended* 

Ch. jMl. I hope, not dead? 

Wor. He's walk'd the way of Nature; 
And to our purpofes he lives no more. 
' CL jujf. I would his Majefly had caU'dme with list 
TTte fervice that I truly did his life, 
Hath left me open to all injuries. 

War. Indeed 1 think the young King lovcf yon sot 

Cb. Jiift. I know he doth not ; and do arm myjfelf, 
To wekome the condition of the time: 
Which cannot Jook more hideoufly on me, 
Than 1 have drawn it ia my fantaiy. 

Enter Lord John of Lancafler, Ghuce/ler, and Ctartnce. 

War. Here come the heavy iffue of dead Harry. 
O that the living Harry had the temper 
Qi him, the wor ft of thefe three gentlemen : 
How tnany Nobles then fhould hold their places, 
That muft fir ike fail to fpirits of vile fort! 

Ch. Juft. Alas, 1 fear all will be overturn'd. 

JLan. Good morrow, coufni Warwick. 

Clou. tila. Good morrow, coufin. 

Lan. We meet, like men that had forgot to fpeak, 

War. We do remembex \ but owr argument ,. 

Je afl too heavy to admit tiiudv,u^- 
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^ L*n. Well, peace be with him that hath made us 
heavy ! 
Cb. Jujl. Peace be with us, left we be heavier ! 
GIou. O, good my Lord, you've loft a friend indeed; 
And I dare fwear, you borrow not that face 
Of feeming forrow ; it is, fure, your own. 

Lam. Though no man be affur'd what grace to find, 
You ftand in coldeft expectation. 
I am the forrier; 'would 'twere otherwife. 

Cla. Well, you muft now fpeak Sir John FalflafF fair, 
Which fwims againft your ftream of quality. 

Cb. Juft. Sweet Princes, what I did, I did in. honour, 
Led by th* impartial conduct of my foul* 
And never (hall you fee that I will beg: 
A rated and foreftall'd remiffiotfe 
If truth and upright innocency foil me? 
Ill to the King my mafter that is dead, 
And tell him who hath fent me after him* 
War. Here comes the Prince, 

SCENE lift- Enter Prince Henry. 

C*. Juft* Heav'n fave your* Majefty ! 

P. Henry. This new and gorgeous garment, Majefty,-, 

Sits not fo eafy.oa me as you think. 

brothers* you mix. your fadneft with fome fear : - 

"Phis is the Engliftb not the Turkiflr court; 

Not Amurath an.Amurath iucceeds, 

J*ut Harry, Harry? Yet be fad, good brothers, * 

*or, to fpeak truth, it very well becomes you : 
Sorrow fo royally in you appears, v 

*hat I will;deeply put the faihion on-, 
-Aad wear it in my heart. Why then be lad $ a 

But entertain no more of it, good brothers, . * i\ 

*Than a joint burthen laid upon us all. \ 

Forme, by Heav'n, I bid you be aflWd,. it :*i\r\ 

M be your father and your brother toa : * ? v a ! » 1 \ 
Let me but t>«ar your loves I'll bear yam jetumv* * - ^ ; 
Yet weep that Harry's dead: atfd fo will i. : ( < 

An Harry lives, that ihall convert th*f» tear* 

UpaOttber roto hours of happinefa* ni ' 

JLe*. &c. Wchopc no athex from you* JAapfef i W%K 
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P. Henry. You all look ftrangely on mc j and you 
You arc, I think, afiur'd, 1 love you not. [moft. 

\TotheCh.Jufl. 

CL jfuft. I am aflur'd, if I be meafur'd rightly, , 
Your Majefly hath no jutt caufe to hate me. 

P. Henry. No ! might a prince of my great hopes 
So great indignities you laid upon me? [forget 

What ! rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon 
Th' immediate heir of England ! was this cafy ? 
May this be waftVd in I^ethe, and forgotten ? 

Ch. Jujt. I then did ufe the perfon of your father; 
The image of his power lay then in mc: 
And in th' ad miaift ration of his law, 
While I was bufy for the commonwealth, 
Yeur Highnefs pleafed to forget my place, 
The majefty and pow'r of law and juftice, 
The image of the King whom, I prefented; 
And ft ruck me in my very feat of judgment t 
Whereon, as an offender to your father, 
I gave bold way to my authority, 
And did commit you. If the deecj were iH*. 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 
To have a fon fet your decrees at naught : 
So pluck down juftice from your awful bench; 
To trip the courfe of law, and blunt the fword 
That guards the peace and fafety of your perfon : 
Kay more, to fpurn at your moll Royal image, 
And mock your working in a fccond body. 
Queftion your Royal thoughts, make the cafe ymfe* - 
Be now the father, and propose a fofc; 
Hear your own dignity fo much profan'd; 
See your moft dread&l laws fo loofely flighted % 
Behold yourfelf foby a fon difdain'd: 
And then imagine rae taking your part, 
And in your pow'r £o fikneinj your fen. ' 
After this cold cohfid*rance, fentence mej - 

And, as you are a King, {peak nt your ftate-, 
What I hawe done that minVecame my place* • 
My perfon* or my liege's foveteignty. '• • \ 

P. Henry* . Yom ar* right, Juftice, and you wc%6 tfcft 

Therefore ftOl bear the balance and the fwdvth fwitfj 

AmdUb vfifc four boaowramttf \ww& v - -***•. ' 
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T31 you do live to fee a fon of mine 

Offend yon, and obey you, as I did: 

So (hall 1 live to fpeak my father's words; 

Happy am I, that have a man fo bold, 

That dares do juftice on my proper fon $ 

And no lefs happy, having fuch a fon, 

That would deliver up his greatnefs (o 

Into the hand of juftice.— You committed me ; 

For which I do commit into your hand 

Th* unftained fword that you have us'd to bear j 

With this remembrance, that you ufe the fame 

With a like bold, juft, and impartial fpirit, 

As you have done 'gatnft me. There is my hand, 

You lhall be as a father to my youth : ■ * 

My voice mall (bund as you do prompt mine ear; 

And I will (loop and humble my intents, 

To your weU~pra£Us'd wife directions. 

And, Princes- all, believe me, I befeech you y 

My father is gone wild into his grave 5, 

For in his tomb lie my affeftions ; 

And with his fpirit fadly I furvive, 

To mock the expectations of the world ; 

To fruftrate prophecies) and to raze out 

Rotten opinion* which hath writ me down- \ 

After my feeming. Though my tide of blood 

Hath proudly flow'd m vanity till now; w ,!. 

Now doth k twn and ebb back to the fea, n 

Where it (hall mingle with the ftate of floods. 

And low hetteetortfe m formal majefty. 

new eatt we eu* high court of parliament * 

And let us ckufe fudi limbs of nobk connfel, 

*W the great body of o«rr fate may go * 

la equal rank with the beft govern *d aati**$ u 

^twarc* peaee, •fboth at om*, wiay be 

As things acquainted and famib'ar to us, ? * > : k 

h which you, fttbery fllai havt 4bl*m*ft hand. 

• » [T* fbi Lord Ghitf JmJluS 
Oar coronation done, vfe^Hftkcrite 

(As I before remember'd) afl ear Jbrte* K 

AH! (Heav'n consigning to my good iwtimtf ^ 

i i^jiftiiLl, nor ^eer, msl Img juft eaufe to wfi 1 

mmfo Aortai Htny't iappy life one dav..^ ^ Sa att fth 
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SCENE IV. 

Changes to Shallow 9 s feat in Gloucefler/hire. 

Enter Faljlajf, Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, the Page^ j 
and Davy, \ 

Shal. Nay, you (hall fee mine orchard, where in aa 
arbour we will eat a lad year's pippin of my own graft 
ing, with a difti of carraways, and fo forth. Come, cou« 
fin Silence; and then to bed. 

Fal You have here a goodly dwelling, and a rich* 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren: beggars all, beggars aH 
Sir John; marry, good air. Spread, Davy, fpread, Da- 
vy ; well faid, Davy. 

Fal. This Davy ferves you for good ufes ; he is yon* 
fervingman, and your huibandman. 

Shal. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good var- 
let, Sir John. By the mafs, I have drank too much 

fack at fupper. A good varlet* Now fit down, now _ 

fit down : come, coufin. 1 

Sil. Ah, firrah, quoth-a. 
IVeJhaU do nothing hut eat, and mate good chear, [Singing* 
Andprmfe heaven for the merry year / 
WhenJUJh is cheap and females dean, „_ 

And lufiy lads roam here and there ; 
So merrily, and ever among, fo merrily, Cffr. 

Fal. There'* a merry- heart, good Matter Silence. . ^ 
III give you health for that anon, 

Shal. Give Mr. Bardolph (bme wine, Davy. 

Davy. Sweet Sir, fit; I'll- be wkh you anon; mo^ ^ 
fweet Sir, fit. Mailer Page* fit: good Mailer Pag^^» 
St. Prof ace! What yon want in meat, we'll have ^** 
drink; but you muft bear ; the heart's all. [Exf^* 

^ Shal Be metry> MaJkr Bardolph, and, my ltttfc fc3* 
4aer there, be merry. 

Sit. [Singing,] Be merry, be merry r my wife has al^ 
Farmfomn arejbrews, hothjhort and tall ; 
^Tis merry in hall, when beard* wag all, , 
And welcome merry Shrovetide* ■ ,,. 

Be merry, be merry. 

Fal. I did not think Matter Sifeace bad beep a, in** 
mitkkntult. , ... ■:;/ va. :v^^. , i _-;^:k. 
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J3L Who i? 1 haw been merry twice and once ere 

now. 

Re-enter Davy, 

Davy. There is a diffi of leather-coats for you. 

Shal. Davy, 

Davy. Your Worfhip 1*11 be with you ftraight. 

Acupofwine, Sir? 

Sii. [Singing*'] A cup of wine, 
Thai's brifk andjine^ N * 

And drink unto the leman mine ; i . 

And a merry fjeart five* long-a. 
Fal. Well faid, Matter Silence. 
Sil. If we (hall be merry, now comes in the fweet of 
the night. 
Fal Health and long life to you, Mafter Silence. 
Sil. Fill the cup, and let it come. I'll pledge you, 
tvere't a mile to the bottom. 

Shal. Honed Banhriph, welcome; if thou want'it any 
thing and wilt not call, befhrew thy heart. Welcome, 
my little tiny thief, and welcome, indeed, two : 1'H drink 
to Mailer Bardolph, and to all the caffleroes abdvt 
London. 
*Davy. I hope to iet London ert I die. 

Bard. If I might fee you there, D»Ty > «. 

Shal. You'll cfac4aq»art together? ha, wittyo^not, 

Rafter Bardolph? ■..-■- \ 

Bard. Yes, Sir, m a pottle-pot. 

#sl. 3} €od> Uggens, 1 thank thee ? the knave will 

Aick by thee, I can a§u*e thee that. He mSL not oat, 

**fe ti%e bred. 

Bard. And I'll flick by him, Sir. 
u [Ontknoth at father. 

Shal Why, there fpoke a king: lack nothing, be mt©. 
ry. Xjofck, who's at doo* there, ho : who knock?? 
Fal. Why, now vou have done me right. 
SiL [Singing.] no me right, and dub me Inigit, Sa- 
ntiago *. Js't not fo? 
JW./Tisfo. 

Lh'jt.ib? why, then fay, an old man can do foxne- 
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.Davy. If it pleafe your Wormip, Acre V one Piftol' 
come from the court with news* 

Fal. From the €ourt? let him come in. 

SCENE V. Enter Piftol. 
How now, Piftol? 

JPift. Sir John, 'lave you* Sir. 

Fal What wind blew you hither, Piftol! 

Pift. Not the ill wind which blows no man good, fwett 
Knight; thou art now one of the greateft men iatlfe ,; 
realm. 

Sil. Indeed I think he be* but gpodman Puff of Bar&i, 

Pift. Puff? ' .. 

Tuff in thy teeth, moft recreant coward bafe ?-. 
Sir John, I am thy Piftol and thy friend; 
And helter flcelter have I rode to thee; 
And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 
- Fal. I pr'ythee now, delayer them like a man of tbk> 
world. 

Pift. A foutra for the woridand worldlings bafe I 
i ipeak of Africa and golden joys; 

Fal, bafe AJfyrian Knight, what is thy news ? 
let King Cefhetua know the truth thereof*. .♦ 

Sil. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and John* 

Pift. Shall dunghill-cufs coafroMthe Helicons? j 

And (hall good news be baffled? 
Then, Piftol, lay thy head in fiiry *s lap. 

Shed. Honeft gentleman, I know not your breeding. 

Pj/L Why then, lament therefore. 

Shal. GiTC me pardop, Sir. " If, Sir. you coif* 
" with news from the court* I take it, then is but two* 
H ways, either to utter them, or to conceal them." ^ 
am, Sir, under the King, in fome authority. 

Pift. Under which King? Bezoaian, fpeak pjr die. 

Shall Under King Harry. 
.< Pj/L Hairy the f ourthi or Fifth? 

Shal. Harry the Fourth. 

Pift. A foutra for thine office! 

Sir 

• Lines faken from vx oVA bot&\*& ^\*j tS. K&r^ Go^IcSm «t 
thenar maid', of wham, w w«\*«a *»«*&**«%*■» 
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Kir John, thy tender kmbkin now as King. 
Harry the Filth's the man. I fpeak the truth. 
When Piilol lies, do this, and fig me tike 
The bragging Spaniard* 
JV. What, 4 the old Xing dead? 
Pifi. As nail in door: the things I fpeak arejuft. 
Fal. Away, Bardolph, faddle my horfe. Matter 
Robert Shallow, chafe what oflice thou wilt in the land, 
'tis thine. Piflol, I will doifble charge thee with digni- 
ties. 

Bard. O joyful day! T would not take a knighthood 
for my fortune. 
Pifl. What? 1 do bring good new*. 
FaL Carry Mailer Silence to bed: Mailer Shallow, 
my Lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, 1 am Fortune's 
fteward. Get on thy boots, we'll ride -all night. Oh, 
fweet Piilol! away, Bardolph: come, Piilol, utter more 
to me ; and withal devife fomething to do thyfelf good. 
Boot, boot, Mailer Shallow. I know the young 'King 
is^fick for me. Let us take any man's horfe: the laws 
of England are at my commandment. Happy are they 
which have been my friends; and wo to my Lord Chief 
Mice? 
'Pjft. Let vulturesSrile feize on his lungs alfo ! 
Where is the life that late lied* ? fay they. 
Why, here it is, welcome thiapleafant day. [Exeunt* 

SCENE VI. Changes to ajlreet in London. 

Enter Hojlefs Quickly, Doll Tear-fleet, and Beadles. 

ffo/l. No, thou arrant knave, I would I might die, 
that I might have thee hanged; thou haft drawn my 
fcoukkrout of joint. 

Bead. The conftables have deliver'd' her over tome; 
and (he ihall have whipping cheer enough, I warrant her. 
There hath been a man or two kiJPd about her. 

Dol. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie ; come on, I'll tell 
thee what, thou damn'd tripe vifag'd rafcal, if the child 
I go with, do mtfcarry, thou hadfl better thou hadil- 
fatek thy mother* tho« paper-fac'd villain. <( 

u * • Word$of an old ballad. 
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j/gff. O tke Lord, that Sir John wtfecone, be would 
make this a bloody day to forac body. Bat I p*ay God 
the fruit of her wotflfe mifctny . 

Bead. If it do, you (hall have a dozen of cufluoni 
again, you have but eleven now. Come, I charge you 
both go with me ; for the man is dead that you and Flftol 
beat among you. 

Dot. Pit tell thee what, thou thin man in a cenfer! 
I wifi have yon as foundly fwing'd for this, you blue- 
bottle rogue! you filthy famifh'd corre&ioner! if you be 
not fwmg\J, I'll fbrfwear hatf-klrtles. 

Bead. Come, come, you fhe-knight-arrant, come. 

Hoft. O, that right mould thus o'ercome might! 
Well, of fufferance comes eafe. 

DoL Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a jufUce. 

Hoft. Yes, come, you ftarvM blood-hound. 

DoL Goodman death, goodman bones!— - 

Hoft. Thou atomy, thou! 

DoL Come, you thin thing : come, you rafcal ! 

Bead. Very well. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

A pubFic place near Weflminfler abbey. 
Enter two Grooms Jhr&tumg rujbes. 

1 Groom. More rumes, more rumes. 

2 Groom. The trumpets have founded twice. 

i Groom. It will be two of the clock ere they come 
from the coronation : difpatch, difpatch. 

[Exeunt grooms* 

Enttr Fajftqf 9 Shallow, Ptfiol* Bardolph, and the Boy. 

Fal. Stand here by me, Matter Robert Shallow, I 
wilt make die King do you grace: I will leer upon him 
as he comes by, and do but mark the countenance that 
he will give me. 

Pi/?* Blefe thy lungs, good Knight. 

Fal. Come here, Piftot, (tod behind me. O, if I 

1iad had time to have made new K*«rte#, I watiMrlmrtf 

-bcifaw'd the thoofand ptnmtf I &***>#'£ of y#u. Btetf 

it is no matter, this poor ftvow &gta.\Ktt£c % x.V\& d^th in- 

/ertAezeal I had tofecbinu ^ 
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ShqL It doth fo- . -ntr.-C) J 

Fal. It fhews my earneftnefs of affe&ioft. . . , i, 

Pift. It doth fo. 

Fal. My devotion,. 

Pift. It doth, itdqth, it4ot}i. 

,/*/, As it were, to fide day and night, and not to 
deliberate, not to remember* not to have patience to 
fhift me. ..,.., 

SbaL It is mod certajn. 

Fal. But to (land ftaiaed iwith ([ravel*, .fend fweatiiig 
with defire to fee him, thinking of nothing elfe, putting 
all affairs elfe in oblivion, as if there were nothing. elfe 
to be done but to fee him. 

Pift. 'Tis femper idem ; for" abfque hoc nihil eft. 'Tis 
all in all, and all in jevery part. 

Sbal. 'Tis fo, indeed. 

Pift. My Knight, 1 will inflame thy ri^ble liver, and 
make, thee rage. 

Thy Doll and Helen of thy noble thoughts 
Is in bafe durance and contagious prifon; 
HauPd thither by mechanic dirty hands. [fnake> 

Roufe up revenge from Ebon den, with fell Alecto's 
For Doll is in. Piftol fpeaks nought but truth. 

Fal. I will deliver her. 

Pift. There roar'd the fea; and trumpet-clangor 
founds. ...... 

SCENE VIII. 

T he trumpets found. Enter the King, and bis train. 

Fal. Godfave thy Grace, King Hal, my Royal Hal! 

Pift. The heav'ns thee guard and keep, moft royal 
imp of fame \ 

Fal. God fave thee, my fweet boy ! 

King* My Lord Chief Juilice, fpeak to that v.ain man. 

Ch. Juft. Have you ybur wits? know you .what 'tis 
you fpeak ? 

Fak My King, my Jove, I fpeak to thee, my heart. 

King. I know thee not,. old man: fall to thy prayers i 
How ill white hairs become a fool and jefter! 
I have long dream'd of fuch a kind of man, 
So furfeit-fwelTd, fo old, and fo profane •, 
But, being awake, I do defpife my dream. 
Vol IV. X \fc&* 
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Make lefs thy body, (hence !,) and more thy grace; 

Leave gormandizing. Know, the grave doth gape 

For thee, thrice wider than for other men* 

Reply not to me with a fool-born jeft. 

Prefume hot that I am the thing I was : 

For Heav'n doth Know, fo mall the world perceive. 

That I have turn'd away irty former felf, 

So will I thofe that kept me company. 

When thou do ft hear 1 am as I havet>een, 

Approach me, and thou (halt be as thou waft, 

The tutor and the feeder bf my riets : 

Till then 1 banifh thee,- on pain of death, 

As I have done the reft of my miileaders, j; 

Not to come near our perfon by ten miles. 

Fot competence of life; I will allow you, 

That lack of means inforce you not to evih , 

And as we hear you do reform yourselves, 

We will, according to your ftrengths and qualities, 

Give you advancement. Be't your charge, my Lord, 

To fee performM the tenor of our word. 

Set on. lEx. King> tit* 

. SCENE IX. 

pal. Mafter Shallow, I owe you a thoufand pound. 

Shed. Ay, marry, Sir John, which I befeech you to 
let me have home with me. 

Fal. That can hardly be, Mr. Shallow., Do not you 
grieve at this; I (hall be fent for in private to him: look 
you, he mu^JV^m thus to the world. Fear not your 
advancement, 1 will be the man yet that (hall make 
you great. 

Sbal. 1 cannot perceive how, unlefs you give me your 
doublet, and ftuft me out with ftraw. I befeech you, 
good Sir John, let me have five hundred of my thou- 
fand. 

Fal. Sir, I will be as good as my word. This that 
you heard, was but a colour ■ 

Sbal. A colour, I fear, that you will die in, Sir Joha. 

Fal. Fear no colours : go with me to dinner. Come, 
Lieutenant Piftol-,. sotae* ^tatoV^Vu I <tall be feat fir 
{qqA at night. ^ 
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Enter Chief ' Jujllce and Prince John. 

Ch. Jujl. Go, carry Sir John Falftaff to the Fleet, ; 
Take all his company along with him. , t 

Fal. My Lord, my Lord 

Ch. Jujl. I cannot now fpeak, I will hear you foon. 
Take them away. - 

FIJI. Slforluna me tormenta, llfperare me contenta. 

[Exeunt. - 

Manent Lancqfler and Chief Juflice. 

Lan. I like this fair proceeding of the King's. . ■ j ' 
He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for ; 

But they are banifh'd, till their converfations , \ 

Appear more wife and modeit to the world. . \ 

Ch. Jvjl. And fo they are. u 

Lan. The King hath call'd his parliament, my Lord. 

Ch. Jujl. He hath. 
: Lan. I will lay odds, that ere this year expire, 
We bear our civil fwords and native. fire ■■' i 

As far as France. I heard a bird fo ling, 
Whofe mufic, to my thinking, pleas'd the King. 
Come, will you hence ? [Exeunt. 

EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by a Dancer. 

JL* IRST 9 my fear ; then, my court fy ; loft, my Jpeech. My 
fear is your difpleafure ; my courtfy, my duty; and my 
fpeech, to beg your pardons. If you look for a goodfpeecb 
now j you undo me; for what 1 have to fay Is of mine own 
making, and what 9 indeed, I Jhould fay, will, I doubt, 
prove mine own marring. But to the purpofe, andfo to the 
venture. Be It known to you, (as It is very welly) I was 
lately here intheendofadifpleajtngplay, to pray your pa- 
tience for it, and to promife youfp fatter. I did mean, in- 
deed, to pay you with this; which if like an ill venture f 
it come unluckily home, I break : and you* my gentle creditors % 
lofe. Here I promifid you I would for, and tare I commit 
X 2 m^ 
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my body to your merdes : bate me fome, and I will pay yw 
fome, and, as moft debtors do, promife you infinitely. 

If my league cannot, intreat you to acquit me, will you con* 
mand me to u/e my legs? end yet that were but light payment* 

to dame out of your debt: but a good confeience 'will make any 
pofftble fatisfaQion, ahdjb will I. All the gentlewomen here 

have forgiven me ; if the gentlemen will not, then- the gentlemen 

do not agree with the gentlewomen, which was never feen be- 
jbre infucb an ajjembly. 

One word more, I lefeech you. If you be not too much 

clofd with fat meat, cur humble author wiM continue the 
flory with Sir 'John in it, and make you merry with fair 

Catharine cf France; where, for any thing I know, Fed' 
fiqfffhall die ofafweat, unlefs alrcaily ht be kilPd with your 

fiard opinions : for Oldcqftle * died a martyr, and this is not 

the man. My tongue is weary : when my legs are too, I wilt 

bid you good night, end fo kneel down before you; but, indeed) 

to pray for the Queen* 



• This,al!udea to the 6rft play, in which Sir John O idea (He tru 
put for FalfUfc Mr. Pope. 
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f &CENE T at the beginning of the ^ lay, lies in England; 
after-wards, wholly in France* 



PROLOGUE. 



1/ For a mufe offirt\ that would afcend 
The .brighteft heaven of invention! 
i kingdom for aflage, princefs to ad. 
X 3 



"And 



TTim play was writ (as appears from a paffage in the; cbprfts 
ie &fth ad) at the time of the Earl of Effex's comWixdv^iW 
still Ireland in the reign of Q^Elifabeth, at\& utA v&\ >t\j« 
rr VL b*d been played $ as may be fee.n \n \Ykt- wwVa&fet^ 
pay. Air. Pope. y 
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«* -/An/ monarch to behold the f welling fcene I 

" Tbenjbould the warlike Harry, like bimfelf, 

«« Afjume the port of Mars ; and, at bis beck, 

11 (Leafed in, like bounds,) Jhould famine, fworJ, and fire, 

** Crouch for employment.* ' Pardon, gentles all, 

The flat unraifed fpirit, that hath dar'd, 

On this unworthy fcajfold, to bring forth ■ ,, 

So great an objeV. Can this cock-pit bold 

The vqfty field of 'France! or may we cram y - • 

Within this wooden 0, " the very cqfkes 

«« That did affright the air, at AgincourtV* 

0, pardon; fmce a crooked figure may ' 

Atteft in little place a million ; 

And let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 

On your imaginary forces work. 

Sufpofe within the girdle of thefe walls 

Are now confin'd two mighty monarchies; . 

•• Whofe high up- reared, and abutting fronts 

"Perilous, the narrow ocean parts afunJer.** 

Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts : 

Into a thoufdnd parts divide one man, 

ylnd make imaginary puiffdnee : 

Think, when we talk of horfes, that yon fee them 

.Printing their proud hoofs i* th 9 receiving earth., 

.For 'tis your thoughts that npwmufi deck our Kings f 

Carry them here, and there; jumping o'er times ;- 

Turning tb' accomplifbment of many years ' .-••■• ' 

Jntoanbour-glafs: for the which fupply. 

Admit me Chorus to this hi/lory; 

Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 

Gently to hear, kindly to jvdge, our play. 

AC* I. SCENE I. 

An antechamber in the Englj/h court, at KenUwottL 

Enter the Archbifhop of Canterbury, and Bi/hop of Elf< 

Cant. JV1 Y lJ«, I'll tell you; that felf bill i* urgM 
Which, in tV eleventh year o> th' laft King's reignv 
Was like, and had nvked ;v£*.vcv& >x* \a£i'& % \l t 

But that tke f cambliafc *»& uu^X \*a* * > 
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Did pufh it out of further queftkxi. 

Ely. But how, my Lord, fhall we reM it now ? 
Cant. It muft be thought on. If it pafs againft usy 
We lofe the better half of our poffeflion: 
Tor all the temporal lands* which men- devout , 

By teftament have given to the church, 
Would they ftrip from us ; being valued thus: . 

As much as would maintain, to the King's honour,. 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights, 
Six tboufand and two hundred good ef quires ^ 
And to relief of lazars, and weak age ' 

Of indigent faint fouls, paft corporal toil, 
A hundred alms-houfes, right well fupply "'& $ 
And to the coffers of the. King, befide, 
A thoufand pounds by th' year. Thus runs the bflL 
Ely. This would drink deep. 
Cant. 'Twould drink the cup and all. 
Ely. But what prevention ? 
Cant. The King is full of grace and fair regard* 
t Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cant. The courfes of hw youth promre'd it not; 
The breath no fooner left his father's body, 
But that hi« wildnefo, mortify 'd in him, 
Seem'd to die too j yea, at that very moment^ 
11 Confideration, like an angel, came 
,{ And whipp'd th' offending Adam out of hiin jf 
" Leaving hisHbody as a paradife, 

" T'invelope and contain celeftial fpirits. ,> ,.,*■-• 

}' Never was fuch a fudden fcholar made: ' r * 

[ Never came reformation m a flood ' ' . 

With fuch a heady current, fcow' ring faults: ' 
Nor ever Hydra-headed wilfulnefs 
So foon did lofe his feat, and all at once, »' ' v 

As in this King. ' ' , 

Ely. We're1>leffed in the change. < ' . ■ r. 

Cant. Hear him but reafon in divinity, ' ' 

And, all-admiring, with an inward wi(h ' ' 
You would defire, the King were made a Prelate. 
, Hear him debate of coimnonw*alt&-affairs, 
You'd lay, it hath been all in all his ftudy. 
JL$8t his difcourfe of war, and you mail heat A 

iAfcarfcJ battle render'd youwvnuific% < • - 
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Turn him to any caufc of policy, 

The Gordian knot of it he will unloofe, 

Familiar as his garter. When he fpeaks, 

The air, a charter'd libertine, is llfll; 

And the mute wonder lurketh in mens' ears, 

To ileal his fweet and honeyed fentences: 

So that the ac\, and pra&ic part of life, 

Mull be the miftrefs to this theorique. 

Which is a wonder how his Grace mould glean ft, 

Since his addiction was to courfes vain ; 

His companies unlettered, rude, and mallow; 

His hours filPd up with riots, banquets, fports ; 

And never noted in him any ftudy, 

Any retirement, any fequeftration, 

From open haunts and popularity. 

Ely. The ftrawberry grows underneath the nettle, 
And wholefome berries thrive, and ripen beft, . 
NeighbourM by fruit of bafer quality: 
And fo the Prince obfcur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildnefs ; which, no doubt, 
Grew like the fummer-grafs, fafteft by night, 
Unfeen, yet crefcive in his faculty. 

Cant. It muft be fo; for miracles are ceas'd: 
And therefore we muft needs admit the meaHs, 
How things are perfected. N 

Ely. But, my good Lord, 
How now for mitigation of this bill, 
Urg'd by the Commons ? doth his Majefty 
Incline to it, or no ? 

Cant. He feems indifferent; 
Or rather fwaying more upon our part, 
Than cheriming"th , exhibiters againft us* 
For I have made, an oiler to his Majefty, 
Upon our fpiritual convocation ; 
And in regard of caufes now in hand,. 
Which I have open'd to his Grace at large, 
As touching France, to give a greater fum, 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predeceffors part withal. 

Ely. How did this offer feem received, my Lord? 

Cant. With good acceptance of his Majefty : 
Save that there was ual \m* ww^}»^w 
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(As I perceir'd his Grace would fain hare done); 
The feverals, and unhidden paflagts 
Of his true titles to focne certain dukedoms, 
And, generally, to the crown of France, 
Deriv'd from Edward his great-grandfather. •• - 

Ely. What was th* impediment that broke this off? 

Cant. The French Ambaflador upon that inftant 
Crav'd audience ; and the hour, I think, is come 
To give him hearing* is it four o'clock ? 

Ely. It is. ' , r - : ■ ■ • . 

Cant, Then go we in to know his embafly : 
Which I could with a ready guefs declare, 
Before the Frenchman fpeakaa word of it. 

Ely. VVL watt upon you,, and I long to hear iti 

• [Exeunts 

SCENE II. Opens to the prefenee. 

Enter King Henry + Ghucefter, Bedford^ Clarence* IVarwifJ^. 
Wejlmorelandy and Exeter, 

K. Henry. Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury fc 

Exe. Not here in prefence. 

K. Henry. Send for him, good uncle. 

IVeft. ShalDwe call in th' ambaflador, my Liege ? 

K* Henry. Not .yet, my coufin; we would berefolv^ 
Before we hear him, of fome. things of weight, 
T*hat tafk * our thoughts, concerning us and France. 

Enter the Archbljhop of Qanterbury^ and l Bj/kop of Ely* 
Cant. God and hiV angels guard your facrcd throne, 
And make you long become it i . ....•»■ • 

K.Henry. Sure* we thank you. . ;■•- 
Xly learned Lord, we pray you to proceed, 
And juftUy and reh'gioufly unfold, 
"Why the law Salike, that they haate in Nuance, 
Or mould, or mould not, bar us in our ©iainu 
And God forbid, my dear and faithful Lord, 
"That you mould fa In ion, wrelb, or bow your reading f * 
Or nicely charge your under Handing foul 
With opening titles mifcreate, whpfe right . 
s>uits not in native colours with the truth. 

• Toft, for empty umplj* 
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For God doth know, how many now in health 
Shall drop their blood, in approbation 
Of what your rererence (hall incite us to. 
Therefore take heed how you impawn f our perfonj 
How you awake our deeping fword of war : 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed* 
For never two fuch kingdoms did contend 
Without much fall of blood ; whofe guOtlefs drops 
Are every one a woe, a fore complaint, 
'Gain ft him whofe wrong gives edge unto the fwords, 
That make fuch wafte in brief mortality. 
Under this conjuration, fpeak, my Lord; 
For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 
That what you fpeak is in your confcience wauVcf, 
As pure as fin with baptifm. 

Cant, Then hear me, gracious Sovereign, and you 
That owe your lives, your faith, and fervices, [Peers* 
To this imperial throne. J There is no bar. 
To make againft your Highnefs' claim to France, 
But this which they produce from Pharamond; 
In terram Salicam mulieres nefuccedant; 
No woman Jhall fuccetd in S alike land: 
Which SaHke land the French unjuftly gloze 
To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 
The founder of this law and female bar. 
Yet their own authors faithfully affirm* 
That the land Salike lies in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe: 
Where Charles the Great, having fubdu'd the Saxan*> 
There left behind and- fettled certain French: 
Who, holding in difdain the German women, 
For fome difhoneft manners of their life, 
Eftablifh'd then this law ; to wit, no female 
Should be inheritrix in Salike land: 
Which Salike, as I faid, 'twixt Elbe and Sala, 
Is at this day in Germany call'd Meifen. 
Thus doth it well appear, the Salike law 
Was not devifed for the realm of France. 

Na 

f Impawn, for engage limply. ^ 

/ This whole fpccch is co$\e& ^\tk ^.tocknmk •octUftm^fromHin 

chronicle, Hcmy V. year the Jworf, J*tto> n ; m.TLV^ * 

Pope. 



Nor did the French poffefs the Salike land, 

Until four hundred one and twenty years 

After defun&ion of King Pharamond, 

(Idly fuppos'd the founder of this law,) 

Who died within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred twenty-fix ; and Charles the Great 

Subdu'd the Saxons, and did feat the French 

Beyond the river Sala in the year 

Eight hundred five. Befides, their writers fay, 

King Pepin, which depofed Childerick, 

Did as heir-general (being defcended 

Of Bilthild, which was, daughter to King Clothair) 

Make claim and title to the crown of France. 

Hugh Capet alfo, who ufurp'd the crown 

Of Charles the Duke of Lorrain, fole heir-male 

t)f the true line and flock of Charles the Great, x 

To fine * his title with fome fhews of truth, 

(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and nailght,) / 

Convey'd himfelf as heir to th* Lady Lingare, 

Daughter to Charlemain, who was the fon 

To Lewis th' Emperor, which was the fon 

Of Charles the Great. Alfo King Lewis the ninth f, . 

Who was fole heir to the ufurper Capet, 

Could not keep quiet in his confeience, 

Wearing the crown of France, till fatisfy'd 

That fair Queen liabel his grandmother, 

Was lineal of the Lady Ermengerc, 

Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Lorraine 

By the .which match the line of Charles the Great 

Was re-united to the crown of France. 

So that, as clear as is the fummer's fun, 

King- Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 

King Lewis his pofTeflion J, all appear - 

To hold in right and title of the female. ' 

So do the Kings of France until this day. 

Howbeit they would hold up this Salike law, 

To bar your Highnefs claiming from the female ; 

Aad rather chufe to hide them in a net, 

Hcm amply to imbare their crooked titles, 

Ufurtfd 

t & ~ %y - f. * ■ . ; ' • 

0$ JUSae, purify. f Tenth. See Hall, l<*. eH." M* ^^*- 
/ tatUfaMoB. See Hall, he. cit. Mc.Po^. 
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Ufurp'd from you and your progenitors. [claim? 

K. flenrj. May I with right and conference make this 
Cam. The fin upon my head, dread Sovereign! 
For in the book of Numbers it is writ, 
When the ion * dies, let the inheritance 
Defcend unto the daughter. Gracious Lord, 
Stand for your awn, unwind your bloody iiag : 
Look back into your mighty anceftors ; 
Go, my dread Lord, to your great -grandfire's tomb, ; 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike fpirit; 
And your great uncle Edward the Black Prince* 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full pow'r of France; . . j 

While his rnoft mighty father, on a hill, 
Stood fmiling, to behold his lion's whelp 
Forage in blood of French Nobility. 
O noble Engh'fh, that could entertain 
With half their forces the full pow'r of France; 
And let another half ftand laughing by, 
All out of work, and cold for a&ion ! 

Ely. Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead, 
And with your puifTant arm renew their feats ! 
You are their heir, you fit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage that renowned them, 
Runs in your veins; and my r thrice-puiflant Liege 
Is in the very May-morn of his youth, 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprifes. 

Exe. Your brother kings and monarchs of the earth 
Do all expect that you mould roufe yourfelf ; 
As did the former lions of youi blood. 

Wejl. They know, your race had caufe, and meart 
and might: 
So hath your Highnjefs ; never King of England 
Had Nobles richer> and more loyal fubje&sj 
Whofe hearts have left their bodies here in England^ ' 
And lie pavilton'd in the field of France. 
O let their bodies follow; my dear Liege, 
With blood, and fword, and fire, to win your right* » 
Cant. In aid whereof, we of the fpiritualty . • i"*** 
Will raife your Highnefs fuch a mighty fum, 
As never did the cktgY ax oxv* \amt 

♦ * - '^aoAk 

• Man. See HtU, fcc* «*• l*lu , S*^ - 
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Bring in to any of your anceftors. 

K~ Henry. We mull not only arm t'invade the French, 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Again ft the Scot, who will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of thofe marches, gracious Sovereign, 
Shall be a wall fufficient to defend 
Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K. Henry. We do not mean the courting faatchers onIy f 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath been ftfll a giddy neighbour to us : 
For you fliall read, that my great grandfather "**" 
Ne'er went with his full fqrjces into France, 
But that the Scot oir^is imfuraiih'd kingdom 
Came pouring, like a tide into a breach, 
With ample and brim fulnefs of his force ; 
Galling the gleaned land with hot aflays ; 
Girding with grievous liege caflles and towns; 
That England, being empty of defence, 
Hath fhook, and trembled, at th' ill neighbourhood. 

Cent. She hath been then more feaVd- than harm'd, 
For hear her beft exampled by herfelf ; [ray Liege: 

When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And (he a mourning widow of her Nobles, 
She hath herfelf not only well defended, 
But taken and impounded as a dray 
The King of Scots; whom me did fend to France, 
To fill Kin? Edward's fame with prifoner-kings; 
And make nis chronicle as rich with priie, 
As is the ouzy bottom of the fea 
With funken wreck and fumlefs treasuries. 

Exe. But there's a faying very old and true. 
If thai. you will France win* then with Scotland Jirft kgia *# 
For once the eagle England being in prey, 
To her unguarded ncft the weazel Scot, 
Comes fheaking, and fo fucks her princely eggs I 
flaying the mctufe in abfence of the cat* 
To taint, and havoc, more than fte can eat* 

Ely* It follows then, the cat rauft ftay at home* 
Yet that is but a 'fcus'd f aeceflity \ 

Vol. IV. Y S&m* 

* HaH't chronicle. Hen. V. year %. hU 1 . * • %. x. tfa.'?*'^ 
fie Stated. 
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Since we have lccks to fafeguard neceflaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. , 

While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Th* advifed head defends itfelf at home: 
For government, though high, and low, and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one cohfent ; 
Congreeing in a full and natural cldfe, 
Like mufic. 

i Cant. Therefore Heaven doth divide 
The flate of man in divers functions, 
Setting endeavour in continual motion : 
To which is fixed, a3 an aim or butt, 
Obedience; for fo work the honey-bees; 
Creatures, tfoat by a ruling nature teach 
The art of order to a peopled kingdom. 
They have a king, and officers of fort : 
" Where fome, like magistrates, correct at home; 
" Others, like merchant-ventures, trade abroad; 
*• Others, like foldiers, armed in their flings, 
" Make boot upon the rummer's velvet-buds ; 
«* Which pillage they with merry march" bring home 
• 4t To the tent -royal of their emperor: 
** Who, bufied in his majefty, furveys 
" The finging TOafon building roofs of gold; 
" The civil citizens heading up the honey ; 
•' The poor mechanic porters crowding in 
•< Therr'&eavy burdens at his narrow gate?; 
" The fa&ey'd juftice, with his furly hum, 
*' Delivering o'er to executors pale 
" The lazy yawning drone." I this infer, 
That many tilings, having fuB reference 
To one confent, may work coHtrarioufly? 
* As many arrows, loofed feveral ways. 
Come to on* mark : as many ways meet in one towns 
As many freih dreams meet in one (alt lea; 
As many lines ciofe in the dial's centre ; 
So may a thoufand actions, 't once a-foot, 
End in one purpofe, and be all well borne pf ' 

Without defeat. . Therefore to France, my Liege. 
Divide your happy England into four ; ! e 

z Whereof take you otie qp&ttcx vctavYravce; • 
And you withal (haYL xda\la &G*K£fetaik&\ . . % 
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If we, with thrice faA powers left at home* 

Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 

let us he worried ; ami our nation ioic 

The name of hardinef* and policy. 
K. Henry. Call in the meffengers fent from the Dau- 

Now are we weH rciblv'd; and by God's help [phio- 

And yours, the noble finews of our power,. .. 

France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 

Or break it aS to pieces. There we'll fit, 

Ruling in large and arapk empery, < 

O'er France, and all her almoft kingly dukedom* >: 

Or lay thefe bones m an unwocthy urn, 

Tomblcfs, with no remembrana& over them. 

Either our hiftory (hall with fuUfrnouth 

Speak freely of oura&s: or elfc our grave, ' V 

Like Turkifh mute, (hall have a-tonguelefs mouthy 

Not wodhipp'id with a waxen jejytaph* . *V 

SCENE llli Enter Ambaffadors o/Francc." 

Mow ate we well prepaid to know the pleasure. , 

Of our fair cotifin Dauphin; for we hear, 
Your greeting k from him, not from the King* . 

Amb. May't pleafe yourrMajefty* to give us leave : 2 
Freely to render what w*. have in charge: 
Or (hall we fparingly (hew. you far off ' . i : i 

The Dauphin's meaning, and our embafly? I ; 

K. Henry. We are no tyrant, but a Chrifttan King* " 
Unto whole gsace *' our paffion is as fubjeft, ! > : i, • . v 
As are o«r wretches fctter'd in our prifons: rl 

\ Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainnefs* : : 

i Tell us the Dauphin's mind. ' . * 

Amb* Thus then, in few. •. ,"* 

Your Highnefs, lately fending into France, 
Did claim fome certain dukedoms in the right ' . 

Of your great predecefTor, Edward the Third. 
In anfwer of which claim, the Prince our mailer 
Says, that you favour too much of your youth ; 
And bids you be advis'd: there's nought in France; . 
That can be with a nimble galliard won ; 
You cannot revel into dukedoms there : 
He therefore fends you (meeterfor yourj^ivit^ 

Y.a. .-^^ 

^ ' • /• * The Chnftian grace. 
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This tun of treafrre jr and/ m Ken of this, 
Defires you, let the dukedoms that yon claim, 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin fpcakfc 

K. Henry. What treafarc, uncle? 

Ext. Tennis-baHs, my Liege. 

K. Henry. We're glad the Dauphin is fo pkdiu* wkhBs. 
His prefcut, and your parrs, we thank you for. 
When we have matcVd our rackets to thefe balk, 
We will in France, by God's grace, play a &t, 
Shall ftrike his father's crow* into the hazard. 
Tell hinty k*afch made a match with ftich a wrangler, 
That all the courts of France will be <Sfhfrb*d 
With cbaces. And we irnderifcmd him wefl, 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days; 
Kbt mcafuring what tife We made of them ; 
We pe*er valu'd this poor feat of England ; 
And therefore, living hence, did give eurfelf 
To baeb'rous licence ; as 'tis ever common, 
That men are mefrieft when they are from home. 
But teU the Itouptim, 1 **» fceep my ftat*7 
Be like a King, and fhewmy fail of grtatfrtfr, 
When I do Tptrie vie m my throne of France, 
for tfcft>I tawhidby m* tfrajefty, 
And plodded like a man tot working-day s; 
But I will rife there with fo fall « glory, 
That I will daizleafi the eyes of France? , 

Yea, ftrike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 
And tell the pleafam Prince, this mock of his 
Hath turn'd his balk to gun-Hones ; and his foul 
Shall ftand fore charged for the wafteful vengeance 
That fhall fly with them. Many thoufand widows 
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear hatband*} 
Mock mothers from their funs, mock caftles down : ' 
And fome are yet ungotten and unborn, 
That fhall have caufetocurfe the Dauphin's fconw 
But this lies all within the will of God, 
To whom I do appeal: and in whofe namej 
Tell you. the Dauphin, 1 am coming on 
To venge me as I may; and to put foith 
My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd caufe. 
So get you hence in peace, ^udtell the Dauphin, *■ 

JtkjeH will favour i^ut of Mkw vii&* 
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fhcn thoufands weep, more than did laugh at it. 
onvey them with fa£t condu&. Fare ye well, 

[Exeunt Amh off dors \ 

Exe. This was a merry menage. 

K.Jienry. We hope to make the fender blu/b at it : : 
fherefore, my Lords, omit no happy hour, 
Hiat may give furtherance to.oyrwexpedition; 
For we have now no thoughts in us but France, 
Save thofe to God, that jun before our bufineft. \ 
Hiercfore let our proportions for thefe wars.. ^ 

Be foon collected, and all things thought upon, 
rhat may with reafonable fwiftnefs.add ! 

More feathers to our wings; for, God before, ; 

We'll chide this Dauphin .at his father's door. 
Therefore let every man now talk his thought, r 

That this fau: a&iomnay on foot beJbrought. [Exeunt* 

SCENE, IV.. 

Before Qyicllv'j houfe in Eaft<heapj 

Enter Corporal Nym $ and Lieutenant Bardolphs. 

Bard. Well met> Corporal. Nym- 

Nym. Good-morrow, Lieutenant Bardolph. ^ 

Bard. What, are. Ancient Piftoland you friends yet? 

§ A}«. For my part, I care not : 1 fay^ h'ttle ; but whea 

*ne (hall ferve, there ihall be, : «[/ni/«.J But that fhalh. 

* as it may. I- dare not fight, but I will wink and • 
'old out mine iron : it is a fimple one ; but what though?* 

> will toad cheefe, and . it will endure cold .as anotfif r» 
ten's. (Word will; and. there's an .end. 

Barck 1 will bellow a breakfaillo make you friend^ 
id we'll be all three fworn brothers to France: le^ilj 

• fo* good Corporal Nym* . « . „ ■ 
Nym. 'Faith, I will live as long as I may, that's the 

ifajn of it; and when I cannot live any longer, I will 

► as I. may; .that is my reil, that is the rendezvous [p£n 

JfartL It p .certain,. Corporal, . that fie is married to^ 
iL Qjjjckiy^ and certainly t ihe did. you wrong, foe 
D were troth-pfight to her. : t •'..•.» i • • ' ■« \ v*\% 
A*^ Ira/wo^ td!/,!!^^ 
T " y "i J ' ' t»*1 
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may flcep, and they may have their throats about them 
at that time; and Tome fay, knives have edges* it mart 
be as it may; though patience be a tir'd dame, yet (he 
will plod; there mull be conchifions; weH, I cannot 
tcO,< — 

Enter Piflol and Quickly. 

Bard. Here comes Ancient Piftol and his wife; good 
Corpora^ be patient here. How now, mine hod Piftol 

Pi/l. Dafe tyke, call'ft thou me hod? now by thi* 
hand, 1 fwear, I fcorn the term ? nor (hall my Nell keep 
lodgers. 

Quid. No, by my troth, not long: for we camlet 
lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen* that 
Kve honeftly by the prick of their needles, but it will be 
thought we keep a bawdy-houfe ftraight. O welliday, 
Lady, if he be not drawn! Now we (hall fee wilful 
adultery and murther committed. 

Ban/. Good Lieutenant, good Corjxjral* offer no- 
thing here. 

Jv>. Pirn! 

Plfl. Pifli for thee, Jfland dog: thou prick-ear** cm 
of Ifland. 

Quirt. Good Corporal NFyrfti fheW thrjr vaW, at* 
put up thy fword. 

Ifym. WSR you fliog olf? I trotdd htiojbha. 

Pj/l. Solus, egregious dog? O viper vile! 
Tht/olus in thy moft marvellous face, 
Thfcfolus in thy teeth, and 4 fh th? throat/' iA ' 

And in thy hateful rung's, ^ea, in thy maw, pttdy ; 
And, wbfcti is worfe, within thy titffty mouth. ' ' 
I *do retort the fih/s in thy boweb ; 
For I can take, and Piftol's cock is up* 
Attd flaming fire wiD follow. 

Hfynt. 1 am not Barbaftm, fdu tahtiot iconjttrc me:" 
have an humour to knock you indifferently we5$ i 
you grow foul with me r Piftol, I will fcour you with ny 
sfepier as I may, in fair terms. If you wtitild w^k «fl 
J tfquld pritk your guts a little in gddd tertas as I ma) 
mi that's the \>umoxiT <£ \t." * ■■J 1 , 



The grave doth gape, ami doating death i» neat} 
Therefore exhale, 

Bixrd. Hear me, hear me, what I fay : he that flriket 
theiirft ftroke, 111 run him up to the hilts as 1 sun a 
{oldier. 

P'tfi. An oath of mickle might; and fury (hall abate, 
Give me thy fift, thy fore-foot to me give: i 

Thy fpirits are moft tall. 

Nym* i will cut thy throat one time or other in fai* 
terms, that is the humour of it. 
Fiji. Coupe q gorge, that is the word. I defy thee 
again. 
hound of Crete, think'ft thou my fpoufe to get? 
No, to the fpittle go, 
And from the powd'ring tub of infamy 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Creffid's kind, 
r Doll Tear-fhcet, (he by name, and her efpou£. 
Ihave, and 1 Will hold the quondam Quickly 
Forth' only fhe; sadfauca 9 there's enough; go to# 

Enter the Bey, 

Bay. Mine hoft Piftol, you mutt, come to my mafter r 
*nd you, hoftefs: lie is very fick, and would to- btit 
Cobd Bardblph, put thjf nofe between his fheers* and do 
the office of a warming-pan : 'faith he's very ifi. 

Sard. Away, you rogue. 

%ui(k. .By my troth h^ll yield the Grow a pudding on*' 
ofthefeday%; the King has kffl'd his heart. Good 
fcfiibaiid* come home prefently. [Ettt'Qwe&fi 

Bard. Come, (hall I mafce you two friends ? we mull 
to France together 5 why the devil mould we keep 
knives to cut one another's throats i 

Pi/I. Let floods o'erfweli, and fiends for. food howl 

on! i r i , , 

* Nym? iTou^ j>sy fee ike tight toilhngs ,f wtenxrf y&tf 
abetting? {t 'A 

Pift. Bift ^ the ilate that p^' r , f 

Nym. That, now t w$ tort*;' tMVthti humour©* ft.' 

Ptft. At m^tihood (hall cofi\J>bttfld, pfrlh fcbine. 

■s:.z •••'.' \\: '' . ' ! f;Driml 

Bard. By thiV'JVord, hettornafaa 1&£' fAitadK 
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P'ift. Sword, is an oath, and oaths mull haVe their 
eourfe. 

► Bard. Corporal Nym, ail' thou wilt be friends, be 
friends ; an' thou wilt not, why then be enemies with 
me too; pr'ythee put up, 

Pi/1. A noble (halt thou have and prefent pay; 
And liquor like wife will I give to thee; . 
And friendftiip (hall combine and brotherhood. 
JL/Jl live by Nym, and Nym (hall live by me. 
Is not this juft? for I (hall futtlerbe . ( . 

Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

Nym% I ihafl have my noble? , 

PiR. In ca(b raoft juftly paid. 

Nym f Well then, r that's the hjumpur,,pPfc. 

Reenter Quuify* ' 

Quid* As ever you came of women, come in quickly 
to Sir John: ah, poor heart, he i6-fo (hakM of a burn* 
ing quotidian tertian, that it is mo ft' lamentable to He- 
hold. Sweet men, come to him. 

Nym.. The King hath iun bad humours on the Knight, 
that's, the even of it. ' ' 

Pig. Nym, thou haft fpoken the right, Jus heart £ 
fra&ed andcorroborate.. 

Nym* The King is a good. King, but ft.mu.ft be as it 
may ; he paJTcs fome humours arid careers. , 

Pi/t. Let us condole the Knight 5. for* . lambkins! 
we will live. [fixciuik 

yyy \ ; ' Acrf it: Scene l j y-y; , 

BfOer Cborua ~ A ■■' ^. ! 

Qktrw. XN| OW; all tfa youth of England We oft fire* 
And filken dalliance in the wardrobe Iks? ' x ( 

Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 
feigns -folely in thtbreaft «rf every man. 
They fell the pailure now, to buy £he hprfe;. ' 
Following the mirror of all Chriftiari kings, 
)#jjji wingfd heejs, as.Enj^i^ Mercjipesf. , v v , 1 
* Far iow fits &pe&£^&\&&v <V n l ' \ \ ' ♦ 
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<( And hide* oXword from hifcs unto the point 
" With crowns imperial;" ctovrat, aad coronets. 
Promise to H*rry and hit followers. *• 

The French, advb'd by good intelligence ; 

Of this mod dreadful preparation* 
Shake in their fear ; and with pale pohcy 
Seek to divert the Englifti purpofea. 

England ! model to thy inward greatnefs, 
Like little body with a mighty heart 5 

What might'ft thou do, that honour would thee do, 

Were all thy children kind and natural! 

But fee, dry fault France hath in thee found out J 

A neft of hollow bofoms, which he fHk 

With treacherous crowns; and three corrupted men, 

One, Richard Earl of Cambridge, -and the fecead, 

Henry Lord Scroop of Msfttm* and the third* 

Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Nortfismberknd, 

Hate fee dhegvflt of France (O gaftt indeed! ) 

Ccsfirrft'd cuofpiracy with fearfai France: - 

And by their hands, t&it grace oT \iog* muft die, 
, If hell and treafon hcfldthetfprsffii&s, 
I Ere he take ffitp ftr France. Then in Southampton, 
J linger your patience on, nod w*fl dlgek 

\ TV abtife of diftaice, while we fcuce a play. 

1 The fum h paid, the traitors are agreed, 

The King is fet from London, and the fcene 
hnow tranfportodjgemlea, to Southampton: 
There is the pcay-bbofe now, there you trroft fit j 
And thenceto France fliall we convey you fafe, 
And bring you bach ; charningfta narrow leas 
T» gwe y*>n gentle pafs: for if we may, 
%t*H not offend one ftotnach with our play* 
But, till the King come forth, and not till then* 
[ Uoto Southampton do we shift our Jcene> {£**/. 

I SCENE II. Southampton. 

Enter Exeter, Bedford, and JVtflmordand. 

Bed. »Fora God, hi» Grace is bold to truft thefc trai- 
Exe. They (hall be apprehended by and by. f tort.' 
Weji. How fmooth and even they do bear thctn&lves. ' A 

At if allegiance in their bofoms fat, •; m 

Cmmtd with fvth and cqnftaut loyalty \ 
* "Bed* 



2fe£ The King hath note of ail that they intend, 
By interception which they dream sot of. 

foe*. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom be hath hstt'd and cloy'd with gracious favours; 
That be ihould for a foreign pnrfe fb feE 
}ih fovereign's life to death and treachery ! 

{Trumpets Joml 

Enter ibe Ki*f. Scroop* Cambridge,. Grey> and 
Attendants. 

K. Hrnry. Now fits the wind fair, and we will aboari 
My LorfL of Cambridge, and my Lord of .Mafham, 
And you, my gently Knight, give me your thoughts: 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us, 
Will cut their paflage through the force of France f 
-Doing the execution and the ad 
For which we have w aid aflembled them ? 

Scroof. No doubtmy Liege if each man do hit bt&. 

K. Henry. I doubt not that ; fiace we. arc well per- 
Wc carry not a beast v#kb u» fa** hence, £fuadedi 

That grows not in a fair content with ours: 
Nor Jeave not one behind,. that doth not wifli 
Succefsand conqmcR to attend -otttisv -♦ >v ~ 

Camb. Never was monarch better fearM, and lovM* 
Than is your Majejty* there's not a fubjeft* 
That fits in heart-grief and uneafinefs 
Under the fweet made of your government. 

Grey. True ; thofe that were your father's enemict* 
Have fteept their gauls in honey, and do ferve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeaL 

K. Henry. We therefore have great caufe of thankful 
And (hall forget th^ office of our hand, [nefs 

Sooner than quittance * of defert and merit* . • i-. : 
According to the weight and vorthinefa, . : 

Scroop. " So fervice (hall witfy ftcded fwews toil; 
w And labour (hall refrerti itfelf with'hope," 
To do your Grace incefiant fervices. 

JC, Henry. We judge no left*. Uncle of Exeter*. 
Enlarge the man committed yefterday, 
Thajtrail\i^gain|tour perfon; w^coitfider*,/,- : 
It ?ras ex cefs of wine xtaxbtVtf&?>%*% ; * 

• • . . .; ..* * a»i 
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r\nd on bis more advice we pardon him. 

Scroop. That's mercy, but too much fccurity : 
Let him be punifh'd, Sovereign, left example 
fcrccd (by his fuff'rancc) more of fuch a kind. 

K. Henry. O, let us yet be merciful. 

Cam. So may your Highrtcfs, and yet punifli too. 

Grey. You (hew great mercy, if you give him life, 
After the tafte of much correction. 

K. -Henry. Alas! your too much love and care of me 
Are heavy orifons 'gainft this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on diftemper *, 
Shall not be wink'd at, how mall we -ftretch our eye, 
When capital crimes, chewed, fwallow'd and digefled, 
Appear before us ? Well yet enlarge that man, 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, in their dear care 
I And tender prefervation of our perfon, ». 

Would have him puni(h*d. Now to our French caufes ; 
Who are the late corrrmiflioners ? 

Cam. I one, my Lord. 
Your Highnefs bade me aflc for it to-day. 

Scroop. So did you me, my Liege. 

Grey. And I, my Sovereign. {is yours, 

K.Henry. Then, Richard Earl of Cambridge, there. 
There your's, Lord Scroop of Mafham ; and, Sir Knight, 
Grey of Northumberland, this fame is yours; 
Read them, and know 1 know your worthinefs. 
My Lord of Weftmoreland and uncle Exeter, 
We will aboard to-night. Why, how now, Gentlemen I 
What fee you in thofe papers, that yon lofe 
So much complexion? look ye, how they change! 
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read you there, 
That hath fo cowarded, and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance ? 

Cam. I confefs my fault, 
And do fubmJt me to your Highnefs 9 mercy. 

Grey. Scroop. To which we all appeal. 

K. Henry. The mercy that was quick in us but late, 
By your own counfel is fupprefs'd and kill'd: 
You muft hot dare for fhame tatalk of mercy $ 
'R>r your own reafons turn into your bofoms, 
At dog» upon their maRfn, worrying you. ^ 

* /. /.Sudden pajfioos 
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See you, my Prince* and my Noble Peers, 

Thefe Eagltm monftcro! My Lord Cambridge here, 

Yon know kow apt our lore was to accord 

To furnilh lam with ail appertinenta 

Belonging to his honour; and this man 

Hath far a few Ugbt crowns lightly confpirM, 

An4 fwom unto the pra&ioes of France 

To kifi us here in Hampton. To the which, 

Thi* Knight, no kfa f<Nr bounty bound to us 

Than Cambridge is, hath likewife fwom. But 01 

What (hall I % to thee, Lord Scroop, thou cruel, 

In grateful, farage, and inhumane creature ! 

Thou that didft bear the key of aM my coimfels, 

That knew'ft.the^very bottom of my foul, 

That ahnoft might' ft have coinM me into gold, 

Would$ thou have pra&is'd on me for thy ufe: j 

May it be poffibk, that foreign hire * 

Could out of thee ex trad one fpark of evil, 

That might annoy my finger? 'Tis fo Grange, % 

That though the truth of it fhnd off as grofs 

As black from white, my eye will fcarcely fee it* 

Treafon and murder ever kept together, 

As two yoke-devils fworn to either's purpofe ; 

Working fo grofely # ia a natural caufe, 

That admiration did not whoop f at them. 

But thou, 'gain ft all proportion, didft bring in 

Wonder to wait on treafon, and on imirther : • 

And whatsoever cunning fiend it was, 

That wrought upon theXe fo prepoftVoufly , 

Hath got the voice in hell for excellence i 

And other devils, that fugged by tteafons, 

Do botch and bungle up damnation, 1 

With patches, colours, and with forms-being fetched r \ 

From glift'ring femblances of piety : " 

But he that tempered thee, bade thee ftand up; 

Gave thee no inftanoe why thou moaldft do treafon, 

Unkfe to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that fame dcemon that hathgottM thee thu*> 

Should with lis lion^gato walk the vAicke -world, 

He 

• Gfoft/y, for commonli. _ 

f mmf % of which Ac cite ««*»* <tt*«m% **t 4 «fe» 
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le might return to vafty Tartar back* ; ! ? -air >"''•> ^ 

\nd tell |he legions, I«can never Win ; t :n;i [f 

fV foul (b eafy is that Engliftiman'a. * ' ; in - ( 

Oh, how hail thou with jealoufy infe&ed 

The fweetnefe of affiance ! Shew men dutiful? 

Why fo didft thou : or feerii they grave and learned ? » ! 

Whyfo didft thou: come they of noble family t 

Why fa didft thou ; feem they religious ? • 

Why fo didft thou ; or are they fpare in diet, 

Free from grofs pa&on, or of mirth, or anger, *• 

Conftant in fpiritj not fwetving with the blood, 

X}arniuVd and deck'd in modeft complement *, 

Not working with the car, but»with the eye, 

And but in purged judgment trufting neither? 

Such, and fo finely bonked didft thou feem. 

And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, % 

» To mark the full-fraught man, thebeft endu'd* 

Wfth fome fufpicion, I will weep for thee. 

for this revolt of thine, inethlnks, is like 

Another fall of man. ■■■ Their faults are open $ 

Arreft them to the anfwer of the law, 

And God acquit t^em of their pra&ices ! 
Exe. I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of* 

Richard Earl of Cambridge, 
I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of Henry 

Lord Scroop of Mqfbtm. 
I arreft thee of high treafon, by the name of Thomat 

9 re y> Knight of Northuihherland. 
Scroop. Our purpofes God juftly hath difcover'd, 

And I repent my fault, more than my death ; 

Which 1 befeech your Highnefs to forgive, 

Although my body pay the price of it. 
Cam. For me, the gold of France did not feduce, 

Although I did admit it as a motive 

Ahe fooner to effed what I intended; 

But God be thanked for prevention* 

Which I in fuJF'rance heartily rejoice for, 

Befeeehing God arid you to pardon me. 

Grey . Never did faithful fubje& more rejoice 
At.fcbc 4ifcovery of moft dangerous treafon, 
tw» I £o at this hour joy o'er my felf , 

V&b. IV. Z ¥ccwtiu& 

^W r # /. c. Fuilacfs. 
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PrevenUd from a damned enterprife. 

My faulty but not my body, pardon, Sovereign. 

K. Henry. God quit you in his mercy J hear your feR- 
tence ; 
You have coufpir'd again ft pur Royal'perfon, 
JoioM with an enemy proclaim'd, and from' his coffers 
Receiv'd the golden earned: of our death ; 
Wherein you would have fold your King to daughter) 
His pn'nces and his peers to fervttude, 
His«fubjec\s to oppreflion and contempt, 
And his whole kingdom into defolation. 
Touching. our perfon, feek we no revenge; 
But we our kingdom's fafety muft fo tender, 
Whofe ruin you three fought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Go therefore hence, 
Poor n^erable wretches, to your death ; 
The tafte whereof God of his mercy give 
You patience ,to endure ; and true repentance 
Of all your dear offences 1 Bear them hence, [Extu^ 

Now, Lords, for France? the enterprife whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war, 
rSince God fo gracioufly hath brought to light 
This dangerous treafon lurking in our way, 
To hinder our beginning. Now we doubt not, 
But every rub is fmoothed in our way : 
Then forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 
Our puiffance into the hand of God, 
Putting it flraight in expedition. 
Chearlyto fea; the figns of war advance ; 
No King of England, if not King of France. \Exet$' 

SCENE "ill. 

Changes to Quichly's hoafe in Eafi-cheaf* 
Enter Piftol, Nym, Bardolph, Boy, and Quickly. 
Quick. Pr'ythee, honey-fweet hufband, let me bring 

thee to Staines. 
Pift. No; for my manly heart doth yerru 
Bardolph, be blythe ; Nym, roufe thy vaunting vein*; 
Boy, briftle thy coutage >r^i fat Fdftaff he is dead, ! 

. And we muft yern daoccfott. 
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Bard. Would L were with him wherefome'er he is, 
ither in heaven or in hell. 

Quick. Nay, Aire he's not in. hell ; he's in Arthur's 
ofom, if ever man went to Arthur's bofonu He made 
.finer end, a^d went away an' it had been any- Chriftom 
rhild; a' parted even juft between twelve and one, even. , 
it the turning o' th' tide:, for after I few him fumble 
with the meets, and play with flowers,- and- fmik upon 
lis fingers' end, I knew tjierc- was but one way; for -his 
ooie was as fharp as a pen *. How now, Sir? John? 
ijuoth I: what, man, be of good cheer: fo a' cried 
out, God, God, God, three 6r four times Now I, to 
Komfort him, bid him, a' fhou'd not think of God; I 
bop'd there was no nee<£ to trouble himfelf with, any 
foch thoughts yet:fo a* bade.me lay more clothes on his 
feet. I put my hand* into jtfye bed and felt them, and 
they were as cold as a ftond: then I felt to his .knees, 
and fo upward, and. upward;, and all was cold as any 
fione. .;"■ 

Nym- They fay lie cried out, of. fack* . , 

Quick. Ay, and that a' did. - 

Boy. And of women* * 

Quiet. Nay, that a* did not; 

ifay.-Yes, that he did; and faid they were devils* in- 
carnate. 

Quick. A' could River abide carnation, ^t was a co- 
fcur he never lik'd. 

boy. He. iaid once, the: deule would have him about 
*omen. 

Quick. He dM in fome fort^ indeed, handle womtn? 
tot then he was rheumatic* and talk'd of the whore of 
Babylon* 

Boy. Do you not remember he faw a flea flick upon 
Z 2 Bardolph's 

•'Thefe words, and a iabU of green fields, though inferted in all 
Ac (ab£equeDt editions after the word pen, af"e not to be found in 
Ac old editions of 1600 and 1608-. This nonfervfe got into all thefe 
editions by a pleafant mi (lake of the flage-editors, who printedfcom 
he common piece-meal- written parts in the play-houie. A table 
ras here di reded to be brought in (it being a fern e in the tavern 
rherc they drink at parting,) and this direction crt^i uvlo xhe. \.«sl 
•om the margin, GreenBdd was the name of the ^to^tl^-tata. 
tbpt time, who furnithdd implement*. &c. for Xks *&.**%« **A 
WtfGrtt/tfo/J's. Mr. Pope. 
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Bardolph*8 nofr, and (aid it was a black, foul burning ia 
hell? : *. -. i . .: . . 

Bard. Well, the fuel iigooe thai malnuuVa' that fire; 
that's all the riches I got in hk fervice. .•■.,» 

Nym. Shall we (hog? the King w8T be gone from 
Southampton. 

Pift. Come, let's away. My love, give me thy lips s 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables ; 
Let fenfes rule; the word is, pitch and pay ; 
Truft none, for oaefcs are ftraws ; mens' feilhs are wt 

fer-cakes, : # f ' ; 
And hold-fail is the -only dog, my duck, 
Therefore Caveto be thy couafellor. 
Go, clear thy cryftals. Yoke-fellows in arms, 
Let us to France ; like horfe-leeches, my boys j 
To fuck, .to fuck, the very blood to fuck. 

Boy. And that's but unwholesome food they fay. 

i^. Touch her fbft mouth and march. Come! 

Bard. Farewell, hoftefs. 

Nym. I cannot kifs, that is the humour of it; tut 
adieu. 

Pifl. Let houfewifery appear ; keep clo&, I thee com* 
mand. 

Quick. FareweU^ adieu. . * [Etcmt* 

" j;, *SCE^E IV. : ' 

Change* <t* the Ffefitb K**g % * fsiace* ^ 

Enter the French King % the Dauphin* the&vfyqfBurfwfy 
qndthe Conjtubk. 

Fr. King. Thus come the Englifh with full powef u)>- 
And more than .carefefsly it U6 concerns '- . [on us 

To anfwer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the D,ukes of Berry and} of Bretagne, 
Of Brabant and of Orleans, (hall make forth, 
And you, Prince Dauphin, with all fwift difpatch; 
To line and new repair our towns of war, 
With men of courage, and with means defendant. 
For England his approaches makes as fierce^ 1 

As waters to the fucking ot a. ^\fcu I 

It Sis us then to be as £*<mtati. -^ 
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As fear may teach us out of late examples, 
Left by the fatal and negie&ed Englifh 
Upon our fields. 

Dau. My moll redoubted father, 
It is moft meet we arm us 'gain (I the foe: 
For peace ftfek* mould not fo dull a kingdom* 
(Though war nor no known quarrel were in queftion 9 )> 
But that defences, mufters, preparations, 
Should be mainfeain'd, affembkd,. and colle&ed, 
Aswere a war in expe&atiom '. ' 

Therefore, I fay> 'tis meet we all go forth, 
To view the fick and feeble parts of France:- 

And let us do it with' no fhew> of fear; i ' v 

No* with no more than if we heard that'Englandi > 

Were bufied with a Whitfon morris-dancev 

For, my good Liege, me is fo idly king'd, 

Her fceptre fo*iantaftically borne, 

By a vain, giddy* mallow, humorous youth, , 

That fear attends her* not.. 

Con. O peace, Prince Dauphin ! ' . l 

You are too much miftaken in this- King;- 

Queftion your Grace the late amhafiadors, 

With what great ftate he heard their embalTy j; 

How well fupply'd 'with noble counfellorB, 

How modeft hi exception* and withal .'•.!' 

How terrible in conilant refokitio»: . 

And you mail find, his vanities fore-fpenf 

Were but the out -fide of the Roman Brutus, . 

Covering di&retion with a coat of folly ; 

•« As gardeners do with ordure liide thofe roots 

" That fhaU firft fpring and be moft delicate .*." 

Dau. Well, 'tis not fo, my Lord High Conftablc. , 

But tho'*we think it fo, it is no matter: 

In caufes of defence^ 'tis beft to weigh . 

*Z 5 Tfiie 

•f- Stiakefpeare not having given us, in the 6rft or fecond part of 
Henry IV. or in any other place but this, the renioteft hint of the 
circumftance here alluded to, the companion mud needs be a little 
obfeure to thofe who don't know or refle <&, that fome hiftprians . 
have told us, that Henry IV. had entertained a deep jealoufy of his 
fon^s afpiring fuperior genius. Therefore, to pttMtTrt. ^V^utc^x^c.^ 
the Prince withdrew from pubfrt affairs, an£ am\ri*& Ytv&fc& \s* 
ceotortiDg with a dtiTolutc exewxii lobbcs*. *ftx . WactWvas^ 



%)Q KINO HENRY V. A4II. 

The enemy more mighty than he feems ; 
So the proportions of defence are filj'd ; 
Which of a weak and niggardly projection, 
Doth, like a mifer, fpoil his coat with teaming 
A little, cloth. : 

Fr. King. Think, we King Harry ftrong; 
And, Piicces, look you ftrongly arm to meet him. 
The kindred of him hath been fleftVd upon ua* 
And he is bred out of that bloody drain, 
That hunted us in our familiar paths: 
Witnefs our too much memorable flume, 
Whefl Creffy battle fatally was ftruck ; 
And all our princes captiv'd by the liand 
Of that black name, Edward Black Prince of Wak*i 
While that his mounting fire, on mountain ftanding, 
[Up in the air, crown 'd with the golden fiui v $ j 
Saw his heroic feed, and faul'd to fee htm 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 
The patterns that by God and by French father* 
Had twenty years been made. This is a: ftea* . 
Of that victorious Itock? and kt us fear 
The native mightuie(& and fate of him + . 

♦ Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejf. Ambauadorsifrom Harry King of Englaedt 
Do crave admittance rte>pour Majefty. 

Fr. King. We'll give them piitfent ; audience. Go 
i and bring them.' " . 
You fee this chace is fhotly ibUowM, friends* 

Dau. Turn head, and-ftop purfuit; for cojward dog* 
Moft fpend their mouths, when what they Jkfem to Areata 
Runs far before them. Good my Sovereign, 
Take up the Engikh (hort ; and let then know 
Of what a monarchy you are the head. , , . . 

«Self-love, my Liege, is not fa vile a fin, 
As felf neglecting. 

SCENE V. Enter Exeter. 
JFr. King. From our brother ^England? 
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Exe. From him; andihus he greets your Majcfty. 
He wills you in the name of God Almighty, 
That you dived yourfelf, and lay apart 
rbe borrow'd glories, that, by gift of heaven, 
By law of nature and of nations, 'long 
To him and to his heirs; namely, the crown, 
And all the wide-ftretch'd honours that pertain, 
By cuilom and the ordinance of times, 
Unto the crown of France. That you may know, 
Tis no finifler nor no aukward claim, 
Fick'd from the worm-holes of long-vanifh'd days, 
Nor from the duft of old oblivion rak'd, 
He fends you this raoft memorable line, 
In every branch* truly demonftrative, 

[ Gives the French King a paper* 
Willing you over-Jock his pedigree ; 
And when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his moft fam'd of famous anceftdra, 
Edward the Third ; he bids you then relign 
Your crown and kingdom, indire&ry held 
From him the native and true challenger. 

Fr. King. Or elfe what follows? 

Exe. Bloody conftraint ; for if you hide the crows 
E^n in your hearts, there will he rake for it. 
And therefore in fierce temped, is he coming, 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove; 
That, if requiring fail, he may compel. 
He bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crowtoi. and to take mercy 
Ob the pdor fouls, tor whom this hungry war 
Opens bis vafty jaws; upon your head *r 
Turning the widows 9 tears, the orphans' cries, 
The dead mens' blood, the pining maidens' groans, 
For hufbands, fathers,' and betrothed lovers, 
iTiat (hall be fwallow'd in this cpntroverfy. 
rhis is his claim, his threat'ning, and my meflage; 
Unlefs the Dauphin be in prefence here, ' 
lowborn expre£sly I bring greeting too. • 

Fr. King. For us, we will confider of this further: 
To-morrow (hall you bear our full /intent 
Back to our brother England. 

Da*. For the Paiiphiiir .. ^ *..,.-.. _ L . - ; ^ 
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I (land here for him: 'what to him from England? 

Exe. Scorn and defiance, flight regard, contempt, 
And any thin,/ that may not mifbecome 
The mighty loader, doth he prize you at. 
Thus fays my Kin^; and if your father's Highnefs 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you fent his Majeftyj 
He'll call you to fo hot an anfwer for it, 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall chide your trefpafs, and return- your mock 
In fecond accent to his ordinance. 

Dau . Say, if my father render fair reply, 
It is agaiaft my wiH: for I defire 
Nothing but odds with England; to that end, 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 
I did prefent him with thofe Paris balls. 

Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre (hake for it r 
Were it the miftrefs court of mighty Europe 2. 
And, be aflur'd, you'll find a difference 

iAs we his fubjefb have in wonder found) 
ietween the promife of his greener day s, 
And thofe he mailers now; now he weighs time- 
Even to the utmoft grain, which you mall read 
In your own k>fles, if he ftay in France. 

Fr. King-Tormamm you (hall know our mind at full 

[Exa* 
Exe. Difpatch us with all fpeed, left that our King 
Come here himfeff to queftion our delays 
For he is footed in this land already. 

Fr. King. You (hall be: foon difpatch'd with fair 00 
A night is but fmall breath, and little paufe, [ditior 
To anfwer matters of this confequence* \Exm 

ACT III. SCENE I. 
Enter. Chorus.. 

T 

Chorus. X HUS with imagih'd wing our fwift fa 
.' . flies, 
In motion of no lefs celerity 

Than that of thought. &up^ofe \Wt^\i have fisen 
The well-appointed King ax IVasugtoit ^et 
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mbark His royalty i and his brave jfleet . 

With filken ltreamers the young Pheebus fanning, 

Play with your fancies : and in them behold* 

Upon the hempen tackle, (hip-boys climbing ; 

Hear the fhrill whittle, which doth order give 

To founds confus'd ; behold the thread en fails, 

Borne with th' invifible and creeping wjnd, 

Draw the huge bottom* through the fuifowM fea, . 

Brcafting the lofty furge. O, do but think, 

You (land upon the rivage, and behold ; 

A city on th* inconftant billows dancing ; 

For fo appears this fleet majeftical, 

Holding due courfe to .Harfleur. Follow, follow. 

Grappje your minds to fteroage of this navy, 

And leave your England, as dead midnight ftiU, 

Guarded with graudfires, babies, and old women ;. 

Or pafs'd or not arriv'd, to pith and puuTance : 

Tor who is he, whofc chin is but inrich'd 

With one appearing hair, that will not follow 

Thefe cull'd and choice^drawn cavaliers to France ? . 

Work, work your thoughts, and therein fed a ficgc i 

Behold the ordnance on their carriages. . . 

With fatal mouths gtping on girded Harflour. 

Soppafe th ? arabaffador from France conies back r 

Tdb Harry, that the King doth otfer him i •■' ' 

Catharine his daughter, and with her to dowry 

Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms: ) 

The offer likes aot j and the nimble gunner 

With lynftock now the devilifo cannon touches, 

[4Urm* and aanntn g& of. 
And down goes all before him. Still be kind, 
Aad eke out our performance with your mind. [ Exit, 

SCENE II. Befort Harjeur. 

Enter King Henry , Exeter, Bedford, and Glwcejler: Sol- 
diers with fcaling ladders* 

K. Henry, Once more unto the breach, dear friend*, 
* once more ; 

Or clofe the wall up with the Englifti dead. 
In^eace, there's nothing fo becomeB a mast 
As modcii ftlllaefs and humility : 
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But when the blaft of war blows in our ears, . 

Then imitate the a&ion of the tyger ; 

Stiffen the fmews, fummon up the blood, 

Difguife fair nature with hard-favour'd rage ; 

Then lend the eye a terrible afpe& ; 

Let it pry through the portage of the head, 

Like the brafa cannon: let the brow o'erwhelm it, 

As fearfully as doth a galled rock 

O'er-hang and jutty his confounded bafe, 

SwilPd with the wild and waftefui ocean. 

Now fet the teeth, and ftretch the noftrfl: wide; ■ 

Hold hard the breath, and bend up every fpirit 

To his full height. Now on, you nobleft Engliflv 

Whofe blood is fetch'd from fathers of war-proof ' r 

Fathers, that, like fo many Alexanders, 

Have in thefe parts from morn till even fought, 

And fheath'd their fwords for lack of argument. 

Difhonour not your mothers ; now atteft, 

That thofe whom you call'd fathers, did beget you. ! 

Be copy now to men of groffer blood, 

And teach them how to war; and y©u, good yeomen* 

Whofe limbs were made in England, mew us here 

The mettle of your pafture: let us fwear 

That you are worth your breeding, which I doubt noU 

For there is none of you fo mean and bafe. 

That hath not noble hiftre in your eyes? 

I fee you (land like greyhounds in the flips, 

Straining upon the ftart. The game's a-foot j 

Follow your fpirit ; and, upon this charge, 

Cry, God for Harry I England! and St George! 

[Exeunt King and Tr<&+ 
' ■"• \ [Alarm, and cannon goof. 

scene in: 

Enter Nym, Bardolph, P'tfiol, and Boy.' . . 

Bard, On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the 
, breach. 

Nym. 'Pray thee, Corporal, ftay ; the knocks are too* 
hot; and for mine own part, 1 have not a cafe of lives: 
the humour of it is too hot, that is the very plain fonf; 

of*** w* 



. 3p KfKG HEKRY V. «;$ 

Pift* The plain long is more jtaft; for humours do 

abound: 
Inocks go and come: God's vaflals drop and die; 
md fword and fhield* in bloody field, doth win im- 
mortal fame. 
Boy. Would I were in an alehouic in London, I would 
ive all my feme for a pot of ale and fafety. 
Pift. And I : if wifhes would prevail, 
would not ftay, but thither would I hie. 

Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Up to the preach, you dogs* avaurit, you cul- 
lions. 

Pift. Be merciful, great Duke, to men of mould, 
fVbate thy rage, abate thy manly rage; 
Sood bawcock, bate thy rage; ufe lenity, fweet chuck. 

Nym. Thefe be good humours; your honour wins 
Dad humours. [Exeunt. 

Boy. As young as I am, I have obferv'd thefe three 
Twafhers. I am boy to them all three; but all they 
three, though they would ferve me, could not be man to 
me; for, indeed, three fuch antics do not amount to a 
roan. For Batdolph, he is white-liver'd and red-fac'd; 
by the means whereof he faces it out, but fights not. 
For Piftol, he hath a killing tongue, and a quiet fword ; 
by the means whereof he breaks words, and keeps whole 
weapons. " For Nym, he hath heard, that men of 
" few words are the bell men ; and therefore he fcorns 
w to fay- his prayers, left he fhould be thought a coward i" 
but his few bad words are match'd with as few good 
deeds % for he never broke any man's head but his own, 
a$d that was againft a poll when he was drunk. They 
wifl ileal any thing, and call it purchafe. " Bardolph 
"ftole a lut-cafe, bore it twelve leagues, and fold, it 
" for three half-pence." Nym and Bardolph are fworn 
brothers in filching ; and in Calais they ftole a fire-fho- 
vd I knew, by that piece of fervice, the men would 
carry coals. They would have me as familiar with 
tyew 9 pockets, as their gloves or their handkerchers; 
9|y$h makes much againft my manhood; for if 1 would 
t^fcfrom another's pocket to put into mine, it is olaia 
ffipketing up of wrongs. I muft leave Atava* as& ie<&* 
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fome better fervice ; tht*r villany goes againA my weak 
flomach, and therefore I muft cafl it up* ' [Exit Boy 

Enter Gower, and Fluelkn. 

Go<wer. Captain Fluellen, you mull come prefentlyto 
the mines; the Duke of Glouceiler would fpeak with 
you. • - • - 

Flu. To the mines? tell you the Duke, it is notfo 
goot to come to the mines, for, look you, the mmes art 
not according to the difciplines of the war; the conca- 
vities of it is not fufficient ; for, look you,, th* athverfaiy 
(you may difcuft unto the. Duke, look you) is digg'd 
himfelf four yards under the countermines; by Chefhu, , 
1 think, a' wfll plow up all, if there is not petter direc- 
tions. 

G&tvsr. The Duke of Gloucefter, to whom theordif 
of the fiege is given, is altogether directed by an Info 
•man, a very valiant gentleman, i'faith. 

Flu. It is Captain Mackmorrie, k it not ? 

Go&er. I think it be. 

Flu. By Chetiiu he is an afs, as is in the world ; I will 
verify as much in his peard; he had no more directions is 
the true difciplines of the wars, look you* of the Roman 
difciplines, than is a puppy-dog. 

Enter Macimyrru and Qapt. jfaiuy. 

Goiber. Here he comes, and the Scots Captain, Cap- 
tain Jamy, with him. 

Flu. Captain Jfamy is a marvellous valorous gentle- 
man, that is certain; and of great expedition and know- 
ledge in the ancient wars, 'upon my particular know* 
ledge of his directions ; by Chefhu he will maintain his 
argument as well as any military roan in the world* in 
the difciplines of the priftme wars of the Romans* 

Jamy i 1 fay, gudday, Captain PlneUcn. 

Ft*. Godden to your Worfhip, good Captain James. 

Goivtr. How now, Captain Mackmorm, have you 
quitted the mines? have the pioneers given o'er? 

Mack. By Chrifh law, tifti ill done; the work HH 
give over, the trumpet found the retreat. By my hand* 
I fwear, and by my fetker's foul, the work ifli iff ds**> 
it flh give over; I wo\A& Vw^VJtow^ ^ *&ft fcwm, b 
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Chrifli fevc me law, in an hour. O tifh Hi done, tifh ill 
done ; by my hand, tifli ill done. 

Flu. Captain Mackmorris, I befeech you now* will 
you vouchsafe me, look you, a few difputations with 
you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplines of 
the war, the Roman wars, in the way of argument, look 
you, and friendly communication; partly, to fatisfy rny- 
opinion ; and partly for the fatisfadtion, look you, of my * 
mind ; as touching the direction of the military difclpline, 
that is the point. 

J amy. It fall be very gild, gud fcith, gud captains 
baith ; and 1 fall quit you with gud leve, as I may pick 
occafion ; that fall I, marry. 

Mack. It is no time to difcourfe, fo Chrifli fave me: 
the day is hot, and the weather and the war3, and the 
King and the Duke; it is not time to difcourfe, the 
town is befeech'd : and the trumpet calls us to the breach, 
and we talk, and by Chrifli do nothing, 'tis (ha me for 
Us all; fo God fa* me, 'tis fhame to ftand ftill; it is 
fhame, by my hand ; and there is throats to be cut, and 
works to be done, and there is nothing done, fo Chrifli 
fa' me law. 

Jamy. By the mefs, ere theife/eyes of mine take 
themfelves- to flomber, aile do gud fervice, or aile ligge) 
i' th' ground for it ; ay, or go to death; and aile pay it 
as valoroufly as I may, that fall I furely do, the breff 
and the long ; marry, I wad full fain heard fome queftion 
'tween you tway. 

Flu. Captain Mackmorris, I think, look you, under 
your correction, there is not many of your nation— 

Mack. Of my nation ? what ifh my nation ? ifh a vil- 
lain, and a baftard, and a knave, and a r&fcal? what ifh 
my nation? who talks of my nation ? 

Flu. Look you,-if you take the matter otherwife than 
is meant, Captain Mackmorris, peradventure I (hall think 
you do not ufc me with that affability as in discretion 
you ought to ufe me, look you; being as good a man as 
yourfelf, both in the difciplines of wars, and in the deri- 
vation of my birth, and in other particularities. 

Mack. I do not know you fo good a man as myfelf ; 
fo Chrifli fave me, I will cut off your head. 
Vox. IV. _ A a Gvwe* 
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Go*ver. Gentlemen both, you miftake each other. 

J amy. Au ! that's a foul fault. [A parley founded* 

Gower. The town founds a parley. 

Fin. -Captain Mack morris, when there is more petter 
opportunity to be requir'd, look you, 1*11 be fo pold as 
to tell you, -I know the disciplines of war; and there's 
an end. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. Before the gates of HarJUur. 

Enter King Htnty and his train. 

K. Henry. How yet refolves the governor of the town? 
This is the lateft park we Jwill admit : 
Therefore to our beft mescy give yourfelves, 
Or, like to men proud of deftru&ion, 
JDefy us to our word; as I'm a foldier, 
(A name that, in my thoughts, becomes me befl*} 
If i begin the batt'ry once again, 
I will not leave the half-atchieved Harfleur 

' Till in her allies (he lie buried. 
The gates of mercy {ball be all (hut up ; 
And the flefh'd foldier, rough and hard of heart, 
In liberty of bloody hand fhall range 
With con fcience wide as hell, mowing like grafs - 
Your frefh fair virgins, and your flow 'ring infants. 
Wfaat is it then to me, if impious War, 
Array '<L in flames like to the prince of fiends, 
Do with his fmircht complexion all fell feats, 
Irilink'd to wafte and defolation ? 
What is't to me, when you yourfelves are caufe, 
Jf your pure maidens fall into the hand 
Of hot and forcing violation? 
What rein can hold licentious wickednefc, 
When down the hill he holds his fierce career* f 
We may, asbootslefs, fpend our vain command 
Upon th' enraged foldiers in their fpoil, 
As fend pur precepts to th' leviathan 
To come afhore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 
Take pity of your town and of your people, 
While yet my foldiers are in my command ; 
While yet the cool and tem^ratemwdof grace 

P*er$Jows the filthy and cotto^* &*\A* ^ 
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leady murther, fpoil, and villany. 
ot ; why, in a moment, look to fee 
blind and bloody foldier with foul hand 
le the locks of your mrill-flirieking daughters;, 
r fathers taken by the filver beards, 
I their moft reverend heads dafiVd to the walls ; 
r naked infants fpitted upon pikes, 
le the mad mothers with their howls confusM * 
break the clouds ; as did the wives of Jewry, 
Herod's bloody-hunting (laughter-men. 
it fay yon? will you yield, and this avoid? 
guilty in defence, be thusdeftroy'd? 

Enter Governor ufon the walls. 

'avm Our expectation hath this day an end i 
Dauphin, of whom fuccours we intreated, 
jrn8 us, that his powers* are not yet ready ' \ 

raife fo great a fiege*. Therefore, great King,., ^ 
yield our town and lives to thy fort mercy: 4 ; 
er our gates, difpofe of us and ours, 
we no longer are defensible, 
f. Henrys Open your gates-: come* uncle Exet'er^ 
you and" enter Harfleur, there remain, vr 

I fortify it ftrongly 'gainft the French : *' 
mercy to them all* For us, dear uncle, > 

: winter coming on, and ficknefs growing. - ' • '* 
>n our foldiers, we'll retire to Calais, 
night in Harfleur we will be your gueft, 
morrow for th« march we are addrefs-d. 

TFlouri/b, and enter the town f. 
A a 2 SCENE 

•are addirclTcd. [Flourifl, and enter the town. 

SCENE V. The French court. 

Enter Catharine, aud an old Gentlewoman. 
rth. Alice, tu as efte en Angleterre A & tu paries lien le language. 
Kce. Unpcu, Madame. 

rth. Je te prie de m' enfeigner ; il faut, que fapprenne a parler. 
*e*t appellez vous la main en Anglois. 
lice* La main, elV efi appellee, de band. 
4j>. fie band. .Etledoigt? . 

ice. Le dotgt? ma/oyje oublie te doigt : mats je me JouVunfoa* 
'Wr/e/e*/?, fu'i/s/eat apfel/e desfitigresi oaj, dejin^m. 
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SCENE VI. 

Prefenee-chamber m the French court. 

Enter the King of France, the Dauphin, Duke, of Bour- 
bon, the Confiable of France 9 and ethers. 



, 



•f*r. King. 'Ti's certain he hath pafs'd the river Some, 

Con, Atid if he be not fought withal, my Lord, 
Let us not live in France ; let us quit all, 
And give our vineyards to a barb'rous people. 

Dau. 

Cath. La mafo, de hand; te.doigt, lefingres. Jt ptnfe* que jc frit 
U Ion efcolier. y*ay gaignee deux mots d*Anglois vificment; comma! 
cppellez von lei onglest 

Alice. Lei angtes y Acs appellors de naylcs. 

Cath. De naylcs. Ejcoutez: dites moy ,fije parte bien: de bait 
jefingres, de naylcs. 

Alice. Ceft bien dit y Madame; it eft fort ton Angleis* 

Cath. Ekes moy en Aug his, le bras* 

Alice. De arme, Madame. * 

Cath. £t le coude. 

Alice. E x elbow. . 

Cath.'D'* elbow: je nfenfiitz la repetition de tons let mots, f$\ 
VOUS nCavez appris ifes aprtfent. 

Alice. Ileft trefiifUMe, Madame t c&mnteje penfe. 

Cath. Excufe moy, Alice; efcouicz; d* band, defi*gte 9 4e**ftoi 
f arme, debilhw. 

Alice. E* elbow 9 Madame. 

Cath. Seigneur Eieu/je ?»' en cub lie d* elbow; commit* 
ifous le colt 

Alice. Ee neck, Madame. 

Cath. ih necki fbr le mctttont 

Alice.; Ec chin. 

Cath. Ee fin: le col, de neck: le menton y de Jin. 

Alice. Ouy.. Sauf vojlre honneur, en verfte t vous pronencei It* 
mots avffi droit! , que les natifs d* Angleterre. 

Cath. Je tie doute poiut d'apprendre par la grace de Eieu, & « 
feu de temps. 

Alice. N*avez vous pas deja oublie ce que je votis ay enfeignee f 

Cath. Non, je reciteray a vous promptement; d t band i de fiqpt 
de naylcs* de arme. 

Alice, pe nayles, Madame. 1 

Cath. Eetwle%, de arme t de ilbow. \ 

Alice. Sauf voftre honnenr y # elbow. \ 

Cath. Ainfu dis j< <PcIb<n», de necl* de fs: comment etppeiltti 
tout lespieds, & de robe? i 

Alice- Le foot, Matow* *r U «w« ^ 
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2)jw. Z>Aftf vhoant! ihall a few fprays of us, 

She emptying of our fathers' luxury,) 
r cyon8f # put in wild and favage ftock, 
Sprout up f<**fuddenly into the clouds, 
And overlook their grafters ? 

Bour. Normans, but baftand Normans; Norman 
baftards. , 

Mori 'de m a vie! if thus they, march along 
Unfought withal, but 1 #ill fell my dukedom, 
To buy a foggy and a dirty farm 
In that nook-fhotten ifle of Albion *. 

Con. Dleu de bataillesi why, whence have they this 
. mettle? , 

Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull? 
On whom, as in defpight, the fun looks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns? can fodden water, 
A drench for fur-reyn'd jades, their barky -broth, 
Decoct their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ? . » ■ . . , r 
And mail our quick blood, fpirited with wine, ? 

Seem frofty ? Oh, for honour of our land, . 
Let us not hang like frozen icicles 
Upon our houfe-tpps, while more frofty people } 

Sweat drops of gallant blood in our rich fields : , ; . , . f \ 
Poor (we may call them) in their native lords* . 

Dau> By faith and honour, 
Our madams mock at us, and plainly fay, , 

Our mettle is bred out : and they will give : { } . 

Their bodies to the lull of Englifli youth,. » 

To new-ftore France with baftard warriors*. . ; 

Bour. They bid us to the Englifh dancing- fchoofe, *, 
A a 3 , And 

Cath. Le foot, & le ccun! Seigneur Lieu! ces font des nw$4 
mauvais, corruptible; & impudiques, & lion pour les dames d'twneur^ 
d'ufer: je ne voudrcis frononcer ces mots devant les Seigneurs de France. 
pour tout le monde! ilfaut le foot, & le coun, neurit- mains, ye re* 
citeray une autrefois ma lecon enf emblem a" handy de fingre, de najlcs, 
(forme, a" elbow, de neck, de fin, de foot, de coun. 

Alice. Excellent, Madame. - 

Cath. C*ejt ajfez pour unefois, allons ncus en difner. [Exeunt, 

SCENE, &c. ./.■'- . 

• Shotten fignifies any thing projected: fo we fay, z Jbotten-herring % 
for a herring that hath caft its fpawn. So ftocfe-jUttentJU^vfcS&s. 
that (hoots out into capes, promontories, and utcV* <A \oo& % vVt, ^*v| 
figure of Great Britain. 
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And teach lanoka'j high, and fwift cvrmnttfs ; 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels; ***.$f - 
And that we are moil lofty run-aways. - j/^% 
• Fr. King. Where is Mountjoy, the heraM&f :ipeed Urn 

hence; 
X.et him greet Engla#l*wfth our (harp defiance. 
Up, princes, and with fpirit of honour *dg'd f 
Yet fharper than jW fwordfc hie to the field! 
'Charles Del&bret£f$J%h Conffable of Prance; 
You, Dukes- of Orkans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alanfon, Brabant, ^fiar, and Bwgundy, 
Jaques Chatiffien, Rambum, Vaudeawnt, 
Beaumont, Grandpree, Rouflie, and Faulcotibridge, 
Loys, L/Eftrafle, Bouci quak, and Charaloys, 
High Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords, and Knightff 
For your great feats now quit you of great fhames: 
Bar Harry England, that fweeps through our land 
With pennons painted ki the blood of Harfleur : 
Ruftt on hts hoft, as doth the reeked fnow 
Upon the valliee; whofe low vaffaifeat 
Thie Alps doth fpit and void his rheum upon. 
Go down upon him, /you have powV enough,) 
And in a captive chariot into Rouen 
JBring him our prffoner. 

Con. This becomes the great. 
Sorry am I his numbers are fo few* 
His foldiers fick, and famHh'd m their march z 
For, I am fare* when he fbail fee our army* 
He'll, drop his heart into the fink of feat, 
And for at enlevement offer us his ranfbrn. 

Fr. King. Therefore, Lord Conffcable, hafte on 
Mountjoy; 
And let Ism fay to England, that we fend 
To know what willing ranfom he wilf give. 
IVJivce Dauphin, you (hall (lay with us in Rouen* 

Dau. Notfo, I do befeech your Majefty* 

Fr. King. Be patient, for y©tr fhati remain with b* 
Kow forth, Lord Conftable, and Princes aH; 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. \JLxpmt. 
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§CENE VII. 72* i%$& camp. 

Enter Gower and Ftuellen. 

Gow. How now, Captain Flaeslert, come you from 
the bridge ? 

Flu. I afiure you, the re j^ very excellent (erricis conv 
rakt^WflK pridge. 

Govt. Is the Duke of Exeter fafc ? 

17». The Duke of Exeter is a* magnanimous aa Aga* 
memnon, and a man that I lore and honour with ray 
foul, and my heart, and my duty, and my life, and my 
j living, and my uttcrrnoft power. He is not, God be 
praifed and plefTed, any hurt in the world ; he is main* 
tain the pridge moil valiantly, with excellent discipline- 
There is a» Ancient-lieutenant there |ft the pridge, I 
think, kk my very conference, he is as r valiant a man as 
Mark Antony, and he is a man, oif no eftimatioa in- the 
world, but I did fee him do gallant feroces* 

Gow. What do you call him i 

Flu. He is call'd Ancient P'tfioh 
■ Gemfm I know him notv- 

; • . EnUr Ptfiol. 

Flu. Here is the nan* 
' Pij/f. Captain, ^ thee bef each to -do rneferours^ 
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee welL 

Fk. I, I prate God, Mid 1 have merited fame love at 
Lis hands. 

Pifi. Bardolph, a foldkr firm and found erf heart, 
And buxom valour, hath by cruel fate, 
And giddy Fortune's furious fickle wheel, 
That goddeft blind that ftands upon the roiling rcftkfs 

>.. frame ■ 

- Hit. By your patience, Ancient P<ibal : Fortune . ts> 
pointed with a muffler pefore her eyes, to fignify to you 
taW Fortune is plind; and /he is painted aKowitha 
s j hiil» to fignify *© you, which is the moral of it, tmat 
4W sVturning and inconftant, and mutabilities and vari* - 

* ^OfeP 6 * a9 ^ ^ er * oot ' ^°°^ J m ' ** &* fc ^ u ^ OTV * W^- 
;ritf.4*Be, wjkkk j-aUa, and t^ 8 , && *<&&• \*> 
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good truth, the poet makes a molt excellent defcription 
of it : Fortune is an excellent moral. 

Pift. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on him ; 
« for he hath ftol'n a fax *,' and hanged muft a'be; 
damned death ! 

Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free, . 

And let not hemp his wind-pipe fuffocate ; 
But Exeter hath given the ckom of death, 
For pax of little price. TheWfcrc, go fpeak, 
The Duke will hear thy voice ; 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 
With edge of penny-cord, and vile reproach. 
Speak, Captain, for his life, and I will thee requite*. 

Flu. Ancient Piftol, I do partly underfland your 
meaning. 

Pift.i Why then rejoice therefore. 
i Flu. Certainly, Ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice at; 
for if, look you, he wece my prother, I would defire the 
Duke to ufe his good pleafure, add put him to execu- 
tions ; for disciplines ought to be ufed. 

Pift. Die and be damn'd, and^o for thy friendship i 
Flu. It is well. . . 

Pift. The fig of Spain : [Exit Pift. 

Flu. Very good. 

Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rafcal, I re* 
member him now; a bawd, a cut-purfe. 

Flu. I'll affure you, he utter'd as prave words at the 
pridge, as you (hall fee in a fummer's day: but it is very 
well; what he has fpoke to me, that is well, I warrant 
you, when time is ferve. 

Cow, Why, 'tis a gull, a foot, a rogue, that now and 
then goes to the wars, to grace himfelf at his return in? 
to London, under the ibrm. of a foldier. ".Such fellows 
a are perfect in the great commanders* names, and they 
«* will learn you by rote where fervices were, done ; at 
" fuch and fuch a fcorice, at fuch a breach, at fuch a 
•' convoy ; who came off bravely, who was mot, who 
«« difgrac'd, what terms- the enemy ftood on; and this 
" they- con perfectly in the phrafe of war, which they 

"trick 
• This is conformable to Yuftorj \ * toWet <3fa&.'<Q&ro 1f Ke* *. 
ry V. yctr 3. foU mOW^^I^^^* 1 ^* *i*^m*u 
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'• trick up with new-turned oaths : and what a beard of' 
«« the General's cut, and a horrid fuit of the camp, will 
u do among foaming bottles and ale-wauVd wits, is won* 
«* derful to be thought on!" But you muft learn to know 
fuch flanders of the age, or elfe you may be marvelloufly 
> miftook. 

Flu. I tell you what, Captain Gower, I do perceive 
he is not the man that he would gladly make mew to 
the world he is ; if I find a hole in his coat, I will tell 
him my mind. Hear you, the King is coming, and I 
muft fpeak with him from the pridge. 

SCENE VIII. 

Drum and colours. Enter, the King and hit fo$r foUters. 

Flu. God plefs your Majefty. 

K. Henry. How now, ' Fluellen, cam'ft thou from the 
bridge? 

Flu. I; fo pleafe your Majefty. The Duke of Exeter 
has very gallantly maintained the pridge; the French i* 
gone off, look you, and there is gallant and moil prave 
pafTages; marry, th' athverfary was have poffeffion of 
the pridge, but ke is enforced to retire, and the Duke of 
Exeter is mafter of the pridge. I can tell your Majefty, 
the Duke is a prave man. 

K. Henry. What men have you loft, Fluellen ? - 

Flu. The perdition of th' athverfary hath been verjr 
great, very reafonable great ; marry, for my part, I 
think, the Duke hath loft never a man but one that jta 
like to be executed for robbing a church ; one Bardolph, 
if your Majefty know the man. His face is all bubukles* 
and whelks, and knobs, and flames of fire; and his lips 
plows at his nofe, and it is like a coal of fire ; fometimea 
tithie, arid fometimes red ; but his nofe is executed, and 
his fire's out. 

K. Henry. We would have fuch offenders To cut off*. 
And give expreis charge, that in all our fflkrch 
There (hall be nothing taken from the villages, 
But (hall be paid for; and no French upbraided, 
Or yet abufed in difdainful language. 
^ tVhen lenity and cruelty play for kingdoms, 
: jj^Jr^er gamefter h the fooneft witxrvtt . 



M KING HENRY V. Ad \VL 

Tucket founds. Enter Mountjoy. 

Mount. You know mc by my habit. 

K. Henry. Well then, I know thee; what fliall I know 
of thee? 

Mount. My mailer's mind. 

K. Henry. Unfold it. 

Mount. Thus fays my King: Say thou to Hairy Eugr 
land* 
Although we feemed dead, we did but deep i. 
Advantage is a better foldier than Rafhnefs. 
Tell him, we could at Harfleurhave rebuk'd him,; 
But that we thought not good to bruife ah injury,, 
Till it were iipe. Now, fpeak we on .our cue, ] 

With voice imperial : England (hall repent j 

His folly, fee his weaknefs, and admire i 

Our fufPrance. Bid him therefore to confider, 
What muft the ranfom be, which mull proportion 
The lofies we have borne, the fubjecls we 
Have loft, and the difgrace we have digefted ; 
/To anfwer which his pettinefs would bow under. 
Firft, for our lofs, too poor is. bis exchequer; 
For the effufion of our blood, his army 
Too faint a number, and for our difgrace^ 
Ev'n his own pevfon kneeling at our feet, • 
A weak and woxthlefs fatisfo&ion. 
To this,"defianee add : and for conclufion,. 
Tell him, h$ hath betray'd his followers, 
Whofe condemnation is pronoune'd. So far 
My King and matter; and fo much my office. 
; K. Henry. What is thy name ? I know thy quality. 

Mount* Mountjoy. 

K. Henry. Thou doft thy office fairly. Turn thee bacK* 
And tell thy King, I do not feek him now; 
But qould be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment ; for to fay the footh, 
(Though 'tis no wifdom to confefs fo much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage,) 
My people are with ficknefs much enfeebled, 
My numbers leften'd ; and thofe few I have,. * \ 

Almoft no better than £o max^ "Sxw^&v 
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ftftio, when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
[ thought, upon one pair of Engliih legs, 
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgive me, God, 
lfc That I do brag thus: this your air of France 
M Hath blown that vice in me; I muft repent.'* 
Go, therefore, tell thy mailer, here I am ; 
My ranfom is this frail and worthlefs trunk ; 
My army but a weak and fickly guard: 
Yet, God before, tell him we will come on, 
Though France himfelf, and fuch another neighbour, 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mountjoy* 
Go, bid thy matter well advife himfelf: 
If we may pafs, we will; if we be hinderM, 
"* We (hall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Difcolour ; and fo, Mountjoy, fare you well. 
"The fum of all our anfwer is but this: 
We would not feek a battle as we are ; ' 

ITet, as we are, we fay we will not ihun it : 
^>o tell your mailer. 

Mount. I fhaH deliver fo : thanks to your Highnefs. 

[Exit. 

<Glou. I hope they will not come upon us now. 

K. Henry. We *k in God's hand, brother, not in 
L theirs: 

iMarch to the bridge ; it now draws toward night ; 
IBeyond the river we'll incamp ourfelves; 
And on-to-morrow bid them march away. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE IX f. 

The French camp near Agincourt. 

"Enter the Conjlabk of France > the Lord Rambu res, Orleans, 
' ~ Dauphin, with others. 

Con. Tut, I have the beft armour of the worjd, 
Would it were day ! 

OrL You have an excellent armour; Jaut let my horfe 
kave his due. 

Con. 

• Hall's chronicle, fol 14. Henry V.year a. 
f This fcene is (honor, and I think better, in the fttu. toAt\wut*l 
I600 nod 1608. But as the enlargements appear to \>e tbe *u\\u>t* % 

i* 9 *!"^ DOt omit tbem i °"t have, for the rcadtt' * caxxV&vj * 

•"them with {hull comma*. Mr. Pope. 
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Can. l It is the bet hotfc of Europe. 9 
Or/ • Will it never be morning r* 
Dau. ' My Lord of Orleans, and my Lord High 
4 Con liable, you talk of horfe and armour,'— *— . 
OrL • You are as well provided of both, as any 

* prince in the world.' 

Dau. * What a long night is this ! I will not change 
1 my horfe with any that treads but on four patterns: 

* ga> ha! le cbrual volant, the Pegafus, qui a les narinet 
' de feu! he bounds from the earth, as if his intraiji 

* were hairs ; when I beftride him, I foar, I ami 
4 hawk ; he trots the air, the earth fings when he 

* touches it ; the bafeft horn of liis hoof is more trunkal 

* than the pipe of Hermes.' 

OrL He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a beaft for I 
Perfeus : he is pure air and fire ; and the dull element* 1 ' 
of earth and water never appear in him, « but only is* 
« patient ftillnefs while his rider mounts him : he is, in* 
' deed,' a horfe; and all other beafts you may call jades.' 

Con* ' Indeed, my Lord, it is a mod abfblute and ex- 

* cellent horfe.' 

Dau. '* It is the prince of palfreys; his neigh is like 

* the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance in- 

* forces homage.' 

OrL « No more, coufin.' 

Dan. < Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, frbdi 
« the riling of the lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary 
' deferved praife on my palfrey ; it is a theme as fluent 
« as the fea : turn the fands into eloquent tongues, anl 
« my horfe is argument for them all ; 'tis a fubje& for 
4 fovereign to reafon on, and for a fovereign's fort* 
c reign to ride on ; and for the world, familiar to 
« and unknown, to lay apart their particular function*, 

* and wonder at him. I once writ a fonnet m his praifej 
4 and began thus, Wonder of nature*'**—*- 

OrL « I have heard a fonnet begin fo to one's miftrefc/ 
Dan. ' Then did they imitate that which I compoVd 
« torny courier ; for my horfe is my miftrefs.' ' 

OrL * Your miftrefs bears well.' * 

ffmi 

* Here I fuppofe, Come taffifo v**» * l «w-w&-rf v&^Vrtfc*" 
Cttli*wlto 
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Ztou. * Mie, well; — —which is the prefcript praife 

* and perfe&ion of a good and particular miftrefs.* 

Con. * Methought, yefterday your miftrefs ihrcwdly 
c fhook your back,' 

JDau. i So, perhaps, did yours.' 

Con. * Mine was not bridled.' 

-Dau. * O then, belike, (he was old and gentle ; and 
« you rode like a Kern of Ireland, your French hofe off, 

* and in your flrait trouflert.' 

Con, • You have good judgment in horfemanfhip.' 
Dau. « Be warn'd by me then; they that ride fo, 
' and ride not warily, fall into foul bogs. I had ratker 

* have my horfe to my miilrefs.' 

Con. * I had as lief have my miftrefs a jade.' 
Dau. « I tell thee, Conftable, my miftrefs wears har- 
1 own hair.' 

Con. * I could make as true a boaft as that, if I had 

* a fow to my miftrefs.' 

Dau. ' Le chien eji retounie a fon propre vomtffement t 

* iff la ttuie lavee au bourbier ; thou fnak'ft; ufe of any 
« thing.' 

Con. * Yet do I not ufe my horfe for my miftrefs; or 

* any fuch proverb, fo little kin to the purpofe.' . 

Ram. « My Lord Conftable, the armour that I faw ill 

* your tent to-night, are thofe ftars, or funs upon it P 

Con. ' Stars, my Lord.' ' . 

Dau. * Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 

Con. « And yet my (ley fhall not want.' 

Dau. *• That may be, for you bear many fuperflu* 

* oufly ; and 'twere more honour fome were away.' 

Con. * Ev'n as your horfe bears your praifes, who 

* would trot as well were fome of your brags difmount- 
« ed.' 

■Dau. * Would I were able to load him with his de» 
4 fert.' Will it never be day ? I will trot to-morrow a 
mile, and my way fhall be paved with Englifh faces. 

Con. I will not fay fo, for fear I fhou'd be fae'd out 
©f my way ; bat I would it were morning, for I would 
fain be about the ears of the Englifh. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
Englifh prifoners? 
... Vol. IV. Bb Cwu 
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Con. You muft fir ft goyourfelf to hazard ere you have 
them. 

Dau. >Tis midnight, Fil go arm myfelf. [Exit* 

OrL The Dauphin longs for morning. 

Ram. He long3 to eat the Englifh. 

Con. I think he will eat all he kills. 

OrL « By the white hand of my Lady, he*s a gallant 
« prince.' 

Con. « Swear by her foot, that fte may tread out the 

* oath.' 
, OrU Helsfimply the moll a&ive gentleman of France* 

Con. Doing is activity, and he will flJll be doing. 

OrL He never did harm that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow: he will keep that 
good name flill. 

OrL I know him to be valiant. 
' Con. I was told that by one that knows himbette* ■ 
than you. 

OrL What's he? 

Con, Marry, he told me fo hlmfelf, and he faid he carM 
not who knew it *. 

SCENE X. Enter a Monger. 

Mcfi My Lord High Conftable, the Englifn lie with* 
in fifteen hundred paces of your tents. 

Con. Who hath meafur'd the ground ? 

Meff. The Lord Grandpree. 

Con. A valiant and nioft expert gentleman. Would 
it were day! Alas, poor Harry ofEngbad! he longs 
not for the dawning as we do. . 

OrU 

*— who knew it* 

OrL ' He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him.' 
• Con. ' By my faith, Sir, tat it is ; never any body faw it, hathis* 

* lacquey ; 'tis a hodded valour, and when it appears, it, will batf.' 

OrL lli-wjll never faid well. 
' Con. I will cap that proverb with, There is flattery in friendjkif. 
OrL And I will take up that with, Give the devil bis due. 
Com. Wellplac'd; there ftands your friend.for the devil; hf*t It 
the very eye of that proyerb with, 4. pox on the devil* 

OrL You are the better at proverbs, by how much a foots U& is 
'foonjhot. 

Con. You have (hot o*er. 

OrL 'Tis not the Erft time vou ^w«<i <rat~Vatfu „ V 

SCENE, &c. ;* 
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OrL . What a wretched and peevim fellow ib this King 
of England, to mope with his fat-brain'd followers fp 
far out of his knowledge ? 

Con. If the Englifh had any apprehenfion, they would 
run away. 

OrL That they lack ; for if their heads had any in- 
tellectual armour, they could never wear fuch heavy 
head-pieces. 

Ram. That ifland of England Tireeds very valiant crea- 
tures ; their maftiffs are of unmatchable courage. 

OrL " Foolifh curs, that run winking into the mouth 
" of a Ruffian bear, and have their heads crufh'd h'ke 
" rotten apples." You may as well fay, that*s a valiant 
flea thai dares eat his breakfoft on the lip of a lion. 

Con. «« Juft, juft; and the men do fympatluze tvith 
Sf, u the mafliffs in robuftious aud rough coming on, lea- 
ding their wits with their wives; and then give them 
" great meals of beef, and iron and iVeci, they will 
tl eat like wolves, and fight like devils." 

OrL Ay ; but thefe EngKih are fiirewdly but of beef. 

Con. Then mall we find to-morrow, they have only 
ftomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now is it time to 
arm ; come, fhall we about it ? 
( * OrL 'Tistwo o'clock; but (let me fee) by ten, 
We ihall have each a hundred Englifhmen. \Exeunit. 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Agtncourt. 
Enter Chorus. 

Chorus. Jl^I OW entertain conje&nre of a tmw, 

When creeping murmur, and the poring dark, 

t$Us the wide veffel of the univerfef, 

"From camp to camp, through the foul womb of night* 

« 7&c hum of either army fliUy founds, 

fi That the fiVd centinels almoft receive 
\ W T&e fecret whifpers of each other's watch. 
I f*.Eire anfwers fire; and through their paly flames 

M Each battle fees the other's umbcr'd % face. 
I 1 ". B b a «Sx»A 

f .jjf Pb'verfe, forborizvn. 
{' fVtrter'dQritmbrid^zXfiTtn in blazonry ^ti&^M&^Hto"^*^ 
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** Steed threatens fteed, in high and boaftful neighs 

" Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the tents, 

" The armourers accomplishing the knights, 

* ( With bufy hammers clofing rivets up, 

" Give dreadful note of preparation. 

'* The count ry -cocks do crow, the clocks do toll: 

« And, (the third hour of drowfy morning nam'd,") 

Proud of their numbers and fecure in foul, 

The confident and over-lufty French 

Do the low-rated Englifh play at dice * ; 

And chide the cripple tardy-gaited Night, 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, does limp 

So tedioufly away. " The poor condemned Englilh, 

** Like facrifices, by their watchful fires r 

" Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

" The morning's danger : and their gefture fad, , 

€t Inveft in lank Jean cheeks and war-worn coats* f 

" Prefenteth them unto the gazing moon f 

<c So many horrid ghofts. Who now beholds 

€i the Royal Captain of this ruin'd band 

" Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 

u Let him cry, Praife and glory on his head!'* < 

For forth he goes, and vifits all his hoft, *-j 

Bids them good morrow with a modeft fmile, V I 

And calls them brothers, friends, and countrymen, 7 3 

Upon his royal face, there is no note, \ 

How dread an army hath inrounded him ; j 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour j 

Unto the weary and all-watched night : 'j 

But frefhly looks and over-bears attaint, 

With chearful femblance and fweet majefty; 

That ev'ry wretch, pining and pale before, 

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks* >f 

A largefs univerfal, like the fun, j 

His lib'ral eye doth give to ev'ry one, 

Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle, all 

Behold (as may unworthinefs define) " \ 

A little touch of Harry in the night, 

And fo our fcene mull to the battle fly: 

Where, O for pity I we (hall much difgrace, H 

With four or five moil \\k aa&ra^%«&y&* 

• i. e* Do ?\*7 tViem vwvj **.&«• 
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Light ill diffcos'd, in brawl ridiculous,) 
tie name of Agincourt, Yet fit and fee, 
Ending true things by what their mock'ries be. [Exit* 

SCENE II. The Englijh camp at Jgincourt. 

Enter King Henry, Bedford, and Glcucejlcr. 

K. Henry. Glou'fter, 'tis true that we are in great 
» danger; 

cThe greater therefore fhould our courage be. 
\ Good morrow, brother Bedford: God Almighty! 
| M There is fome foul * of goodnefs in things evil, 
| w Would men obfervirigly diftil it out." 
|For our bad neighbour makes us early ftirrers; 

Which is both healthful, and good hufbandry. 

Befides, they are our outward confciences, 

And preachers to us all; admonifhing, 

lliat we fhould 'drefs f us fairly for our end. 

JThus may we gather honey from the weed, 

And make a moral of the devil himfelf. 

, Enter Erpingbam. 

Good morrow* old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 
A good foft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churlifh turf of France. 

Erptkg. Not fo, my Liege ; this lodging- likes me 
Since I may fay, Now lie I like a King.- [better ; 

K. Henry. 'Tis good for men to lore their prefent pain 
Upon example; fo the fpirit is eafed: 
And when the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt, 
The organs, though delunct and dead before, 
preak up their drowfy grave, and newly move 
jBfith cafted flough and frefh celerity, 
gtend me thy cloak, Sir Thomas : brothers both, 
^Commend me to the princes m our camp, 
my good morrow to them, and anon 
them all to my pavilion. 
-. Gbu. We fhall, my Liege. 
*%JSkfing. Shall I attend your Grace? 
J !K. Henry 4 No, my good Knight; 
II*% u l . B b3 S*v 

1$*!, tor fpirit. 
Lt. Addrcfs. 
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Go with my brothers to my Lords of England. 
1 and my bofom mud debate a while. 
And then I would no other company. 

Erping. The Lord in heaven blefs thee, noble Harry! 

[Exeunt. 
K. Henry. God-a-mercy, old heart, thou fpeak'ft 
chearfully. 

SCENE III. Enter Piftoh 

Pift. Qui va fa? 

K. Henry. A friend. 

Pift. Difcufs unto me, art thou officer, ' 

Or art thou bafe, common, and popular? 

K. Henry. I am a gentleman of a company* 

Pift. Trafl'ft thou the puiffant pike ? - 1 .{ 

K. Henry. Even fo. What are you ? 

Pift. As good a gentleman as the Emperor. 

K. Henry. Then you are a better than the King. 

Pift. The King's a bawcock, and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp of fame, 
Of parents good, of fi ft moft valiant. 
I kifs his dirty fhoe, and from my heart-ftring 
I love the lovely bully. What's thy name? 

K. Henry. Harry U Roy. 

Pift. Le Roy / a Cornifh name; art thou of Coraifh 
crew ? 

K. Henry. Na; I am a Welchman. 

Pift. Know'ftthouFluelkn? 

K. Henry. Yes. 

Pift. Tell him I'll knock his leek about his pate 
Upon St. David's day. ' 

K. Henry. Do not you- wear your dagger in your cap 
that day, kft he knock that about yours. 

Pift. Art thou his. friend? 

K. Henry. And his kinfman too* " 

Pift. The Figo for thee then ! * * 

K. Henry. I thank you. God be with you*. 

Pift. Mynameis/yo/call'd. £J5A 

K. Henry, It forts "wdl ^ritt\ ^out flercenefs* t 

prt \McHteta K* HtNhgt 
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Enter Fluellen, and Cower, fever ally* 

* Gam*. Captain Fluellen.— — > 

-•' Fta. So; in the name of Cheiliu Chrift, fpeak fewer. 
9$b the greateft admiration in the univerfal world, when 
the true and anntient prerogatifes and laws of the wars 
is not kept. If you would take the pains but to examine 
the wars of Pompey the Great, you fhall find, I warrant 
TOU, that there is no tiddle taddle, nor pibble pabble, 
in Pompey's camp. I warrant you, you fhall find the 
ceremonies of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms 
tf it, and the fobrieties of it, and the modefly of it, to 
W otherwise. 

. Gow. Why, the enemy is loud, you hear him all night. 
/ Flu. If the enemy is an afs and a fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we mould alfo, loot 
jrou, be an afs and a fool, and a prating coxcomb, in your 
;dwn confeience now ? 

Gow. I will fpeak lower. 

Flu. I pray you, and befeech you, that you will. 
; [Exeunt. 

K. Henry. Though it appear a little put of fafhion, 
•There is much care and valour in this Welchmaiw 

'ifc SCENE IV. 

"V 
JZnUr three foldiers, John Bates, Alexander Court % and 
Michael Williams. 

Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the morning 
^tfeich breaks yonder ? 

~ \tei. I. think it be ; but we have no great caufe to 

' the approach of day. 
Viff. We fee yonder the beginning of the day; but 
Irtiunk we fhall never fee the end of it. Who goes 

llyt Henry. A friend. 
% ^t&Hf* Under what captain ferve you? 
^j^Jtm Henry. Under Sir Thomas Erpingham, 

**"",» A good old commander, andamo&VvcA %«xl- 
t pray you, what thinks he of out e&ate*. 
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K. Henry. Even as men wreck'd upon a (and, that 
look to be wam'd off the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the King? 
K. Henry. No; nor is it meet he mould: for though 
I fpeak it to you, I think the King is but a man as I am. 
" The violet fmells to him as it doth to me j the dement 
" fhews to him as it doth to me ; all his fenfes have but 
" human conditions. . His ceremonies laid by, in his aa- 
" kednefs he appears but a man ; and tho' his affe&iofls 
" are higher mounted than ours* yet when they ftoop, 
" they ftoop with the like wing : therefore, when he fees 
" reafon of fears as we do, his fears, out of doubt, be of 
•' the fame relifli as ours are:" yet in reafon no man 
mould pofTefs him with any appearance of fear, left h% 
by fhewing it, would difhearten his army. 

Baks. " He may mew what outward courage he will: 
" but I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he could wiih 
" himfelf in the Thame* up to the neck, and fo I would 
•< he were, and I by him at all adventures, fo- we wot 
« quit here." 

K. Henry. By my troth, I will fpeak my conscience of 
the King. I think he would not wifh himfelf any where 
but where he is. • 

Bates. Then would he were here alone} fo fhould he 
be fure to be ranfomed, and many poor mens' lives fared. 
K. Henry. 1 dare fay, you love him not fo ill to wifh 
him here alone, howfoever you fpeak this to feel other 
mens' minds. Methinks I could not die any where fo 
contented as in the King's company, his caufe being juft, 
and his quarrel honourable. 

WuL That's more than we know. 
Bates. Ay, or more than we fhou'd feck after % for Wf 
know enough, ff we know we are the King's fubje&ss if 
his caufe be wrong, our obedience to the King wipes the 
crime of it out of us, 

WUL But if the caufe be not good, the King hah* 

felf hath a heavy reckoning to make ; when all thoft 

legs, and arms, and heads, chopp'd off in a battle, fhall 

join together at the latter day, and cry all, We dy r d at 

Juch a place; " fome fwearing; fome, crying for a- for- 

" geonjt fome, upon t\ie\t ^tWc&\<&. ^ck* behind th&u 
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:, upon the debts they owe; fome, upon their 
Iren rawly left." I am afeard there are few die 
hat die in battle; for how can they charitably 

of any thing, when blood is their argument? 
if thefe men do not die well, it will be a black 
for the King that led them to it, whom to difo- 
;re againil all proportion of fubje&ioh. 
Henry. " So, if a fon that is fent by his father a- 

merchandize, do fall into fome lewd a&ion and 
irry, the imputation of his wickednefs, by your 

mould be impofed upon his father that fent 

or if a fervant, under his matter's command, 
'porting a fum of money, be affail'd by robbers, 
lie in many irreconcil'd iniquities, you may call 
>ufinefs of the mafter the author of the fervant's 
tation. But this is not fo: the King is not bound 
ifwer the particular endings of his foldiers, the fa* 
of his fon, nor the mafter of his fervant; for 
purpofe not their death, when they purpofe their 
res. Befides, there is no King, be his caufe ne- 
? fpotlefs, if it come to the arbitrement of {words, 
ry it out with all unfpotted foldiers. Some, per- . 
lture, have on them the guilt of premeditated 
contrived murder; fome, of beguiling virgins 
the broken feals of perjury ; fome, making the 
their bulwark, that have before gored the gentle - 
11 of peace with pillage and robbery. Now, if 

men have defeated the law, and outrun native f 
hment; though they can outftrip men, they 
no wings to fly from God. War is his beadle, 
s his vengeance: fo that here men are punifhed, 
efore breach of the King's laws, in the King's 
el now. Where they feared the deach, they 

borne life away; and -where they would be 
they perifti. Then if they die unprovided, no 
is the King guilty of their damnation, than he 
before guilty of thofe impieties for which they 
»w vifited. Every fubjecVs duty is the King's, 
very fubjecYs foul is his own. Therefore mould 

foldier in the wars do as every fick man in his 
waiji every moth out of his cot&kn&t\ *xA 

t Civil, 



1 
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«« dying fo, death is to him an advantage ; or not dying, 
" the time was bleuedly loft, wherein fuch preparation 
u was gained: and, in him that efbapee, it were not fin 
u to think, that making God fo free an offer, he let iim 
M outlive tfhat day to fee his greatnefs, and to teack 
" others how they ihoald prepare. 

Will. 'Tis certain, every man that dies ill, the ill k up* 
on hh own head; the King is not to anfwer for it. 

Bates. I do not defire he mould anfwer for mfe, »4 j 
yet 1 determine to fight luftily for him. ; 

K. Henry. 1 myfelf heard the King fay, he would not 
be ranfom'd. ?" 

Will. Ay, he faid fo, to make us fight chearfully 5 brf 
when oar throats are cut, he may be ranfom'd, ami wt! 
ne'er the wifer. 

K. Henry. If I live to fee it* I will never truft W* 
word after. "! 

WUL You pay him then ; that's a perilous (hot ch£ . 
of an elder-gun, that a poor and private difpleafure c&tl 
do againft a monarch! you may as well go about to turn 
the fun to ice, with fanning in his face with a peacock's, 
feather. You'll never truft his word after! Come, *t»fc; 
foolifh faying. 

K. Henry. Your reproof is fomcthiftg too round* f<t; 
fhould be angry with you, if the time were convenient. 
, Will. Let it be a quarrel between 11s, if yo« Uvc* 

K. Henry. I embrace it* 

Will How (hall 1 know thee again ? 

K* Henry. Give me any gage of thine* and I wifl wetfij 
k in my bonnet: then if ever thou dar'ft acknowledge iC\ 
I will make it my quarrel. 

Will. Here's my glove ; give me another of thine. 

K. Henry. There. 7 

Will. This will 1 alfo wear in my cap ; if ever Ao4 
come to me and fay, after to-morrow, This is my glove J 
by this hand, I will give thee a box on the ear. 

A* Henry. If ever I live to fee it, I will challenge it f 

Will. Thou dar'ft as well he hang'd. 1 

K. Henry. Well, I will do it, though I take theein 1 
the King's company. . > I 

Will. Keep thy word-, fee tYetw&u *'V%\ 

Males. Be friends, yov\Y,w$\ftv ta\%,\K S^r*^||^ 
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have French quarrels enow, if you. could tell haw to 
reckon. [Exeunt folders* 

SCENE V. Manent King Henry*. 

K. Henry. Upon the King! let us our lives, our fouls* 
0urdebt8, our careful wivejSj.our children and 
Our fins, lay on the King; he muft bear alL 
O hard condition, and twin -born with greatnefs, 
Subject to breath of ev'ry fool, whofe fenfe 
No more can feel but his own wringing. 
What infinite heart-eafe mull Kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy; ; and what have Kings,. 
That private have not too, fave ceremony I 
$ave gen'ral ceremony ? ■ ■ ■■ 

* And what art thou, thou idol Ceremony? 

* What kind of god art thou, that fuffer'it more 
I ' 6f r$Qrtal griefs, than do thy. worfhippera? 

* What are thy rents ? what, are thy comings-inf 
[ • Ceremony, (hew me but thy worth: 

\ * What is thy toll, O Adoration ? 

1 Art thou aught elfe but peace, degree, and form, 

■Creating awe and fear in other men? 

'Wherein thou art lefs happy, being fear'd, 

'Than they in fearing. 

jfWhat drink'ft thou oft, inftead of homage fweet, 

' But poifon'd flattery ? O be fickj great Gxeatnef3, 

' And bid thy Ceremony give thee cure. 

1 Think'ft thou, the fiery fever will go out 

'With titles blown from adulation i 

;* W31 it give place to flexure and low bending ? 

^Qltfft thou, when thou cummand'ft the beggar's knee, 

HEommaiid the health of'it?* No, thou proud dream, 
[ That play'ft fo fubtly with a King's repofe. 
(lama King, that find thee; and I know,. 
J Vi>?ik no V the balm, the fceptre, and the ball, 

^ The fword, the mace* the crown imperial, 
u The enter-tifluedrobe of gold and pearl, 
♦ "The 

, ^— «•£*«£ Henry. 

*■*- Henry, Indeed, the French may lay twenty French crowns 
b one, they will beat us; for they bear them on their (houlderg : 
It* ifb no EnglUb treahn to cut French crovrn*, a&& tA-TUKW*.. 
*~***Xbto&ifwfB be * dipper. ' 



« dying fo, d«^||MHH^^^I 
"the time^^uillMHH^^^pfp ^ 
" was gained* j^d^^^^^ore of this world; 
" to think, A^S^H^o^g^ous ceremonies, 
M outlive tiititi&t^r^ ma j e ft ical i 
" others kwHtfifl^ a8 *e fetched (lave ; 

#7//. 'TUtimjr/ty ^■^ anc * vacant mind, 
on his otWtff|3^' cranim,( l w * t ^ 1 diftrefsful bread) 

iSaiiwril^^ 1 ^ m g nt > tne c hfld of hell; j 

yet I iW^;^ acquev ' ^ rom tne r ^ e to ^ et > ' 

JT. 5^y^ c e ^ e °^ P noeDlls 5 and all nighjt 
be wttK ^ fiyfi" 1 " > next day, after dawn, 

£T Jjj/ifo an< * ^ e ^P Hyperion to his horfe ; 
wir fiffioftows fo the ever-running year 
»■ '£ih profitable labour to his grave i 

^^J (but for ceremony) fuch a wretch, 

ftfiading up days with toil, and nights with deep, 

„/5fath the fore-hand and 'vantage of a King.'* 

fbe flave, a member of the country's peace; 
Enjoys it ; but in grofs brain little wots, 
iVhat watch the King keeps to maintain the peace} 
Whofe hours the peafant beft advantages. [ 

SCENE VL Enter Erp'ingham. | 

Erp. My Lord, your Nobles, jealous of your abfence*, 
Seek through your cam£ to find you. 

AT. Henry. Gbod old Knight, " j 

Collect tliem altogether at my tent : 
I'll be before thee. 

Erp. I (hall do't, my Lord. \M< 

K. Henry. O God of battles! fteel my foldiW hearts! 
Poffefs them not with fear ; take from them now 
The fenfe of reck'ning: left th* oppofed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them.-— — Not to-day, O Lord 

not to-day, think not upon the fault 

My father made in compafling the crown. *.' 

1 Richard's body have interred new, *"* 
And on it have beftow'd more contrite tears, 

Than from it iflu'd forced drops of blood. * :f% 

Five hundred poor I have vcv ^cmVj ^a^ " ,* 

Who twice a-day their mti^&V^*Y^\sfc .'^; 
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Tow'rd heav'n to pardon blood; and I "have built 
Two chauntries, where the fad and folemn priefts 
Sing ftill for Richard's foul. More will I do; 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth, 
Since that my penitence comes after call, 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Gloucejter. 

Glort. My Liege. 

K. Henry. My brother Glower's voice? 
I know thy errand, 1 will go with thee : 
The day, my friends, and all tilings ftay for me. 

{{Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. Changes to the French cum p. 

Enter the Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures, and Beaumont* 

Orl. The fun doth gild our armour; up, my Lords*. 

Con* To horfe ! you gallant Princes, flrait to horfe ! 
Do but behold yon poof and ftarved band, 
And your fair mew Ihali fuck away their fouls; 
Leaving them but the males and hu/ks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our hands, . 
Scarce blood enough in all their fick ly veins 
To give each naked curtle-ax a ftain ; * 

Vol. IV. C c That 



- up, my Lord*. 



Dau. Montez Cbevah my horfe, valet, hcquay: ha! 

Orl. O brave fpirit ! 

Zte«, Viq /■ les eaux & la terre. > 

Or I. Jtien puis f V air & le feu. — — 

Dau. del! Coufin Orleans. . ■ ■ . ■ ■ 

Enter Conjtakk. 

Now, my Lord Conftable! 

Con. Hark, how bur fteedsfbr prefent fervice neigh. 

Dau. Mount them, and make incifion in their hides, 
T*at their hot blood may if in in Englifli eyes, 
And daunt them with fuperfluous courage: ha! 

^#£; VlftaVwitt you have them weep our hor&t' blood? 
How Hull we then behold tfa*ir natural tear*? 




Enter a MeJJen^er. 
are embattl'd, you ¥tt&&i "?«**• 
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That our French gallants (hall to-day draw out, 

And (heath for lack of (port. Let's but blow on thenif 

The vapour of our valour will o'erturn them. 

'Tis pofitive 'gaioft all exception, Lords, 

That our fuperfluous lacqueys and xmr peafants, 

Who in unneceflary action fwarm 

About our fquares of battle, were enow 

To purge this field of fuch a hflding foe; ; , 

Though we, upon this mountain's bafis by, J 

Took ftand for idle fpeculation : | 

But that our honours muft not. What's to fay? 

A very little, litfle, let us do ; 

And all is done. Then let the trumpets found 

The tucket-fonuance, and the note to mount: 

For our approach (hall fo . much dare the field, 

That England mall couch down in fear,, and yield* 

Enter Grandpree. > 

Grand. Why do you ftay fo long, my Lords of France? 

* Yon i(land-carrions, defp'rate of their -bones, 

* 111 favour' dly become the mojtfingTfield : 
4 Their ragged curtains poorly are let loofe, 

* And our air (hakes them pafGng fcornfully. 
« Big Mars deems bankrupt in their beggarM hoft, 
4 And faintly through a nifty beaver peeps. 
« The horfemen fit like fixed candlefticks, 

* With torch-ftaves in their hand; and their jJoor jades 
4 Lob down their heads, dropping the hide and hips:' 
The gum down roping from their pale dead eyes; 
u And in their pale dull mouths the jymold bitt 
4S Lies foul with chaw'd grafs, ftill and motionlefs.;* 
And their executors, the knavim crows, 
Fly o'er them, all impatient for their hour. 
Defcription cannot fuit itfelf in words, 
To demonftrate the life of fuch a battle, ? 
In life fo lifelefs as it (hews itfelf. 

Con. They've faid their prayers, and they ftay for 
death. 

Dmt. Shall we go fend them dinners and frefh fuits, 
And give their failing horfes provender, 
And, after, fight with them* , 

Con. I ftay but for my -^as&\ o*A^**^v 
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rill the hmner from a trumpet take, 

d ufe it for my hafte. Come, come, away I 

e fun it high, and we outwear- the day. [Etctmt* 

SCENE VIU. rt*E*&/b comp- 
ter Ghueefter, Bedford* Exeter r Erpingbam, with all tk$ 
boft; Saii/bury, and IVefimoreland. 

slou. Where is the King? 

Bed. The King himfelf is rode to view their battle. 

r V.jl. Of fighting men they have full threefcore thou- 

fand; 
Exe. There's five to c*e; befides, they all are freftw 
W. God's arm (bike with us, 'tis a fearful odds! 
d be wi* you, Princes-all;- I'll to my charger 
ve no more meet till we meet in heav'n, 
en joyfully, my Noble Lord of Bedford, 
dear Lord Glo'fter, and my good Lord Exeter* 
d my kind kiniman, warriors >all, adieu! 
Bed. Farewell, good Sah&nry, and good luck go with" 

thee! 
Exe. [to &/.] Farewell, kind Lord; fight valiantly 
id yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it, [to day: 
r thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. 

[Exit Sal* 

Bed. He is as fuH of valour as of kindnefs* ; ~ 

acely in both* 

Enter King Henry. 

Wejll O that we now had here 
t one ten thoufand of thofe men in England; ; 

at do no. work to«day ! 
K Henry. What 's- he that wifhes fo? 
- coufin Weftmoreland? No, my fair coufin, 
are are mark'd to die, we are enow 
do our country lofs; and if to live, 
e fewer men, the greater (hare of honour. 
d's will ! I pray thee wifh not one man more. 
Jove, 1 am not covetous of gold ; 
r care I who doth feed upon my coft; 
perns me not if men my garments wear; 
:h outward things dwell not in my delates • 

C c Z ^afc 
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Hut if it be a fin to covet honour, T * 

I am the rrjoft offending ioul alive. 

$fa, 'faith, my Lord, wifh not a man from England : 

God's peace, I would not lofe fo great an honour, 

As one man more, methinkt, would fharc from me. 

For the beft hopes I have. Don't wifh one more i 

Rather proclaim it (Weftmoreland) through my hoft, 

That he which hath no ftomach to this fight, 

Let him depart ; his paflport fhall be made, 

And crowns for convoy put into his purfe : 

We would net die in that man's company, 

That fears his fellowfhip to die with us. 

This day is call'd the feaft of Crifpian : ' 

He that outlives this day, and comes fafe home, 

Will ftand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd, 

And roufe him at the name of Crifpian : 

" He that outlives this day, and fees old age, 

u Will yearly on the vigil feaft hi8 -neighbours, 

" And fay, To-morrow is Saint Crifpian : 

" Then will he ftrip his fleew, and Ihew hie fears. 

" Old men forget ; yet fhall not all forget, 

u But they'll remembe*, with advantage*, 

. " What feats they did that day. Then fhafl our ttattttj 
41 Familiar to their mouth a* houfehokl-words, 
«« Harry th e Kin g. .Bedford ._asd- £a^±g i _ 
« Warvvict and f albot, Sanffmrj and Glower, 
«< Be in their flowing cups frefhly remembcr'd/* 
This ftory fhall the good man teach his fon : 
And Crifpin Crifpian 'fhall ne'er go by, 
From this day to the ending of the world, 
But we in k fhall be remembered ; 
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers ; 
For he to-day that fheds his blood with me, 
Shall be my brother ; be he ne'er fo vile, 
This day fhall gentle his condition. 
And gentlemeirin England, now a-bed, 
Shall think themfelves aecurs'd they were not here ; 
And holdtherr manhoods cheap, while any freaks, 
That fought with us upon St. Crifpians day* 

Enter Soft/Jury. 
Sal. MySov're\gtil.^i^^^ 1 o^^^^^ 
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The French are bravely in their battles fet, 
And will with all expedience charge on us. , 

K. Henry. All things are ready, if our minds-be fo» 

We(l. Perim the man whofe mind is backward now ! 

K.Henry. Thou doft not wifli more help from Eng- 
land, couiin? 

Wejl. God's will, my Liege, would you and I alone 
Without more help .could •fight this royal battle! 

K* Henry, Why, new thoU'hafl uuwifli'd five thousand 
Which likes me better than to wifh usone. [men*- 

You know your places-: . God ^be with yoiwdl I . 

SCENE IX. A tucht founds.- Enter Mountjoy. 

Mount. Once more- I come to know of thee, King 
IT for thy ranfbm thouv wilt now compound,, [Harry, 
Before. thy moft«aflu red overthrow*: 
For certainly thou art f© near the gulpJv; 
Thou needs mud be inglutted; Thus, in mercy, . 
The Conftable defires thee, thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their fouls >. 
May make a peaceful and a fweet retire 
From off thefe fields % where, wretches* their poor bodies-^ 
Mufi; lie and fetter- 

& Htnry* Who hatlf.fent thee*.now<? T 

Mount:. The Con ftable of France* 

K. Henry.- I pray thee* bear my former anfwer back. 
Bid them atchieve me, and then fell my bones. 
Sood God J ' why fhtould they mock poor fellow* thus I 
•Hie man that once did fell the lionYfkin* 
While thebeafl liv'-d/ was 1 kilPd with hunting himv 
**»dmany of our bodies (hall, no doubt, 
;ind native graves; upon the which, 1 truft, . 
*hali ; witnefs live in brafs of this day's work/ 
*nd ? thofe that leave their valiant bones in >France, 
iymgiike men, thoughjfcuricd in your dunghills, •* 
H*ey mail be fam'd 5 for there the fun (hall greet them, , 
^nd draw their honours reeking up to heav'n ; . 
^caving their earthly parts to choke your clime, 
Che fmell whereof fhall breed a plague in France *V 

Cc 3 .!-*', 

■' •■ ' ^ a plague in France. 

6u£ then j boaadiDg v valour in our EngVvQx ; - 
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Let me fpeak proudly j tell the Cowftable, 
We arc but warriors for the working day. 
Our gaynefs, and our grit, are all be-fmirch'd 
With rainy maiching in the painful field. 
There's not a piece of feather in our hoft ; 
(Good argument, I hope, we will not fly :); 
And time hath worn us into flovenry. 
But, by the mafs, our hearts are in the trim :• 
And my poor (bldiers tell me, yet ere night 
They'll be in fresher robes ; for they will pluck " 
The gay new coats o'er the French foidiers' heads*. 
And turn them out of fervice. If they do, 
(As, if God pleafe, they fhall,) my ranfom then 
Will foon be levy 'd. Herald, fave thy labour* 
Come thou no more for ranfom, gentfelierald* 
They fhall have none, I fwear, but theffe my joints ; 
Which if they have as I will leave 'em them, 
Shall yield them h'ttk ; tell the Conftable. 

Mount. I fhall, King Harry : and &> fare thee welt. 
Thou never fhalt hear herald anymore. [E&+. 

K. Henry. I fear thou'k once, more come agaia fefc 
ranfom. 

Enter Tori: 

Tori. My Lord, moft humbly oa nay knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward* 

jlf. Henry. Take it* brave York ; now, ibldiera, nwc& 
away v 
And how thou pkafeU, God, difpofe^he day! 

SCENE X. 'TbjMtyttab*. 

Alarm^ Excurfwts* Enter Ptfldy French Joidkr t mi Jftf* 

JPtfl. Yield, cur. i 

Fr. Sol. Je penfe % que vous tflct k genti&oMme Jt hmt 

cud it i. 

That being dead* like to t^t^Utt'ipawti^ , , 

Breaks out into a fecond couift ot tu&&&, "" T v ^ 

KiUingin relapfeof taioratoty. 

£et we fpcak proudly, &<:• 
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PifL i^uahlty, cality— <confture me, art thou a gentle* 
man ? what is tby name ? difcufs. 

Fr. Sol. Seigneur Dieui 

P$. O Signieur Dewe mould be a gentleman z. 
Perpend my words, O Signieur Dewe, and mark; 

Signieur Dewe, thou dieft on point of fox, 
Except, O Signieur, thou do give to me, 
Egregioua ranfom. 

/f k Sol. 0, pre**m mi/lricorde, ayt% pitit de moy* 
Pift. Moy (hall not ferve; I will hare forty moys; o* 

1 will fetch thy ranfom out of thy throat, in drops of. 
crisifon blood. 

Fr. Sol. Ejl-il impojllk d'efchapper le force de ton bra* f 
Pift Braf*, cur? 
Thou damned and luxurious' mountain-goat, offcr'ft m4 
iwafs?; 
Fr. Sol. pardofmes* moy. 
Pift. Say'ft thou me fo? is that a ton of moysi 
Come hithfer, boy ; alk ine thk fla ve in Frejscli, 
What is his name? 
| Boy. E/comVz, comment eftes vous apptlli> 

Y Fr. Sol. Mbuftevr k Fer< 
I Boy. Me fays his name is Mr. Fer. 

I Fiji. Mr. Ferl Ml &r him, and €tA him, and ferret 
I Jiim: dribnfsvtlieiame in French ini to him. 

Boy. I 4b hot know tile French for fcr, and fimfy 
xnd/tfri. 

'Fiji. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat. J 
Fr. Sol. ^ue dit-il> Monfieur? 

Boy. IJ me command* de vous dire que vous vous J/nie» 
prtft; idr cejbiddl icy-eft ] dijjpofe tout & cette beure de couper 
voftre gorge. . 

Pift. Uwy y <nrppelk go*ge, pirtnafoy, pefeftV xH&eft 
tliou give me crowns, brave crowns: or mangled ihalt 
thou be by truV my fword. , > 

Fn. Sol 0, je vow fuppTte pour F amour de Dku> pizfar- 
dinner; je L Juii genttthomnie de tonne mat/on y garde%mayk^ 
t&j* vous donntray deux cents ejitis. , 

■ "Ftft. IJvTiat -fere his words? ,j 

Boy. He prays you to faveliislife* he is a^cntkman 
*f a good boufe, an3 for Ks r^foia^ >7§^t* lj«<S2J* 
f^mtdrcH artfwns. "'" •. . « »v. . . k .. 
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Pift. Tell hint my. fury (ball, abate, and I the crown* 
will take. 

Fr. Sol. Petti Monfieur, que dit-il? 

Boy. Encore qu'M eft contre fomjuremmt de pardonner au- 
cun prifqnnier 9 neantmoins pour let efctu que vow Pave* pro> 
mettes, tl eft content de vout donner la liberie le francbtjemenh 

Fr. Sol. Sur nusgenoux je vout donne mille remerckmeni, 
t$ je me eftime heureux qui jefu'u tombe entre les mains d*uu 
Chevalier, je fenfiy, le plus, bravo, valiant,, & trcs-eftime 
Seigneur d'Angletcrc 

Pift. Expound unto me, boy. 

Boy. He gives you upon his knees a thousand thanks, 
and efteems himfelf happy that he hath fall'n into the 
hands of one, as he thinks, the moil brave, valorous, an& 
thrice-worthy Signieur of England* ' 

Pift. As I fuck blood, I will fome mercy (hew* 
Follow me, cur. 

Boy. ; Snivel le grand capitain* . [Ex* Pift* and Fri Sol. 
1 did never know fo full a voice uTue from • fo empty r 
heart; but the faying is true, The empty vejfel makes the 
greatcjl found. Bardolph and Nyra had ten times more 
valour than this roaring devil i' th* old play ; everyone 
may pare his nails with a wooden dagger;, yet they are 
both hang'd-, and fo would tbfe be, if he durft fteal any 
thing advent'roufly. I muft day with the lacqueys, with 
the luggage of our camp; the French might have a good 
prey of us, if he knew, of it ; . for there is none to .guard it 
butboys^ [Exit. 

SCENE Xf. Another part of IheJUld of battU. 

ErtUr Confiabky Orleans $ Bourbon? Dauphin* and Ramaures* 

Con. Qd'tahk! 

OrL Seigneur! te jour eft perdu, tout eft perdu". 

Ddu. Mort de ma vie! all is confounded, all! 
Reproach and- eve rfe fling (hame 

Sits mocking in 'our plumes. \Afbort alarm* 

mifchante fortune!— do not run away- 

Con. Why, all out taaks are broke. 
' J)au* O perduraUt ftasueA Yt\.H Jfc& <roS&tt.v« 
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Be thefe the wrtUbea that wt playM bt dice for? 

Or/. Is this the King we fent to for hk ranfom ? 

Bour. Shame, and eternal fliamc, qotibmg but KhaJaef 
Let us die, inftant;-r— onee ittore back again; ' 

The man that will not follow .Bouftboft now, 
Let him go hence* and With his cap in hand 
Like a bafe pander hold the chamber-door, 
Whilft by a (lave, no gentler than a dog, . 
His faireft daughter is contaminated. 

Con. Disorder. that hath fjnhT4 us, friend us set*! • 
Let us on heaps go offer «p our lives* - 

OrL We are enow, .yet living in the ifield* 
To fmother up. the Englifh in* our throngs; 
If any order might be thought upon. 

Bour. The devil tak* order nowi Til to the throng; 
Let life be fhort, elfe fhame will be too king. [Exettoi* 

SCENE Xlt. 

j&foHnm. Etiter the King and hit train, tenth prifonert. 

K. Henry. Well haVc we done, thrice-valiant coun- 
trymen; 
But all's wot done; the Prench yet keep the field. 

J&*. The ©uts sf York cdtfttoertds ban to your Ka- 
Je%, 

K* AWo> Lives he, goddiinek I thrice within thwbour 
I faw him down ; thrice up again, and fighting t 
From helmet to the ijtar all bleeding V4r. 

Exe. Inwtoich array, time foldifci>dothhe tie* 
Larding the plain ; and by his bloody fide 
(Yake*fehW to his honouNowing wound*) ? •■'■ ' 

The noble Earl of Suffolk alfo lies. - 
Suffolk firft dy'd; and Ydfk, all haggled ©very • 
, Comes to hirn where in gore he lay itffteep'd, 
And takes hint by the beard ; kifles the gafhes, 
That bloodily did yawn upon his face, 
And cries aloud, Tarry, my coufin Suffolk* 
My foal (hall thine keep company to heav'n ; 
Tarry, fweet foul, for mine, then fly a^bfeaftj 
At in this glorious and well-foughteja 1fid<i 
Wjkept together in our chivalry,. 
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Upon theft words I came, and chcerM him up : 

He fmil'd me in the face, gave me his hand, 

Aad»,with a feeble gripe, fays, Dear my Lord, 

Commend my fervice to >my Sovereign « 

So did he turn,* And over Suffolk's neck 

He threw his woundedwm, and kiiis'd his lips ; 

And fo efpous/d to death, with blood he feal'd 

A teftament of noble-ending love. 

The pretty and fweet manner of h fbrcM 

Thofe waters from me which I would have ftopp'df 

But I had not Co much of man in me, 

But all my mother came into mine eyes, 

And gave me, up to tears* 

K. Henry. I blame yon notv 
For, hearing this, I muft perforce compound • 
With miftfuleyes^ox they will iflue too. [Atfrvm 

But, hark, what new alarum is this fame ? 
The French have reinlbvc'd thttr fcattcr'd men; 
Then every foldier kill his prifoners. 
Give the word through* \JL*tw&. 

SCENE XIII; 
Alarms continued; after which enter Fluetten and Gyiver, 

Ft*. Kill the :poy* -and* the 4uggagel 4 'tis rorcftli , 
againil the law of arms; 'tis as ♦ rrant a piede ot Knave- 
ry, mark you now, as can be calked in your confidence 
now j ts it not ? 

Qow. 'Tis certain,, there's not a boy left alive; and the 
cowardly flucals that ran away from the battle, Iva* done 
this daughter: befides, they have burn'd or carried away 
all that was in the King's tent * wherefore the King atoll 
worthily has caus'd ev'ry foldier to cut his priioner'l 
throat. Q. 'tis a gallant King! 

Flu. I, he was born at Monmouth, Captain Gower;- 
what call you the town's name where Alexander the Fig, 
Was born? 

Go<w. Alexander the Great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig* great? the pig, of* 
the great, or the mighty, or the huge, 01 the magnani- 
mous, are all one, xc^kotuti^ fc>NeA\\s.^x%fe. i* a little ftfk. 
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Gow. I think Alexanderthe Great was born in Ma- 
cedon; his father was called Philip of Macedon, as I 
take it. 

Flu. I think, it is in Matedon ivftfere Alexander is 
porn : I tell you, Captain, if you look -in ;the maps of 
the oiid, J warrant that you fall find, in the compa- 
risons between Macedon and Monmouth, that the fitua- 
fions, look you, is both alike. There is a river in 
Macedon, there is alfo moreover a river in Monmouth : 
it is call'd Wye at Monmouth, but it is out of my prams 
what is the name of the other river; but it is all one, 
'tis as like as my fingers to my fingers, and there is fal- 
mons in both. IS you mark Alexander'* life well, 
Harry of Monmouth's life is come after it indifferent 
well; for there is "figures in all things. Alexander, God 
knows and you know, in his rages, and his furies, and 
bis wraths, and his cholers, and his moods, and his 
difpleafures, and his indignations; and alfo being a little 
intoxicates in his prains, did in his ales and his angers, 
look you, kill his peft friend Clytus. 

Goto. Our King is not like him in that, he never 
kilPd any of hk friends. 

Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take the 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finifiVd. I 
Jpeak but .in figures, and compatifons of it; as Alex- 
ander kill'd his friend Clytus, being: in his ales and his 
cups; foalfo Harry Monmouth, being in his right wits 
and his good judgments, turoM away the fat -Knight with 
the great belly-doublet; he .was full of jefts and gypes, 
and knaveries, and mocks : I have forgot his name. 
Gow f Sir John Falftaff. 

Flu. That is. he: I .tell you, there is good men porn 
^t Monmouth. 

Gw. Here comes his Majefty. 

• SCENE XIV. 

Alarum. Enter King Henry, with' Bourbon and other 
frif oners; Lot % dt and Attendants. Flourtfh* 

K. Henry. I was not angry fince I came to France, ^ 
Until this in&ant. Take a trumpet, Wt^ 
JUdcthou onto the horfemen on y$>* Y3i v 
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If they wiH fight with tis> bid them come <$ttato, 

Or vojd the Add ; they do offctfd our fight. 

If they'll do neither, we will come to them;. 

And make them fleer away, as frrift as- Acmes 

lnfbrced from the old- Affyt ian ftmgs : 

Betides, we'll cut the throat? of thofe we have?' 

And not a roan of them that we 4hall take, 

Shall tafte oar mercy. Go and tell them fo* "' y. 

inter Mountjoy. n 

Exu Here comes the herald of the French, my Liege. 

Ghu. His eyes are humbler than they us*d to be. 

K. Hinry. How now, what means then: heraM? 
know'ft thou not, 
That I have fin'd thefe bones of mine for ranfom? 
Com' ft thou again for ranfom ? 

Mount. No, great King: 
I come to thee for charitable licence, 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them i 
To fort qui? nobles from our common men; 
For many of our princes (woe, the while! ) 
Lie drownM, and foak'd in mercenary blood: 
So do our vulgar drench their peafafit-limbs 
In blood of princes ; while their wounded deeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and with wild rage 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead matters, 
Kilting them twice. 0> give us leave, great King* 
To : vjew the field in fafety, and df %ofe 
-Of their dead bodies. 

K. Henry. I tell thee truly, herald, 
I know not if the '-day be ours or ho ; 
For yet a many of your horfemen peer, 
And gallop o'er the fieldV 

Mount, *Bhe day is yours. 

K. Henry. Praifed be &od> and 1 not our ftrength, fot 
What is this.caftje calPd, Qia^ ftands hard, by >. Qfcl 

MounU Ttey call it AgmcourU , _ : ; . 

K. Henry. Then call we this the jUtil o£Jgirit6brt % ^ > J 
FeuAt ©ivthe davof Cnf^arf Gnftiantfc.' . 0. A ; /* • i 

Flu. Ymic^r^dSrf^trflwt^ 
four Majefty, 'i& »j*ta p«A , tafii , ttw» ^^S 
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Prince of Wales, as I have read in the chronicles, fought 
a moil prave pat tie here in France. 

K. Henry. They did, Fluellen. 

Flu. Your Majefty fays very true ; if your Majefties is 
rcmembtr'd of it, the Welchmen did good fervice in a 
garden where leeks did grow, wearing leeks in their Mon- 
mouth caps, which your Majefty knows to this hour is 
an honourable padge of the fervice ; and I do believe 
your Majefty takes no fcorn to wear the leek upon St. 
Tavk's day. 

JT. Henry. I wear it for a memorable honour; 
For I am Welch, you know, good countryman. 

Flu, All the water in Wye cannot wafh your Majefty's 
Welch-plood out of your pody, 1 can tell you that; God 
plefs and preferve it, as long as it pieafes his Grace and 
his Majefty too. 

K. Henry, Thanks, good my countryman. 

Flu. By Chefhu, I am your Majefty's countryman, I 
care not who know it : 1 will confefs it to all the orld ; 1 
need not to be afhamed of your Majefty, praifed be God, 
felong as your Majefty is an honeft man. 
; JT. Henry* God keep me fo ! 

Enter WxUiamu 
* v 

*©ur heralds go with him: 

[Exeunt Heralds * with Mountjoy. 

Bring me juft notice of the numbers dead 

On both our parts.— Call yonder fellow hither. 

:/ SCENE XV. 

: Exei Soldier, you mu ft come to the King, 

K. Henry. Soldier, why wear'ft thou that glove in thy 

cap? 
Will. An't Jjleafe your Majefty, 'tis the gage of one 
<hat 1 ftiould fight withal, if he be aitve. 

\K. Henry, An Englifhman ? 
ifcJPlft An't pleafe your Majefty, a rafcal that fwagger'd 
"^ ~~ laft tiight; who, if alive, and if ever he dare to 
_^j this glove, I have fworh to take him a box o' 
<t; or if I can fee my glove in his ca.\>, v^VsidxV^ 
mm he was a foldier he would -we^T* l\£ i&Ne.\ Y ^i^ 
Wffbuifoundly. 
ft. IV. Dd K.Hctvn, 
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K. Henry. What think you, Captain Fluellen, -is ft It 

this foldier keep his oath ? 

Flu. He is a craven and a villain elfe, an*t pleafe your , 
Majefty, in my confcience. 

K. Henry. It may be, his enemy is a gentleman of great 
fort, quite from the anfwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as good a gentleman as the tfljfl 
is, as Lucifer and Belzebub himfelf, it is necefTary, loci 
your Grace, that he keep his vow and his oath : if Wbt\ 
w perjur'd, fee you now, his reputation is as arrant a yiHam 
and a jackfawce, as ever his black fhoe trod upon GorfV 
ground and his earth, in my confcience law. - 

K. Henry. Then keep thy vow, firrah, when thwi 
meet'ft the fellow. 

Will. So I will, my Liege, as I live. 

K. Henry. Who ferv'ft thou under? 

Will. Under Captain Gower, my Liege. 

Flu. -Gower k a good Captain, and is good knowledge 
and literature in the wars. 

K. Henry. Call him hither to me, foldier* 

Will. I will, my Liege. '- [$$$ 

K. Henry. Her e, Fluellen, wear thou this favour Aif 
me, and ftick it in thy cap. When Alanfon and rayfcS 
were down together, l'pluck'd this glove from his helm; 
if any man challenge this, he is a friend to Alanfon, ahft 
an enemy to our perfon ; if then encounter any fuch, ap- 
prehend him if thou doft love me\ 

Flu. Your Grace does me as great honours as can be 
defir'd in the hearts of his fubjefts. I would fain fee the 4 
man that has but two legs that fliall find himfelf aggriev'd] 
at this glove ; that is all : but I would fain fee it <*nce,j 
an* pleafe God of his grace that I might fee. . ' 

K. Henry. Know'ft thou Gower? 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an* pleafe you. 

K. Henry. Pray thee go feek him, and bring him to 
my tent. *• 

Flu. I will fetch him. . [J&k 

K. Henry. My Lord of Warwick, and my brdtber 
Glo'fler, i ' ... 

Follow Fluellen clotty at the heels. 
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the glove wKkh I have given him for a favour, 
May, haply, purchafe him a box o* th' car. 
It is the foldier's; I hy bargain, fhould 
Wear it myfelf. Follow, good coufin Warwick ; 
if that the foitiier ftrifce him, as I judge 
l)y his blunt bearing he will keep his word, 
l Some (udden mifchief may arife of it : 
Jfor I do know Fludlea. valiant r 
tAftfl, touch/d with cooler, hot ae gun-powder; 
j&tt-d quickly he'll* return an injury. 
) lkJlo>w; and fee there be no harm between them. 
Some you with me, uncle of Exeter. [Exeunti 

SCENE- XVL. Sefi>re King Henry's pavilion. 
Enter Gower and WHfiapu. 
Wttl. I warrant it i$ to knight you, Captain. 

•n 

* Enter Fiucllen~ 

Ftu* God^s will and his pkafure,- Captain, I pefeccli 
*V|0&dow come apace to the King: there k more good 
inward you, peradventure, than, is in your knowledge, to _ 

knl WtiL Sir, know you this glove? 

%* Flu* Know the glove? I know the glove is a glove. 

A4 JKtfL I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

hv- ■ [Strikes hip. 

(&**£&, 'Sblud, an arranf traitor as any's in the univcrf&l* 

yrifid* in France or in England. 

i>* v Gow. How now, Sir ? you villain J 

tj '. Witt* Do you think I'll be forfworn ? 

Eh. Stand away, Captain Gower, 1 will give treafpn 

fits* payment into plows, . I warrant you . 
WilL I am no traitor, 
% \ FU*. That's a lie in thy throat; T charge you in his 

figajefty's name apprehend him, he's a friend of the Duke 
^ojfAlanfoa's* 

W Enter Warwick and Ghucejler. 

|^! War, How now, how now, what's the matter? 

gj^ jS7ii. My Lord of Warwick, here is, piaifed be G<A 

Pfefr &,. a moil contagious trealon come, to \\^xX.^\qk^ 
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you, as you (hall defire in a furumer's day. 

his Majefty—— 

2?«&r King Henry, and Exeter* 

K. Henry. How now* what's the matter? 

/Vii. My Liege, here is a villain and a traitor, tnak 
look your Grace, haa. ftruck the glove which your 
jefty is take out of the helmet of Alanfon. 

WML My Liege,, this was. my glove, here is the 
low of it; and he that I gave it to in change, proma' 
to wear it in his cap. I promis'd to ftrike him, if hi 
didt I met this man with my glove in his cap, and ft 
have been as good as my word. 

Flu t Your Majefty hear now, faving your Majefty's 
manhood, what an arrant, rafcally, peggarry, lowfyJ 
knave it is. I hope your Majefty^ is pear me teftimonic%i 
and witneffes, and avouchments, that this is the g^g 
of Alan fon> that your Majefty is give me, in your cajpj? 
fcience now. 

K. Henry. Give me thy glove, foldier ; look, hefi| 
the. fellow of it: 'twas me, indeed, thou pro! 
to ftrike, and thou hail given me moft bitter terms* 

Flu. An* pleafe your Majefty, let his neck anfwer 
it, if there is any martial law in the orld. 

it. Henry. How canft thou make me fatisfa&ion ? 

Will. All offences, my Lord, come from the " 
never came any from mine that might offend your 
jefty. ^ . . V'«3 

K.Henry. It was ourfelf thou didft abufp. l ,:\u 

Will. Your Majefty came not like yourfelf *; you 3p* 
pear'd to me but as a common man ; witnefs the night* 
your garments, your lowlinefs : and what your High* 
nefs fuffer'd' under that fhape, I befeech you take it W£ 
your fault, and not mine ; for had you been as I took 
you for, I made no offence: therefore I befeech , yquc 
Highnefs, pardon me. v • , : 

K. Henry* Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove witljjt 
And give it to this fellow. Keep it, fellow; [crowns* 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, " ' 4 

Till I do challenge it. Give him the crowns.; - * J ; > 

And, Captain, you muft. uettaVxi ^nexvd^ ^«vt.k Kim. *' *^ , 

Flu. JBy this day and titils U^w., xhe. i^vs^ \s& \aswfc& s 
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enough in his pelly ; hold, there is twelve pence for you ; 
and I pray you to ferve God, and keep you out of prawls 
and prabbles, and quarrels and dhTenfions, and, I war- 
rant you, it is the petter for you, * 

Will. I will none of your money. 

Flu. It is with a good will. lean tell you, itwilli 
ferve you to mend your fhoes; come, wherefore mould 
you be fo pafhful? your (hoes is notfo good; 'tis a gqod ' 
filling, I warrant you, or I will change it. 

SCENE XVIL- Enter Herald. 

K. Henry, Now, herald, are the dead numbered ? 

Her. Here is the number of the {laughter 'd French. 

K. Henry. . What . prifoners of good fort are taken, 
uncle?' 

Exe. * Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the King j . 
Jphn Duke of Bourbon, and Lord Bouchiqualt; 
Of other lords,* and .'baron?, knights, and 'fquires, 
Full fifteen hundred, befides common men. 

K. Henry, This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 1 
Slain in the field > of princes in this number, [French ■* 
And nobles bearing banners* there he dead . 
One hundred, twenty-fix ; added to thefe, ., 
Of knights, efquires, and gallant gentlemen,. . 
Eight thoufand and four hundred ; of the which, , 
Five hundred were but yeflerday dubb'd knights : 
So that in thefe ten thoufand they have loft, 
There are but fixteen hundred mercenaries.^ 
The reft are princes, barons, lords, knights, 'fquiresj ; , 
And gentlemen of blood and quality, 
The names of thofe their nobles that lie dead, 
Charles pclabreth, High Conilable of France; ; 
Jaques of Chatilion, Admiral of France ; 
The Mafter of the Crofs-bo ws, Lord Rambures ; 
Great Mafter of France r the brave Sir Guichard Dauphin; ; 
John Duke of Alanfon ; Anthony Duke of Brabant, 
The brother to the Duke of Burgundy; 
And Edward Duke of Bar: of lufty Earls, 
Qrandpree and Rouflie, Faulconbridge and Foyes, k 
Beaumont and Marie, Vaudemont and Lcftrale. . 
Here was a royal fellowship of death! 

f This liH is copied from Hail. " Mr. to^t* ** * 
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Where 1*3 the number of our English dead? 

Exe. Edward the Duke of York, the Earl of SuflbhY* 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam Efquirt^ 
None elf! of name ; and of all othertaen,. 
But five and twenty. "v .• 

K.Henry. O God, thy arm was here ! 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone, »/! 

Afcribe we all. When, without ftratagerny 
But in plain fliock and ev'n play of battle, •<"& 

Was ever known fo greaf, and little lofs, | j 

On one part, and on th,' other I Take it, God,„ ■()* 

For it f* only thine. i> 

Ext. 'Tis wonderful I 

JC Hcnty.. Come, go we in proceffion to the villages- ; 
And be it death proclaimed through oqr hoft, \t 

To boaft of this, or take that praife from God, ^ 

Which i» his- only. 4 

Fiu. Is it not lawful, an- pleafe your Majefty, to teW 
how many is kiil'd? i 

K.Henry. Yes, Captain, but with this acknowfcg^l 
That Gjod fought for us.. D **^ 

Flu* Yes, my conference, he did us* great vgood* , <% 

K. Henry. Do we all holy rites * ;, 4 

Let there be fung Non nobis, and Te Deumi* ':# 

The dead. with charity inclos'd in clay ; j*f 

And then, to Calais* and to England then; .'■■? 

Where ne'er from-. France arriv'd more happy men. * *% 

ACT V. SCENE I.- ii 

Enter Chorus.' **• 

Chorus. V OUCHSAFE to thofe that have njf 

read the ftory, .;>. 

That I may prompt them; and. to fuch as have, , t « 
I humbly pray them to admit th* excufe 
Of time, of numbers, and due courfe of things f 

Which cannot in their huge anpl proper life- -„. , } .^-ft 

Be here piefented* Now we bear the King, . ,«L 

ToW* 

* The King (fay the chroniclers), caufed the pfalm, In "^JiL 
rsel it £gypto> (in which, accor&'vn^ \.o \Yv* i^gfe.* \% vtfctadey*" ^ 

rope. 
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d Calais: grant him there; and there being feen, 
! him away upon your winged thought* 
art the fea : behold, the Englifh beach 
in the flood with men, with wives and boys, 
ie ihouts and Saps outvoice the deep-mouth'd fea; 
h, like a mighty whiffler 'fore the King,, 
to prepare his way ; fo let him land, 
blemnly fee him fct on to London, 
[ft a pace hath thought, that even now 
nay imagine him upon Black-heath : 
e that, hi» lords deiire him to have. borne: 
ruifed helmet, and. his bended (word, 
e him through the city ; he forbids it ; 
free from vainnefs an&felf-gJorioHs pride;, 
g full trophy, fignal r and oftent, 
from himfelf to God. But now behold, 
* quick forge and working-houfe of thought, 
London doth pour out her citizens. 
tfayor and all his brethren ifrbeft fort,, 
to the fenators of antique Rome; 
the. Plebeians fwarming at their heelsv 
>rth, and fetch their, conqu'ring Caefar in. ' 
r a low, but loving likelihood *, 
now the Generaiof our gracious Emprefs f 
n good time he may ) from Ireland coming, 
ing rebellion broached on his fword ; 
many would the peaceful city quit, 
elcorrsehim? much more, (and much more caufe) , 
hey thia Harry . > Now in London place him ; 
ret the lamentation, of the French 

* the King of. England's flay at home ; 
ELmperor's coming in behalf of France, 
•der peace between them;) and omit 

ie occurrences, whatever chanc'd, 

iarry's'back return again to France : 1 /. 

» muft we bring him ; and myfelf have play'd 

nt'rim, by rememb'ring you 'tis paft. 

brook abridgment, and your eyes advance 

• your thoughts, ftraight back again to France. . 

SCENE 

JktUboo4,fvrfmititude. 

*4*rltfE£ci iathc iciga of Q L B.^i&bc6u< 1At*S*«^ 
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SCENE II. The EngHJb camp in France, 
* Enter Fluellen and Gotver, 

Genu. Nay, that's right: but wtiy wear you your? 
leek to-day ? St. David's day is pafti 

.F/u. There is occafions and caufes why and where* 
fore in all things. I will tell you as a friend, Captak 
Gower; the rafcally, fcauld, pcggarly, lowfy, piag« 
ging knave, Piftol, which you, and yourfelf, and all ik$< 
orld, know to be no better than a fellow^ ( look yo* 
now) of no merits; he k> to come to me, ana prings jnt> 
pread and fait yefterday, look you, and pids me eati&f 
leek. It was in a place where L could p reed no content 
tions with him ; but I will be fo pold as to wear it in q0 
cap, till I fee him once again y and then I will tell lri&|g 
little piece of my defires. 



J 



Enter Piftol.. 

Goiv. Why, here he comes fwelling like a turky-cocfo 

Flu. 'Tis no matter for his fwelling, nor his .t«rk)£ 
cocks. God plefle you, Aunchient Piftol: you ftrorty^ 
lowfy knave, God pleffe you^ , id 

Pift. Ha! art thou bedlam ? doft thou thirft, bafetrol 
To have me fold up Parea's fatal web? [jtty* 

Hence, I am qualmim at the fmell of leek. « J, 

. Flu. I pefeech you heartily, fcurvy lowfy knave, at nit 
defires, and my requefts, and my petitions, to eat, look* 
you, this leek: becaufe, look you, you do not love itf 
and your affections, and your appetites? and your di* 
ge ft ions, does not agree with it. I would define you «tt 
eat it. 

FIJI. Not for Cadwallader and all his goats. 

Flu. There is one goat for you.; [Strike* him* 

Will you be fo good, fcauld knave, as eat it ? 

Fift. Bafe Trojan, thou (halt dk. ' 

Flu. You fay very true, fcauld knave, when . God f 8 
will is. I defire you to live in the mean, time, and«l£ 
your victuals $ come, there is fauce for it— -[Strikes AflttJL . 
You caU'd me yefterday Mountain Squire, but I wuf 
make you to-day a Squire of low degree. I pray yo^j 
fdll H»f if you canmo&V *Vk, ^s^ *^«^\wk,* v x % 
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Gow. Enough, Captain ; you have aftoniih'd him. 
Flu. I fay, I will make him eat fome part of my leek> 
or I will peat his pate, four days and four nights* Pite, 
I pray you ; it is good for your green wound and your* 
ploody coxcomb. 
Pi/l. Muft Tbfte? 

Flu. Yes out of doubt, and out of queflions too* and 
ambiguities. 
':Pjfi. By this leek, I will moft. horribly revenge 5 I 

e&t and fwear^ 

)7Ffu. Ea|| I pray you; will you have fome more fauee 
favour leek I there is not leek enough to fwear by. 
*Pi/l. Quiet thy cudgel; thou doll fee I eat. 
Fas* Much good do you, fcauld knave, heartily. 
|W pray you throw none away, the fkin is good for 
■ proken coxcomb. When you take occafiona ta fee 
1 hereafter, I pray you mock at 'em, that's all'. 
r& Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks is good; hold you, there is a groat to 
M your pate. 
Mpgf. Me a groat ! 

. Yes, verily, and in truth, you (hall take it ; or 
; another leek in my pocket, which you fhall eat. 
I take thy groat in earnell of revenge. 
If I owe you any thing, . I will pay you in cud- 
s'' you fhall be , a woodmonger, and puy nothing of 
"It cudgels. . God pe wi* you, and keep you, and 
faur pate. . , [^Exiu 

jgffc All hell mail ttir for this. 

Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly knave. 
! ybu mock at an ancient tradition, begun upon an 
Durable refped, and worn as a memorable trophy of 
Jfceceas'd valour, and dare not avouch in your deeds 
_%f your words ? I have leen you gleeking and galU 
iajk at this gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, be- 
"""" **;he cou'd not fpeak Englifh in the native garb, he 
|* not therefore handle an Englifh cudgel: you find 
rterwife; arid henceforth let a Welch corrections* 
*jrou a good EnglifL condition. Fare you well. [Exit*. 
f. Doth Fortune play the houfewife with me now? 
Skive I that my Doll is dead of mal^d^ o$,¥tww«.y^ 
pffltriririjr rendezvous is qititfi cut o& v 
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Old I do was* a*d from my weary limbs 
Honour is- cudgelPd* WeM, hawd wihV I tu*»? 
Afld; foroething lean, to citfhp ocfc of quick hand; 
Tq England wilL I fteafc and there I'll iralf 
And patches will I get unto thefe fears,. 
/ And fwear I got them in the Gallia wars. £$fc& 

SCENE. IIL 

The French court at 7W/, in Champaigne*. 

Mflte* at one dwr Ipng Henry , Exeter 9 ^tdfori^War^^ 

and other Larch / at another* the French Ring, §&p* 

Ifabrf, Prince/* Cat hfir'tw* tfo #*<** of Burgwdfr. *fi& 

•tier French. 

K» Honwy. Peace to Um meeting, whei efwe we aue iiefe 
Unto our brother France, and. to our fitter, 
Health; aad fair time of day ; joy and good' wishes* 
To our moft fair and princely coulin Catharine ^ 
And aa a branch and member of thi* royalty, 
By whom this great aflembly is contriv'd,. 
We do falute you, Duke of Burgundy* 
And* Princes FicneK ajad Keens* health to. yoo all* 

Fr. King. Right jcyous aw we to behold you* tet^| 
Moft worthy brother England^ fairly ipet I 
Sfeareyou, Fwce&Engfefti, everyone. 

& Ifa S« happy be the iffiie* Brothe* Xngtaa^.. 
Ctf this good day* and of this gracious meetings 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes; 
Your eyes, which hitherto have born ia tteem 
Againft the French, that me* them in* their bent*, 
The fetal balls of murdering bafiliiks : 
The venom of fuc-h looks, we fairly hope, 
Have loft their quality ; and that this. day 
S&aS change all griefs and quarrels into love. 

K> Henry^ To cry ^«r.tothat', thus, we appear. 

% Ifa. You EngH/h^rbces.all, Idb fcdiite you. 

Surg. My du*y to you both, on equal love, 
©reafc Kings, ©f France, and. England: That Vvt to 
bour'd - .1, 

With all my wits, my pains, and (bong endeavours,' , 
To. bring your moft. \m^et\«\ Majjdvw ^ 

$IntQ this bar, aniro^aWxv^mo,^, * 
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Your Mightmeffies on both parts can wftnefs. 
Since then my office ihath fo far prevail'd, 
That, Face to Face and royal eye to eye, 
You have congreeted; let it not difgface me, 
IF I demand, before this royal view, 
What rub or what impediment t!here is, 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled Peace, 
Dear nurfe of arts, plenties, rind joyful births, 
Should not in this heft garden of the world, 
Our fertile France, put tip her lovely viiage ? 
Alas ! lhe^ath from France too long been chas'd; 
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps, 
Cdrrupting in its own fertility. 
«« Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
«* Unpruned lies ; her hedges even-pleacVd, 
** Like -prifoners wildly over-grownrwith bair, 
" Put forth <Sfordcr*d twigs: her fallow leas, 
u The darnel, hemlodk, and rank fumitory 
« Doth root upon ; while that the culture rods, 
u That mould deracinate fuch favagery : 
M The even mead, that erft brought fweetly forth 
41 The freckled cowflip, burnet, and green clover, 
*« Wanting the fcythe, all .uncorrected, rank, 
«« Conceives by idle riefs* and nothing teems, 
*« Bnt hateful docks, rough thiltles, keckfiesi burs, 
" Lofing both beauty and utility ; 
** And all our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges, 
** Defective in their nurtures, grow to wildnefs." 
Even fo our houfes, and our fclves, and children, 
Have loft, or do not learn, for want of time, 
3Phe fciences, that mould become our country; 
But 'grow like ravages (as foldrers will, 
'That nothing do but meditate on blood) 
To fwearingand fteim looks, diffus'd * attire, 
And every thing that feems unnatural. 
Which to reduce into our former favour, 
You are aflembled; and my fpeech intreats, 
^b^t I may know the let, why gentle Peace 
*$rafcld not expel thefe inconveniences ; 
Anjt blefs us with her former qualities. 

. Ii> Duke of BuTgpindy, yr^v^>A^^^^^>fc 

• DtfUi V, for txtra vogvnt. 
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Whofe want gives growth to th* imperfe&ions 
Which you have cited, you mud buy that peace 
With full accord to all our juft demands : 
Whofe tenours and particular effects 
You have* enfchedul'd briefly, in your hands. 

Burg. The King hath heard them ; to the which as yet 
There is no anfwer made. 

K. Henry. Weil, then ; the peace, 
Which you before fo urg'd, lies in his anfwer. 

Fr. King.. 1 have but with a curforary eye 
O'er-glanc'd the articles; pleafeth your Grac# 
T' appoint fome of your council prefently 
To fit with us, once more with better heed m 
To re-furvey them ; we will fuddenly 
Pafs *, or accept, and peremptorily anfwer. 

K. Henry. Brother, we (hall. Go, uncle Exeter, 
And brother Clarence, and you, brother Gloucefter, 
Warwick and Huntington, go with the King ; 
And take with you free pow'r to ratify, 
Augment, or alter, as your wifdoms beft 
Shall fee advantageable for our dignity, 
Any thing in, or out of our demands ; 
And we'll conllgn thereto. Will you, fair iifter, - 
Go with the Princes, or flay here with us ? 

4^ I/a. Our gracious brother, I will, go withtheni?' 
Haply a woman's voice may do fome good, 
When articles too nicely urg'd, be itood on. 

K. Henry. Yet leave our coufin Catharine here with us. 
She is our capital demand, comprised 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

jg. If a. She hath good leave. - [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
Manent King Henry % Catharine^ and a Lady* 

K. Henry. Fair Catharine, moft fair, 
Will you vouchfafe to teach a foldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's €ar, 
And plead his love-fuit to her gentle heart? I 

Cath. Your Majefty ihall mock at me, I cannot fpeak 
your England. f 

J& Henry. Ofaiv Ci\3a&\\Tvfc>\lY^^ 
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1 your French heart, I will be glad to hear you 
i it brokenly with your Englifh tongue. Do you 

e, Kate? 

;. Pardpnnez moy, I cannot tell vhat is like me. 
Henry. An angel is like you, Kate, and you are 
angel. 
k £hte dit-il, que je futs femMable a Us angesP 

f. Ouy, vraynxnt, (fauf voftre Grace,) ainji dit-tl. 
Henry. I faid fo, dear Catharine, and I muft not 
o affirm it. 

'. Qtfron D'teul let Ungues des hommet font pieties de 
les. 

Henry. What fays (he, fair one? that tongues of 
e flilfrof deceits ? . 

y . Ouy> dat de tongues of de mans is be full of de- 
dat is de Princes. f 

Henry. The Princefs is the better Englijhwoman. 
Kate, rhy wooing is fit for thy lind^r Handing, 
lad thou-canftfpeak no better Englifh; for if thou 
;, thou would'ft find me fuch a plain King, that 
ould'ft think I had fold my farm to buy my crown. 
' no ways to mince it in love, but directly to fay, 
fou. Then if you urge me further than to fay, Do 
faith? I wear out my Aiu\ Give me your an- 
i'faith, do; and fo clap hands and a bargain, 
ry you, lady ? i<* ~--r 

. Saufvotre honneur, me underftand well. 
fenryi Many, if you would put me to verfes, or 
ce for your fake, Kate, why, you undid me: 
one I have neither words nor tneafure; and for 
er I have no ftrength in, meafure, yet a reafon- 
afure in ftrength. If I could win a lady at leap* 
r by vaulling into my faddle with my armour on 
k, under the correction of bragging be it fpo- 
(hould quickly leap into a wife ; or if I might 
oromy love, or bound my horfe for her favours, 
lay on like a butcher, and .fit like a jac-a-napes, 
fiF. But, before God, Kate, I cannot; look 
, nor ,gafp out my eloquence, nor have I cim- 
-proteftation; only downright oaths, which I 
fe till urg'd, and never break for ur^iu^ I£ 
nfb hvt a fellow of this tetnpet, TSaX^ vftvcAe. 
IV. E c fcfc* 
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face is not worth fan-burning; that never looks In La 
glafs for love of any thing he feet there ; kt thine eye 
be thy cook. I fpeak plain foldier; if thou canft lore 
me for this, take me; if not, to fay to thee that 1 (hall 
die, 'tis true; but for thy love, by the Lord, no: yet 
1 love thee too. And while thou liv'ft, Kate, take a 
fellow of plain and uncoined conftancy ; for he perforce 
muft do thee right, becaufe he hath not 'the gift to woo 
in other places: *« for thefe fellows «of infinite tongue, 
" that can rhyme themfelves into ladies' favours, they 
*'- do always reafon themfelves out again." v What? a 
fpcaker is but a prater ; a rhyme is hut a ballad ^'a good 
leg will fall, a ilraight back will ftotep, a black beard 
will turn white, a curPd pate will grow bald, a fair face 
will wither, a full eye wul 5vax hollow ; but a good 
heart, Kate, is the fun and the moon.: or rather the 
fun, and not the moon ; for it ihines bright, and never 
changes, but keeps his courfe truly. If ihou wouldft 
have fuch a One, take me ; take a foldier; take a King: 
and what fay 'ft thou then to my lotfe? Speak, ray fair, 
and fairly, I pray thee. • ■- 

Cath. Is it poffible dat I fould love de enemy of 
France ? 

( K. Henry. No, it is not pofiible that you mould love 
the enemy of France, Kate:^ but in loving me you 
mould love the friend of France ; for I love France fo 
well, that I will not part with a village of it : I will 
have it all mine*; and, Kate, when France is mine and 
, I am yours, then yours is France, and y<m are urine. 

Cath. I cannot tell vhat is dat. 

K. ffinry. No, Kate? I wiUtell thee m French, 
(which I am fine will hang u£on my, tongue like a new- 
marrled wife about her hufbandV neck, hardly to be 
(hook bff:) Quandfayle p6flejfo»de Frtince, & quajut*wnu 
Avez le poffeffum fk ^min, (kt me fee, what then,? . St. 
Dennis be my *fpeed 1 ) dome veffat I eft Frame, if uous 4/fa 
mieiihe. It is' as-eafy C^r me, £ate, tio>coinqucrthe»k«g* 
dom, as to fpeak fo mudh more French: 1 (hall new 
move thee m French, unlcfsitbc tb kughatme. 

Cath.' Sa*f<ooffre iohnmr f k iFratpa tftevws f pari*h 
jft meitlmr <fle V J ^t>£lot* kfttlje |m»fc- v : 

fa Henry* Nb K '«A^-'W\.^c^ ? ^\v % \^.^^^ 
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mg of my tongue and 1 thine* moil truly falfely, muH 



be granted to be much at one. But, Kate, doflt 
thou underftand thus much EnglUh I caiiii thou love me I 
■ Catk I cannot tell. ; 

K^ Henry. Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate ? Pit 
sfk them. Come, "t know thou lovcft ma; and at night 
when you come into your elbfet, you'll queftLon this gen* 
tie woman about me ; and 1 knows Kate, you will to he 9 
difpraiie thofe parts in me, that you love with your heart : 
but, good Kate, mock me mercifully , the rather, gentle 
Frincefs, becaufe I kxve thee cruelly, if ever thou beeft 
mine, Kate, (as I have fating faith within me rails me 
thou ftialt,)* I get thee with {gambling; and thou mult 
therefore need* prove a good fbldier-breeder : (hall not 
thou and I, between- St. Dennis and St. George, compcun4 
a boy half French half Engh'm, that mall ga to Conftan- 
tinople, and take the Turk by the beard? ihall we act? 
What fay'ft thou> my fair Flower-de-luce^ n 

Cdiht. I do not know dafc. 
. K.Henry. No 5 'tis hereafter to know, Sut now to, pro- 
mife; do but now promife, Kate, you will endeavour for 
your French part of fuch a boy; and for my EngU(k. 
moiety, take the word of a King and a bachelor. How 
aofwer you, i*a phtt beMe Catharine du monde, mo* tvis- 
there &f divine deejfe?: 

CtfAk Your Majeftce are faufe French enough to de- 
ceive dr mofb fage<damoifel dat is en France. 

K. Henry. Now, fie up8n my ralfc French; by mint 
honour, in true Englifti I love thee, Kate ; by which ho- 
nour I dare not fwear thou loveft me, yet my blood be- 
g&9 to flatter me that thou doft, notwithftanding the 
poor and untempting eifecY of my vifage. Now befhrew 
my father's ambition : he was thinking of civil war? when 
he got me; therefore was I created with a ftubborn out- 
ftde>.with an afpeft of*iron, that when I come to woo la* 
dies I fright them: but in faith, Kate, the elder I wax, 
the better I fhall appear. My comfort is, that old age 
(that ill layer up of beauty) can do no more fpoil upon 
my face* Thou haft me, if thou haft me, at the word; 
aadthou fhah wear me, if thou wear me, better and bet* 
terj and therefore tell me, moft fait Ca&tagrtati ^^ ^«m 
tfwr-- £ e a Wt 
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kave roe ? Pat off your makko4>lumes, avouch the 
thoughts of your heart with the looks of an Emprefs; 
take me by the hand, and fay,. Harry of England, 1 am 
thine : which word thou (halt no iboner bkfs mine ear 
withal, but I will tell thee aloud, England is thine, Ire- 
land is thine, France is thine, and Henry Plantagenet is 
thine; who, thomgh I f peak it before his face, if he be 
sot fellow with the belt King, thou {hah find the bed 
King of good fellows. Come, your anfwer in broken 
mufic; for thy voice is mufic, and thy Engh/h broken: 
therefore, Queen of all, Catharine^break thy mind to me 
io broken Engiifh ; wilt thou hate me ? 

Cath. Dat is as it mail plcafe le Roy mon pere. 
' >K. Henry. Nay, it will pleafe him well, Kate; it Aall 
pleafie him, Kate. 
. Catb. Den it (hall alfo content me. : 

K. -Henry. Upon that 1 kifs your band, and I call you 
my Queen. > 

Cath. Laffix, men Seigneur, laffix, laiflex ; mafoy^je tie 
veux point que voue abbaijfm vqflre grandeur , en batfant la 
main d'une voflre tndigpe fertateure ; excufcx uwy, je ,vmtt 
fupfhfy inort trh-puiffant Seigneur. -.'. ' 

• K. Henry* Then I will kifs you* lips, -Kate* 

• .{folk. Les dames & damoifds pbur eftre baifoes devout (tun 
notes, il n'efl pasle coutume de France. - . • • v' s . 

. * K. iHenry.: JMadam'ony interpreter, what fay* me?? v 
Lady. Dat it is not be de falhion pour ifcr ladies of 

France ; I cannot tell what is baffirxn Engli/h. 
. JCf. Henry. . To kifs, ' j , *• < 

Lady. Your Majefty entendre bettre que may, 

• K. Henry. Is it -not a fafhion for the maids in France to 
kifs before they are married, would me fay \ 

Lady* Ouy 9 vrayement. !• 

. « . K. Henry, O Kate, nice . cuiloms icourt'fyj toi great 
Kings. Dear Kate, you • and I cannot be confined 
within the weak lift of a country's fafhion ; we are th& 
makers of maimers, Kate j and the liberty that follows 
Qur plaices, flops the mouth of all find-faults; as Lwill 
do yours, for the upholding' the nice fafhion of youjr 
country in denying me a kifs : therefore patiently .and 
yielding. [.Kjffing her.^ Yqm. tave, witchcraft in yow 
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Ups, Kate ; there is more eloquence in a touch of them, 
than in the tongues of the French council; and they 
(hould fooner perfuade. Harry, of England, than a general 
petition of monarch*. Here comes your father. 

SCENE V. 

Enter the French King and Queen, with French and gn- 
gl'ijh Lords. ; 

Burg. God fave your MajeHy 1 my Royal coufin, teach 
you our Princefs Englafh? 

AT. Henry. I would have her; learn, my fair coufin* 
how perfecUy I love her, aad that is good EnglHh. 

Burg. Is (he apt I . 

K. Henry. Our tongue is rough, and my condition is 
not fmooth; fo that having neither the voice nor the 
heart of flattery, about me, I cannot fo conjure Up the 
fpirit of love in her; that he will appear in hie. true like- 
nefs. ' "; "■"!"'. 

Burg. Pardon the franknefs of my mirth, if I antoeir 
you for that. If you would conjure m her, you muft 
make a circle: if conjure op love in her in his tsue like- 
nefft, he mud appear naked and blind. Can you blaffife 
her then, being a, , maid yet roa'd over with the virgin*- 
crimfon, of mojt&lfcy* if ftwideny the appearance X>f aX na- 
ked blind boy, In air naked feeing felf ? It were, my JLbtfJ> 
a hard condition for ajmaid to confign to; 

K. Henry. Yet they do wink and yield, at iovfe W blind 
and inforces. , . • . ? i ■ \ 

^ Burg. They , are. then excused* my Lord, when they 
fee not what they do. 

K. Henry* The*, igpodijagr. Lord, teach your coxiittrtb 
confent to wjaking< :?.i\i j»i .♦ t l.-'yilf 

Burg. I will wmk e» her to conkrityiray Lord} iBiytra 
will teach her to know, my meaning. Maids, well 1mA- 
mer'd and. warm kept, are like flies at Bartholomew- 
tide, blind, though they have their eyes^ and theit ttaiy 
wiS e*4we handttng, which before would not abidfc look- 
ing on. V 
»**&. &wy» XMfc inanities me over to time, and * hot 
nerj and fo I (hall catch the fly^yaur cou&k ui \b& 
* cad, and (he muil be blind too. 



^^_ 
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, .-/&!?$• As love Uf my Lord, before it loves. 

K> Henry. It is fo ? and you may fome of you thank 
love for my blindnefs, who cannot fee many a fair French 
city, for one fair. French maid that ftands in my way. 

Fr. King, Yes, my Lord, you fee them perfpe&ively ; 
the cities turn'd into a inaid; for they are all girdled with 
maiden-walls, that war hath never enter' d, 

K. Henry. Shall Kate be my wife? 

Fr. King. So pleafe you, 

K. Henry. I am content, fo the maiden cities you talk 
of may wait on her; fo the maid that flood in the way for 
my wih, (hall fhew me the way to my will. 

Fr. % King. We have confented to all terms of reafon. 

K. Henry. Is't fo, my Lords of England? 

Weft. The King hath granted every article : 
His daughter fir ft; and then in fequel all, 
According to their firm propofed nature. - " • 
,£**, Only hie hath' not yet fubferibed this: 
Where your Majeily demands, That the King of France, 
having occafion to write for matter of grant, mail name 
your Highnefs in this form, and with this addition in 
French* No/Ire irh-cber fi% Henry Roy d'Angleterre, h$- 
retitr de France; and thus in Latin, Pr*car\ffimus ffw 
Hqfler .Henricus Rex Anghs, £rf hers* Frimcia. 
. lErl King Yet this I have.not (brother )-fo deny'd, , 
J&Ut yew requeft (hall make me let it pais. 

K. Henry. I pray you then, in love and dear alliance, 
Jufcti that one article rank with the reft, 
And thereupon give me your daughter, 
-. Fn King. Take her, fair fon, and from her bfeod 

raifeup 
MttC tome; that thefe: contending Jcittgdorm, 
England and France, whofe very mores look pale ' : 
;Witfc «fovy of each, other's happiaefs, • 
May ceafe their hatred; -and this dear conjun&ten 
Plant neighbourhood add Chriftian-Kke accord 
Jo their IWeet breafb ; that never .war advance 
His bleeding fword 'twixt England and fair France. •" 
Lords. Amen? - ' / 4 

\ & Henry. Nowr welcome, Kate; and bear me witaefc 



Sc. 5. KING HENRY V. 33, 

That here I kifs her as my »Sovereign Queen. [Flourijh. 

4>. If a . God, the beft maker of all marriages. 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in, one: 
Aa man and wife, being tWo, -are one in love} 
So be there 'twixt your kingdoms fuch a fpoufal, 
That never may-ill office, or fell jealoufy, 
Which troubles oft the bed of blefled marriage, 
Thruft in between the paction of thefe kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorporate league; ;* f V : 
That Englifti may as French, French Englifhmen, / 
Receive each other. God fpeak this Amen ! h 

All. Amen! 

K. Henry. Prepare we for our marriage ; on which day, 
My Lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oath 
And all the Peers, for furety of our league's. * 

Therf (hall 1 fwear to Kate, and you to me; 
And may our oaths well kept, and profp'rous be ! * - r - 

[Exeunt. 
Enter Chorus. l 

Thus far with rough and all-unable pen 

Our blending author fyath purfu'd the ftory; ' 

In little room confining mighty men, 
. Mangling by ftwrts the full courfe of their glory, 
.Small time, but, in that (mail, moll .greatly liv'd V 

This ftar of England. Fortune made his fword; ■> 
By which the world's beft garden he atchiev'd, 

And of it left his foa imperial Lord. 
Henry the Sixth, in infant4>ands crown'd King 

Of France and England, fcd this King fucceed: : 
Whofe ftate fo many had i' th' managing. 

That they loft France, and made hi England bleed r 
Which oft our ftage hath mown ; and, for their fake 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



Kiko Henry Yl. 

Doke of Gloucester, uncle to the 

Kino;, and FrotetJor. 
Duke of Bedford, uncle to tie 

King, and Regent of France. 
Cardinal Beaufort, BiJbopofWin* 

theft er t and uncle like-wife to the 

King. 
Duke of Exeter, brother to King 

Henry IV. 
Duke of Soalefffet* 
Sari of Warwick. 
Earl of Salifbory. . 
Earl of Suffolk. 
Lord Talbot. 
Young Talbot, his fin. 
Richard Plautajoaet^ *ftoruw& 

Duke of York. 
Mortimer, Earl of March. 
Sir John JUtKlaC' f 
WoodviUc,- Lieut of the. former. 
Lord Mayor of L$*t». « 
Sir Thomas Oargrare. 
Sir William Gianfdale. 
Sir William Lucy. 
Vernon, of the Wbitt Soft, or 

rorkfkbibih ■ ■ * ■ 



Baflet, of the Red Rofe t or La* 

cofterfaBion. 
Charles, Dauphin, and afterwards 

Khig of France. 
Rcignicr, Duke of Anjou, and ti» 

tutor King of Naples. 
Duke of Bui gundy. 
Doke of ^Ianfon. 
Baftard of Orleans. 
Governor of Paris. 
Matter Gunner of Orleaas* 
Boy, his fen. 
An oldjbepberd, father to Joana 

?ucellc. 

Margaret, daughter to Reigmer, 
and afterwards %ucen to King 
Henry. 

Counters of Auvergne. 

Joan la Pvcellc, a maid pretend' 
mg mi be infptYd from heave*, 
an %fi*i*& *l fir *bt chump* 
anefs of France. 

Fiends, attending her. 

Lords, Captains, Soldiers, Mef 
/enters, and fever al Attendants 
both ori the Englijb ani French. 



The SCENE is partly in England, and partly in f ranee- 



f FalAaff is introduced again, who was deal in &<**} V. aB %. 
fc. 3. The reafon is, becaufe this play was written by £bakef]icm 
Wore Henry IV. or V. See the laft lines of Henry V. 



ACT 
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;ACtJi. scene l:? -i 

fflejlmbifter -alley < t ( 

2fo*/ m*rr£. -.£/ia?r titflkeral ef: K-;Htnry V. attended 
on by the Duke of 'Bedford* Regent of France ; the Duke 
of Gloucejlert Proteffor ; the •". Duke of Exeter; and the 
EarlofWaP<§ki 9 theBi^op vfWinchefter, and f he Duke 
ofSomerfet.y •:!■ -i. .»:.-' i."* '• ^ '.-•'; 

Bed. JL JLUNG .be the heav'na with black, yield day 
tonight! ' 

Comets, importing change of times * and flates, 
^ Brandifh your creftedtreflc^inthejiky; 
And with them fcpjurge the, bad revolting ft ars, 
" *That have confented unto Jlenry's. death ! 
Henry the Fifth, $00 famous to live long! 
England ne'er loft a King^of fo much worth. r 

Glou* England ne'er had a Ring until his time. 
Virtue he had, deferring to command. 
His brandifh'd fword did blend men with its beams: A 
His arms fpread wider than a dragon's wings; ! : TJ 
His fparkling eyes, repje^e with awful fjre, - 'I 

More dazzled and drove back his enemies, .. . .< : j 
Than mid-day fun fierce bent againft their faces. . . 
What mould I fay? his deeds exceed all fpcecb; 
He never lifted up his hand, but conquer'd. 

Exel We mourn in black ; why mourn we not in blood? 
Henry is dead, and never mall revive : 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend $ 
And Death's difhonourable victory 
We with our ftatejy prefence glorify, 
Like captives bound .to- a triumphant, car.. 
What? mail we curfe the planets of mifhap, 
That plotted thus our glory's overthrow? 
Or fhall we think the f ubtle-wi t ted French 
Conjurers and forc'rers, that, afraid of him, 
By magic verfe* have thus contriv'd his end ? : 

Win. He was a King, blefs'd of the King of kings. 
U${p,tlie French, the dreadful j udgment/day 

- \ , **> 

J^mCi- ■: . * Times ) for manner*. 
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So dreadful will not be as was his fight. 
The battles of the Lord of kofte b« fooght : 
The church's pray'rs made him fo profperous. 

Glou. The church? where is it? had not churchmen 
His thread of life had not fo (boa de<a?M. [ptay'dr 

None do you like but ait effeminate prupe* r 
Whoro, like a fchooUYoy, you may a?erawc. 

Win. Glower, whate'er we like, Ufexiart Prote&or, 
Andlookefl to command the Prince and realm: 
Thy wife is proud ; (he holdetb thee in awe, 
More than God or religious churchmen may. 

G&u*. Nunc not Hehgioo? for thou lov'ft the fleft, 

And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go'ft, 

Except it be to pray again ft thy fees. * 

Bed. Ceafe, ceafe thefe jats, and reft your minds ift 

Let '3 to the altar; heralds, wait 00 us; [peace: 

Infleadof gold we'll <>8er i»p-eur arms, 

Since arm3 avail oot now that Heniy*8 dead I 

Pofteiity a wait for* wretched years, 

When at their mothers* moift eyes babes (hall fuck; 

Our iHe be made a marifh of fah tears, 

And aone but women left to * wail the dead! 

Henry the Fifth! thy gfcoft I invoeater j 

Profper this realm, keep it from civil brofe, 

Combat with acbepfe -planets » the heavens! 
, A far more glorious fta* tfrf fool will make,. k 

Than Julius C«far, or bwght— — 

: . •■ . SCENE II. Enttr a Mejb&r. 

Meff. My honourable Lords, health to you aHV 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of Frauce, 
Of lofs, of (laughter, and difcomfiture ; 
Guienne, Champaign, and Rheims, and Orleans, 
Paris, Guyfors, Poi&iers, are all quite loft. 

Bed. Whatfay'ft thou, man, before dead Henry's cotkl 
Speak foftly, or the lofs of thofe great towns 
Will make him burft his lead* and rife from death. 

Glou. Is Paris loft, and Rouen yielded up? 
If Henry were recalled to life again, 
Thefe news would caufe him onee more yield the* ghoft. 

Exe. How were they \oll> what treachery was na'd? 

Meff. No treachery > \wX waVoi TO^^mws^ 
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Amongft the £>ldkrs this is muttered, 

That here you maintain fevers! fa&ions * 

And, wKJlft a field (Wild be difpatch'd and ftotiglit, . 

You are difputing of your geoerabw 

One would have lingering -wars with little coft ; 

Another would fly fwift, but wanteth wirig8; 

A third man thiaka, without expence at all, 

By guileful fair words* peace may be obtained. 

Awake, awake, Engkih nobility ! 

JL»et not (loth dim your honours, new4>egot ; 

-Cropp'd are the flower-de-luces in your arm3, 

Of England's xoat one half is cutaway. . 

Ext . Were our tears wanting to this funeral, 
Thefe tidings would call forth their -flowing tides. 

Bed* Me they concern, Regent 1 am of France. 
"Give me my fteejed coat, I'll iight for France. 
Away with thefe dtfgracefui, wailing robes; 
Wounds I wflliend the French,, inftead of eyes, 
To weep their intermi&ve miferies *. 

SCENE III. Enter to them another Mtffenger. 

2 Mejf. Lords, view thefe letters, full of bad mifchance. 
France is revolted from the Engliih quite, 
Except fome petty towns of no import. 
The Dauphin Charles is crowned King in Rheims, 
The baflard Orleans with him is join 'd: 
Reignier, Duke of Anjou, doth take his part, 
The Duke of Alanfon flies to his fide. [<E*fo 

Exe. The Dauphin crowned King? all fly to him? 
O whither (haH we fly from this reproach ? 

Glou. We will not fly but to our enemies' throats. 
Bedford, if thou be* flack, I'll fight it Out. 

Bed, Glo'fter, why doubVft thou of myfbrwardnefs? 
An army Inure I mufterM in my thoughts, 
Wherewith already Fiance is over-run. ■ . ., 

SCEN£ IV. \ Enter a thkj Mefinger. .; r 

3 Mejf. My gracious Lordly to fedd to your lameiita, ' 
Wherewith you now. bedew King Henry's beakfe* 
I muftinform<you ofadifmal fight 

•i.e. Thcir>mHkriet,v*nchhnvc Ka^WV^f^t^Auue^^^ 
aktd Henry V'* death to tnj coming amon^u, ttam. 
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Betwixt the ftont Lord Talbot and the French. 

Win. What! wherein Talbot overcame? Is>t fa? 

3 Miff. O, no; wherein Lord Talbot was o'erthrown 
The drcumftance I*H tell too more at large. 
The tenth of Aoguft bft, this dreadful Lord 
Retiring from the fiege of Orleans, 
Having fcarce full fix thonfand in his troop, 
By three and twenty thoufand of the French 
Was round incompafTed and fet upon. 
No leifure had he to inrank his men. 
He wanted pikes to fet before his archers ; 
In Head whereof, fharp flakes, pluck'd out of hedges* 
They pitched in the ground confufedry, 
To keep the horfemen off from breaking in* 
More than three hours the fight continued; 
Where valiant Talbot above human thought - - » ■ 

Ena&ed wonders with his fword and lance. 
Hundreds he fent to hell, and none durft ftand him; 
Here, there, and every where, inragM he flew. 
The French exclaim'd, " The devil was in arms !" 
All the whole army ftood agaz'd on him. 
His foldiersi fpying his undaunted fpint, 
A Talbot I Talbot! cried out amain, 
And ruih'd into the bowels of the battle. 
Here had the conqueft fully been feai'd up, 
If Sir John Falftaff had not play'd-the coward; 
He being in thevaward, (plac'd behind, 
With purpofe to relieve and follow, them,) 
Co wardly. fled, not having ftnick one ftioke. 
Hence grew the gen'ral wreck and naatffacre ; 
Inclofed were they with their enemies* v 
A bafe Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grace, 
Thruft Talbot with a fpear into the back ,t • ; 
Whom all France* with her chief afTembied ftrength, 
Durft not prefumeto look once in the face/ 
. Bed. Is Talbpt (lain then ? I will Hay myfelf, 
For living Wy here in pomp and" eafe, '* * 

Whilft fuch a worthy leader,) wanting aid, x t - * 
Unto his daftard foe-men is betray'iL * . ; 

3 Mejf. O no! he lives, but is took prifoner, ' 
And' Lord Scales w\t\i Ynm^Tvd Lord Hungerford; 
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Bed. His runJbm there is none but I Avail pay. 
I'll hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne. 
His crown matt be the ranfbtn of my friend. 
Four of their lords PU change for one of ours. 
Farewell, my matters, to my tafk will I. 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make, 
To keep our great St. George's feaft withal. 
Ten thou rand foldiers with me 1 will take, 
Whofe bloody deeds (hail make all Europe quake. 

3 Mejf. So you had need: for Orleans is befieg'dj 
The Englifh army is grown weak and faint ; 
The Earl of Salisbury craveth fttpply, 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny, 
Since they fo few watch fueh a multitude. 

Exe. Remember, Lords, your oaths to Henry fworni 
Either to quell the Dauphin utterly, 
Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 

Bed. I do remember it, and here take leave 
To go about my preparation. [Exit Bedford. 

Glou. I'll to the Tower with all the hafte I can, 
To view th* artillery and ammunition ; 
And then I will proclaim young Henry King. 

[Exit Glouctjlct. 

Ejce. To Eltham will I, where the young King is, 
feeing ordain M his fpecial governor; 
And for his fafety there PUt-eft devife. [Exit. 

Win. Each hath his place and fundion to attend : 
t am left out; for me nothing remains. 
But long I will not be thus out of office: ' 
The King from Eltham I intend to fend, 
And fit at chiefeft ftern of public weal. [Exit, 

SCENE Wk Befort Orleans in France. 

tinier Charles, Alanfon, and Reignier, marching with a 
drum and foldiers. 

Char. Mars his true moving, ev'n as in the heavVis> 
So in the earth to this day is not known. 
liate did he mine upon the Englifh fide: 
Now we are vigors, upon us he fmiles.'' 
What towns of any moment but we havti 
At pkafure here we lie near Orlcant,; 

Vol. IV. p£ *£W, 
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Tho* ftill the famifli'd Englifh, like pale ghofts, 
Faintly befiege as one hour in a month. 

Alan. They want their porridge, and their fat bull- 
Either they mull be dieted like moles* [heem; 
And liave their provender ty'd to their mouths, 
Or piteous they will look like drowned mice, 

Reig. Let's raife the fiege : why live -we idly here? 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear: 
Remaineth none but mad-brain'd Salifbury, 
And he may well in fretting fpend his gall; 
Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war. 

Char. Sound, found alarm : we will rulh on them* 
Now for the honour of the forlorn French. 
Him 1 forgive my death, that kuleth me, 
When he fees me go back one foot, or fly. [Exemb 

[Here alarm % they are beaten back hy the Englifh ivib 
great lofs. 

Reenter Charles, JHanJon, and Rtignier. 

Char. Who ever faw the like? whatrmen havel? 
Dogs, cowards, daftards ! I would ne'er have fled, 
But that they left me 'rnidft my enemies. 
Reig. Salifbury is a defp'rate homicide, 
lie fightetfi as one tfeary of his life : 
The other lords, like lions wanting food, 
J)o rufh upon us as their, hungry prey. 

Alan. Froyfard, aiCountryman of ours, records* 
England all Olivers and Rowlands * bred, 
During the time Edward the Third did reign. * 

More truly now may this be verified ; 
.For none but Sampfons and Goliafes 
It fendeth forth to fkirmifh ; one to ten ! 
Lean raw-bon'd rafcals ! who would e*er fupp6fe, 
They had fuch courage and audacity I 

Char. Let's leave this town* for they are hair-braii 
And hunger will inforce them be more eager. ■ffhw 



* Thefc were two of themdft famousm the lift of Charlenitgi 
twelve peers ; and their exploits are render'd fo ridiculoufly 3 
equally extravagant by the old romancers, that from (hence ai 
that faying amongft out -©tern *n& feaSk>\a vB«it&«cv ^ jy&«^ 
a Rowland for his 01ruei\ to &!g&*| Oc^ t^^ys^^ 5 *®^ 
^ lie with another. Mr. m&rcxwu 
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Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 

The walls they'll tear down, thaa forfake the (iege. 

Reigr I think, by fome odd gimmals or device^ 
Their arms- are fet like clocks, ftill to ftrike o»$ 
Elfe they could ne'er hold out fo as they do.- 
By my confent we'll e'en let them alone- - 

Alan. Be it fo* 

Enter the Bqftard of'Orkansi . 

Baft, Where's the. Prince Dauphin ? I have news for 

him. 
Dau, Baftard of Orleans, thrice welcome to us. 
Baft. Methinks your looks are fad, your chear appall'd* 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence? 
Be not difmay 'd, for fuccour is. at hand : v 
i A holy maid hither with me I brmgv, 
" Which by a vifion, fent to her from heav'ri, 
Ordained is to raife this tedious fiege ; 
And drive the Englifli forth the bounds of France 
The fpirit of deep prophecy fhe hathy. 
Exceeding the nine Sibyla of old'R6me *V" 
What's paft, and what's to eome, fhe can defcry.- 
Speak, (hall I call her in? believe my words, 
v For they are certain and infallible. 
- Dau. Go, .call her in ; but firft, to try her (kihV, 
Reignier, ftand thou as Dauphin in my place; 
Queftion her proudly, let thy looks be ftern: 
By this means (hall we found what (kill (he hath- 

SCENE.VI. 

Enter Joan la Pucelle. 

Rcigt Fair maid, is't thou wHt do thefe wondrous feats? 

Pucel. Reignier, is't thou that think'ft to beguile me? 
Where iBthe DauphmS come, come from behind; 
I know thee well, tho' never feen before. 
Be not amaz'd^ there's nothing hid from me : 
In private will I talk with thee apart; 
Stand back, you JLords* and give us leave a while. r 
F-f 2-: Reign. 

* - • There were no nine Sibyls of Rome : but he confounds things 
&& miftakes this for the nine books of SvVyWvns owdw^t^^. 
" fa ooe of the Tarquins. Mr, Warburton. 
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Reign. She takes upon her bravely at firft dam. 

Pucel. Dauphin, I am by birth a fhepherd's daughter, 
My wit untrain'd in any kind of*art : 
Heav'n, and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd 
To mine on my contemptible eilate. 
Lo, whilft I waited on my tender lambs, 
Arid to fun's parching heat difplay'd my cheeks, 
God's mother deigned to appear ta me ; 
And, in a vilion fuH of majefty, 
Wfll'd me to leave my bafe vocation, 
And free my country from calamity : 
Her aid me promis'd, and aflur'd fuccefs. 
In complete glory me reveal'd herfelf ; 
And, whereas I was black and fwart before, 
With thofe clear rays which (he infus'd on me, 
That beauty am I blefs'd with which you fee. 
Afk me what queftion thou canft poifible, 
And I will anfwcr unpremeditated. 
My courage try by combat, if thou dar'ft, 
And thou (halt find that I exceed my frx. 
Refolve on this, thou fhalt be fortunate, 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Dais. Thou haft aftoniuVd me with thy high* terms; 
Only this proof I'll of thy valour make, 
In fingle combat thou malt buckle with me; 
And if thou v^nquimeft, thy words are true; 
Otheraife 1 renounce all confidence. 

Puce/. I am prepar'd; here is my keen-edgM fwerd, 
Deck'd with fine fiow'r- de-luces on each fide; 
The which, at TouraiH, m. St. Catharine's church, 
Out of a deal of old iron I chofe forth. 

Dau. Then come o^ God's name, for I fear no woman. 

Pucel And while I live, I'll ne'er fly from a man. 

\Hero theyjigAt,. and Joa* la Pueelle overcomes, 

Dau. Stay, ftay thy hands; thou art an Amaaon, 
And fighteft with the fword of Debora. 

Pucel Chrift's mother helps me, elfe I were too weak. 

Dau. Whoe'er helps thee, 'tis thou that inuft help me: 
Impatiently I burn with thy deiire; 
My heart and hands thou haft at once fubdu'd ; 
JExcrllent PuceUc, if thy name be fo t 
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Let me thy fervant and not fovereign be ; 
'Tis the French Dauphin fueth to thee thus. 

PuccL I muft not yllld to any rites of love, 
For my profeffion's facred from above : 
When I have chafed all thy foes from hence, » 
Then will I think upon a recompence. 

Ddu. Mean time, look gracious on thy proflrate thrall.* 

Rtig. My Lord, methinks, is very;long in talk. 

Alan. Doubtlefs he fhrives this woman to her fmock ; 
Elfe ne'er could hefo long protract his fpeech. 

Reig. Shall we diflurb him, fiftce he keeps no mean? 

Alan. He may mean more than we poor men do know: 
Thefe women are ihrevvd tempters with their tongues. 

Reig. My Lord, where are you? what devifc you on?' 
Shall we give over Orleans or no? 

Puccl. Why, no, I fay ; diftrullful recreant3 ! 
Fight till the lafp gafp, for I'U'be your guard.' 

Dau. What me fays I'll' confirm; we'll fight it out.:. 

PuceL Affign'd I am to be the Englifh fcourge. 
This night the fiege afTtiredly I'll raife : 
Expect Saint Martin's fiimmer, Halcyon days, . 
Since I have enter'd thus into thefe wars. 

* Glory >is like a circk in the water; 

• Which never ceafeth to enlarge itfelf, 

« Till by broad fpreadingjt difperfe to nought.* 
With Henry's death the Englifh circle endsj „ 
Difperfed are the gldries it included. ' 
Now am I like that proud infulting fhfp> 
Which Caefar and his fortune bore at once. 

Dauph. Was Mahomet infpired with a dove ? ' 
Thou with an .eagle art infpired then. < 

Helen the mother of great Conftantine^ 
Nor yet St. Philip's daughters f , were like thee. 
Bright flarof Venus, falFn down on the earth, 
How may I reverently worftiip thee ? 

Altin. Leave off delays, and let us raife the fiege. 

F f 3 Reig.^ 

t Meaning the four -daughters of Philip, mentioned Ad? xxi. 
who had all the gift of prophefying; he being there alio called s 
fhitip the Evangelijt. 
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Reig. Woman, do what thou canfl to fave our ho- 
nours; 
Drive them from Orleans, and b* immortaliz'd. 

Dau. Prefently try ; come, let's away about it. 
No prophet will I truft, if fhc proves falfe* [Exeurit. 

SCENE VII. The Tower-gates in London. 

Enter Gloucefier* with his ferring-men. 

Glou. I am this day come to furvey the Tower ; 
Since Henry's death, I fear there is conveyance f. 
Where be thefe warders, that they wait not here? 
Open the gates. 'Tis Gloucefter that calls. 

I Ward. Who's there that knocketh fo imperioufly? 

1 Man. It is the Noble Duke of GlouceRer. 

2 Ward. Whoe'er he be, you may not be let in. 

I Man. Villains, anfvver you fo the Lord Protedor? 

I Ward. The Lord protect him! fo we anfwerhim; 
We do no otherwife than we are wifl'd. 

Glou. Who willed you? or whofe will (lands but mine? 
There's none Protector of the realm but 1. 
Break up the gates, I'll bey our warrantize; 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill-grooms ? 

GlouceJler*s men rufh at the Tower-gates* and WotdvUlt the 
Lieutenant /peaks within. 

Wood. Whatnoifeis this? what traitors have we here? 
Glou. Lieutenant, is it you whofe voice I hear? 
Open the gates; here's Glo'fter that would enter. 

Wood. Have patience, Noble Duke; I may not open; 
The Cardinal of Winchester forbids : „ 

From him I have exprefs commandment, 
That thou, nor none of thine, lhallbe let in. 

Glou. Faint-hearted Woodville, prize ft him 'fore me ? 
Arrogant Winchefter, that haughty prelate, 
Whom Henry, our late Sovereign, ne'er could brook? 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the King: 
# Open the gate, or I'll fhut thee out mortly*. 

Serv. Open the gates there to the Lord Protector ; 
We'll burft them open, if thou come not quickly* 

Enter 
f By conveyance is meant tbejt >* duifc&uft wwrpasfc *V&ca!$ 
awa/. N 
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Enter to the Protetlor at the Tower-gates, Winchejler and 
his nun in tawny coats. 

Win. How now* ambitious umpire, what means this ? 

Glou. PeePd pried * # do ft thou command me be fhut 

Win. I do, thou muft ufurping proditor, [out? 

And not protector, of the King or realm. 

Glou, Stand back, thou manifeft confpirator ; 
Thou that contrives to murder our dead Lord \ 
Thou that giv'ft whores indulgences to fin f ; 
I'll canvafs thee in thy broad Cardinal's hat, 
If thou proceed in this thy infolence. 

Win. Nay, ftand thou back, I will not budge a foot ? 
This be Damafcus, be thou curfed Cain \ , 
lo flay thy brother Abel, ii thou wilt ||. 

Here Gloucefter^s men heat out the Cardinals; and enter ; 
in the hurley-hurley, the Mayor of London, and his officers. 

Mayor. Fy, Lords; that you, being fupreme magi- 
Thus contumelioufly (hould break the peace! [Urates, 

Glou. 

• Alluding to his {haven-crown, a metaphor from a peel'd orange. 

t The public ftews were formerly under the diftriift of the Bifhop 
of Winchefter. Mr, Pope. "{ 

i Jt/. B. About four miles from Damafcus, is a high hill, reported 
to be the fame on which Cain flew his brother Abel. Maundrclfs 
travel 1. f« 131* Mr Pope. 

|| -_p- if thou wilt. 

Clou. I will not flay thee, but 1*11 drive thee back ; 
Thy fcarlet robes, as a child's bearing* cloth, 
I'll ufe to carcy thee out of this place. 

Win. Do what thou dar'ft ; 1 beard thee to thy face. 

Clou. What? am I dar'd, and bearded to my face? 
Draw, men, for all this privileged place. 
Blue coats to tawny. Pried, beware thy beard; 
1 mean to tug it, and to cuff you foundly. - 

Under my feet I'll (lamp thy Cardinal's hat : 
In fpight of Pope, or dignities of churchy 
Here by the checks 1*11 drag thee up and down. ^ 

Win. Glo'fter, thou'lt anfwer this before the Pope. " .)T N 

Glou. Winchefter Goofe! I cry, A rope, a rope. . „ '*- 

Now teat them hence, why do you let them ftay? 
'Thee I'll chafe hence, thou wolf in Jbeep'a amy. . • 

Our, tewoy co*t»; out, fcarlet hypocTttel 
Ifere Gioucejler's men, &c f * ' " 
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G/otf. Peace, Mayor, for thou know'A little of my 
wrongs : 
Here's Beaufort, that regards no#G6d nor King,;. 
Hath here diftrain'd the Tower to his ufe. 

Win. Here'3 Glo'fter too, a foe to citizens ; * 
Gne that ftilb motions war, and never peace, 
O'er-charging your free purfes with large fines; : 
That feeks to overthrow religion,- 
Becaufehe is protector ofthe realm; 
And would have armour here out of the Tower, 
To crown himfelf 'King,- and-fupprefs the Prince. 

GIqu. I will not anfwer thee with words, but blows. 

[Here theyfkirmifb again. 

Mayor. Nought refts for me in thi* tumultuous- flrife, 
Btit to make open proclamation, v 

Come, officer, as loud as e'er thou caniL - 

Off. All manner of men affemhled herein arms this day, a* 
gainfl God's peace and the King's, we charge y and command 
youyin his Htghnef? i name, to repair to your fever al dwel- 
ling places : and not wear, handle, or ufe any fword, > 
weapon, or dagger^, henceforward, upon pain of death. 

GIqu. Cardinal,* I '11 be no breaker of the law: : 
But we (hall meet, and tell our minds at large. 

Win. Glo'fter, we'll meet to-thy<dear coft, be furej- 
Thy heart-blood 1 will have for- this day's-work. 

Mayor. I'll call for clubs, if you will not away r 
This Cardinal is more haughty than the devil. 

Glou. Mayor, farewell': thou do'ft but what thou -may'iV 

Win. Abominable Glo'fter, guard thy ^head, 
For I intend to have it ere be long^ 

Mayor * See the coaft ckar'd, and then we wiU depart 

Off. Good God! that nobles mould fuch ftomachs bear! ' 
I my felf fight not once in forty year. [Exeunt*- 

SCENE VIII. Changes to Orleans in France. 

Enter-tht > Ma/ltr-Gunner of Orleans , and his Boy. 

M. Gun. Sirrah, thou . know'ft how Orleans:^ be- 
And how the Englifh have the fubutbs won.- [iieg'd, 
JBay* Father, I bow, *&& c&A>»n* toax 'acN&fex^ 
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Howe'er, unfortunate, I mifs'd my aim. 

M. Gyn. But now thou malt not. Be thou rul'd by me : 
Chief Mailer gtumer aai 1 of this town, 
Something I muft do to procure me grace. 
The Prince's Tpials have informed me, 
The Englifli, in the fuburbs clofe intrench'd, 
Went thro* a fecret grate of iron bars, 
Tn yonder tow'r, to over-peer the city ; 
And thence difcover how, with mo ft advantage. 
They may >t*r us, with (hot or with aflault. 
To intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece of ordnance 'gainft it I have plac'd ; 
And fully ev'n tkefe three days have I watch'dj 
If I could fee them. Now, Boy, do you watch. 
For I can (lay no longer, ■■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 
If thou fpy'ft any* run and bring me word, 
And thou (halt find me at the Governor's. [Exit, 

B09. Father, I warrant you; take you no care: 
I'll never trouble you, if I may fpy them. ' • * 

SCENE IX. 

Enter Salt/bury, and Talbot on the turret* , with othtrt. \ 

Sal. .Talbot, my Kfe, my joy again returnM! 
How wert thou handled, being prifpner? '- 

Or by what means gott'ft thou too be released I 
Difcourfe, I pr*ythee, on this turret'! top. " 

TaJ. The Duke of Bedford had a prifoner, 
Called the brave Lord Ponton de Santraile; 
For him was I exchangM, and ranfomed. 
But with abater man of arms by far, 
Once, in contempt, they would have bartcr'd me : 
Which I difdaining (cont'd, and craved death, 
Rather than I would be fo vile efteemM. 
In fine redeem' d I was, as I defiVd. 
But, oh! the treacherous Falflaff wounds my heart; 
Whom with my bare fids I would execute, 
If I now. had him brought into my pow'r. 

Sal. Yet telPft thou not how thou wert entertain'd. 

7ofc— With fcoffc and fcorns, and contumelious taunts, 
In open market-place produced they me, 
To be a publk fpe&ade to all. 
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Here, faid they, is the terror of the French* 

The fcarecrow that affrights our children fo. 

Then broke I from the officers that led me, 

And with my nails digg'd jlones out of the grounds 

To hurl at the beholders of my fhame. 

My grifly countenance made others fly ; 

None durft come near, for fear of fuddeo. death*. 

In iron walls they deem'd me notfecure : 

So great a fear ray name araongft them fpread,^ ' 

That they fuppos'd I could rend bars of >fteel»., 

And fpurn in pieces pods of adamant. 

Wherefore a guard of chofen (hot I had ; . 

They walfd about me ev'ry minute-while ; . 

And if I did but ftir out.of my bed, 

Ready they were to (hoot .me to the. heart* 

Enter the Boy, *wtih a linftock. 

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you endur'd^ 
But we will be reveng'd fufficiently. 
Mow it is fupper-time in Orleans : 
Here through this grate I caa count every one* . 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortify. 
Let* u* look in, the fight will much delight thfce ; - 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glanfdak, 
Let me have your exprefs opinions, 
Where is b*ft place to make our batt'ry next.? 

Gar. I think, at the north gate; for there ftand lords* 

Glan. And I here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 

Tal For aught I fee, this city muft be famifiYd, 
Or with light (kirmilhes enfeebled. 

[Ifere theyjhoot, and Salt/bury and SfaTbo* Gar* 
grave fall donvu. 

Sal. O Lord,' have. mercer on us, wretched finners. 

Gar. O Lord,, have mercy on me, woful man. 

Tal. What chance is tliis that fuddenly. hath crofa'd us!' : 
Speak, Salifbury; at lealt, if thou canft fpeak ; 
How far'ft thou, mkror of all martial men ! 
One of thy eyes and thy cheek's fide ftruck off I • 
AccurfecUow'r, accurfed fatal hand, 
That hajh contnVd this woful tragedy ! ? 

In thirteen battles Salifbury o'ercame : 
% Henry the. Fifth he firft, ttaitf &\q i&».*v%i- 
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Whilft any trump did found, or drum ftruck up, 
His fword did ne'er leave flriking in the field. 
Yet liv'll thou, Salifcuiy? tho' thy fpeech doth fail, 
Qne eye- thou haft to look to heaven for grace *. 
Heav'n, be thou gracious to none alive, 
• If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands ! 
Bear hence his body, I will help to bury it* g 

'Sir Thomas Gargrave, haft thou any life? 
Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up to him. 
r O Salifb'ry, cheer thy fpirit with this comfort, 
Thou -(halt not die, while ■ ■ 

He beckons with his hand, and fmiles on me, 
As who fhould fay,' When I am dead and gone ', 
Remember to avenge me on the French, 
T Plantagenet, I will ; *and, Nero-like, 
-Play on the kite, beholding the townsl)urn: 
Wretched (hall France be only in my name. 

[Here an alarm , and it thunders and lightens 
'What ftir is this ? what tumult's in the heay'ns \ • ., 

Whence cometh this alarm and this hoife? 

"Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejf. My Lord, my Lord, the French have gather* 
The Dauphin, with one Joan la Pucelle join'd, [hea^ 
A holy prophetefs new rifen up, 
Ib come with a great power to raife the liege. 

[Mere Salt/bury lifteih him/elf up and groan, 
7*01 Hear, hear, how dying Salisbury doth groan? 
'It irks his heart he cannot be reveng'd* 
Frenchmen, PU be a Salifbury to you f. 
Convey brave Salifbury into his tent, 
And then we'll try what daftard Frenchmen dare. 

[Alarm. Exeunt, bearing Sail/bury and S 
Thomas Gargrave out. 

SCEN 

* To heaven for grace. 
The fun with one eye vieweth all the world. 
•Heav'n, be thou, &c. 

— — f a Salifbury to you. 
Pucelle or Pufftl, Dauphin, or Do^-fith, 
Your hearts Til (tamp out with my horfe Yheeh, 
And make a quagmire of your mingled brauu, 
Convey brave, Sec. 
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SCENE X. * 

Here nn alarm again; and Talboi purfueth the Dwphk, 
and driveth hint. Then enter Joan la P-uctUe driving 
EngB/hmen before her. Then enter Talbot. 

TaL Where is my ftrength, my valour, atod my force? 
Our Englifh trqope retire, I cannot ftay them i 
A woman clad ia Armour, chafeth them. 

Enter PuceUt. 

Here, here, me comes. I'll have a boat with thee ; 
Devil, or devil's dam, I'll conjure thee: 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou att a witch, 
And ftraightway give thy foul to him thou ferVft. 

PuceL Come, come, 'tis only i that muft difgrace 
thee, iThejjgbt*. 

Talbot, farewell, thy hour is not yet dome ; 
I muft go visual Orleans forthwith. 

\_AJh6rt alarm. Then enter the toixm nukhfMm* 
O'ertake me if thou canft, I fcorn thy ftrehgth. 
Go, go, chear up thy hunger-ftarved men, 
Help Sali(bury to make his teftamertt : 
This day is ours, as many more fhall be. [Exit Puceltt* 

TaL My thoughts are whirled like a potter's wheel; 
I know not where I am, nor what I do : 
A witdh, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as ftie lifts. 
So bees with fmoak, and doves with noifome ftench* 
Are from their hives and houfes driv'n away. 
They call'd us for our fiercenefs Engliih dogs, 
Nqw like their Whelps we crying run away. 

{Ajhort *&«*, 
Hark, countrymen! either renew the fight, 
Or tear the lions out of England's coat : 
Renounce your foil, give fheep the lions' ftead: 
Sheep run not half fo tim'rous from the wolf, 
Or horfe or oxen from the fcdpard, 



At 



• *bej fight. 

TaL Heavens, can yottffllfcr fcettfo topr#toilt 
My bread 1*11 btrfft with draining of tiff ecwrfcge, 
And from my fhouldeta crack, wf tsmtitaatat* 
But I will chaftife this Vi^mmted fci w?«u 
jPwel. Talk*, farewU, &*. 
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As you fly from your oft-fubdtied flaves. 

[Alarm. Here another Jkirmijh. 
It will not be: retire fiito your trenches 1 : 
You all confented unto Salifbury's death, 
For none would ftrike a ftroke in his revenge. 
Pucelle is enter'd into Orleans, 
In fpight of us, or ought that we cou'd do. 
'O, would I were to die with Salifbury ! 
The fhame hereof will make me hide my head. 

[Exit Talbot. 
Alarm, Retreat, Flouri/h. 

SCENE XI. 

Enter on the wall, Pucelle, Daitphin, -Rt'ignier 9 Alan/on, 
and Soldiers. 

PuceL Advance our waving colours on the walk, 
RefcuMis Orleans from the English wolves: N 

Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. 

Dais. Divined creature, bright Aftrea's daughter, 
Mow (hall I honour thee for this fuccefs ! 
Thy promifes are like Adonis' gardens*, 
That one day tdoom-'d, and fruitful were the neit. 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetefe ! 
Hecover'd is the town of Orleans; 
More blefled hap did ne'er befal our ftate. 

Reig. Why ring not out the belk throughout the town? 
Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires, 
And feaft and banquet in the open ftreets, 
To celebrate the joy that God hath giv'n us* 

Alan. All France will be replete with mirth and joy, 
When they mail hear how we have play'd the men. 

Dau. 'Tis 5 oan > n °t we, by whom the day is won \ 

Vol. IV. Gg For 

• The gardens of Adonis were never reprefented under any local 
defcription, nor is any fuch thing impKed in this place. They were 
only beds of earth put into portable cafes of filver or other matter, 
in which wete raifed fuch flowers and herbs as were of quick growth - 
and fhoft continuance, the production and maturity of chemjbeing 
atib h&ftened by artificial means. Upon this ojucfcxttfc ol«w*i 
tbe atftrifoo here is founded : thoagh anrientVj tYv*$ard«»* of .Atom* 
wasygprovcrbial expre&on to fignif y tr anfctory ftett\ti%^\wfcM*v , «^ 
persons alfo of a night trifling account. Sec JEraJ. ado£- Oxford Eoa\w» 



*50 THE FIR3T FART 0$ AftU. 

For which I will divide my crown with he* t 

And all the priefts and friars in my realm 

Shall in proceflion fuig her endlefs prasfe. 

A ftatclier pyramid to her I'll rear, 

Than Rhodope's or Memphis' ever was! 

In memory of her when me is dead, 

Her afhes in an, urn more precious 

Than the rich-jewel'd coffer of Darius, 

Tranfported mall be at high feftivals, 

Before the Kings and Queens of France. 

No longer on St. Dennis will we cry, 1 

But Joan la Pucelle mall be France's Saint. I; 

Come in, and let us banquet royally, 

After tJiis golden day of victory. [Flouri/b. ExeuaL 

ACT n. SCENE I. 

'Before Orleans. 
Enter a Serjeant of a band f vuiihtivQ Ccntineh* 

Q 

Serj. IJlRS, take your places, andrbe vigilant. 
If any noife or foldier you perceive 
Near to the wall, by fame apparent fign 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 

Cent. Serjeant, you fhall. Thus are poor fervftors 
(When others fleep upon their quiet beds) 
Conftrain'd to watch in darknefs, rain, and cold* 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy, with fcaling-Iaddefs, 
Their drums beating a dead march. 

TaL Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy, 
By whofe approach the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us; 
This happy night the Frenchmen are fecure, 
Having all day carous'd and banqueted. 
Embrace we then this opportunity, 
A« fitting; beft toquitt^aee their! deceit^ 
CoTitriv'dby art and baleful force'ryv , 

Bed. Coward of France! how muxh, he Wrongs his, 
pefpairing of his own arms' fortitude, [taint* : 

To join with witches ^d ike. h.el$ of Uett I . f 

Jim. Traitors hate «e»«c tftiafct c&ti^KNf* 
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But what's that Pucelle whom they term fc pure? 

Tal. A maid, they fay. 

Bed. A maid? and be fo martial? 

Bur. Pray God, (he prove normafculine ere long!" 
If underneath the ftandard of the French 
She carry armour as (he hath begun. 

Tal. Well, let then} pracWe and converfe wirii faints j 
God is our fortreis, in whofe conquering name 
Let us refolve to fcaie their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed. Afceod, braise Talbot, we will follow thee* 

Tal. -Not all together! better far I guefe, 
That we do make our entrance feveral ways : 
That if it chance the One of us do fail, 
The other yet may rife againft their force. 

Bed, Agreed* l'3'=toyon corner: 

Bur. I to this. 

Tal. And here will Talbot mount; or -make his grave. 
Now, Salisbury! for tiiee, and 'for the right « 

Of Engttik fifefnry, ihall this night appear. 
How much in doty I am bound to both. 

Cent. [iw/&».j Arm, arm; the enemy doth make 
aflault. 

\TheEn)gliJh feeding ttewalk, fry, Sh George I 
AtfaM ! 

SCENE II. 

Tie French leap o*er the walls in their flirts. Enter, feve^ 
ral tvays % Bajlard, Atanfon, Reignier 9 half ready and 
half unready* 

Alan. How now, my Lords ? what, all unready fo ? 

Baft. Unready? 1, and glad we 'fcap'd fo well. 

Refg. 'Tis time, 1 trow, to wake, and leave our beds* 
Hearing alarums at our chamber-doors. 

Alan. Of all exploits, fince firft I follow'd arms, 
Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprise 
More venturous or defperate than this. 

Baft. I think this Talbot is a fiend of hell. 

Reig. If not of hell, the heav'ns, fure, favour him. 

Alan. Here com'eth Charles, 1 marvel how he fped. 

Enter Dauplnn and Joan. 

Baft, Tut! holy Joan was his defavtvt goox&. 

G g 2 Dau; 
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Dau. Is thip thy cunning, thou deceitful dame? • 
Didft thou at firft, to flatter us withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain, 
That now our lofs might be ten times as much? : 

Tucel. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his friend 1 
At all times will you have my pow'r alike ? 
Steeping, or waking, mull I, (till prevail ? 
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me? 
Improvident foldiers, had your watch been good, 1 

This fudden mifchief never cou'd have falPn. 

Dau. Duke of Alanfon, this was your default, 
That, being captain of the watch to-night, 
Did look no better to that weighty charge. 

Alan. Had all your quarters been as fafely kept, 
As that whereof I had the government, 
We had not been thus mamefuDy furpris'd, 

Bq/i. Mine was fecure. 

Reign. And fo was mine, my Lord* 

Dau. And for my felf, moft part of all this night* 
Within her quarter, and mine own precinft, 
j£ was employ'd in paffing to and fro, 
- About relieving of the centinels. 
Then how or which way mould they firft break in? ; " 

Pucel. Queftion, my Lords, no further of the cafe* " V 
Htffr* or which way ; 'tis fure they found fome part 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made * 
A#d now there refts no other (hift but this, - ^ 

* To gather our foldiers, fcatter'd and difpers'd, ? 

And lay new platforms, to indamage them. [Exeunt** 

SCENE III. Wkhin the watts of Orleans. 

Alarm. Enter a Soldier crying^ A Talbot h A Talfotl 
the French Jty y leaving their clothes behind. * A 

Sol. Pli be fo bold to take what .they haye left t ' . J 
The cry of Talbot ferves me for a fword 5 1 

For I have loaden. me with many fpoils, 
Ufing no other weapon but his name. [Exit* 

Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy 
Bed. The day begins to bre^k, and night is fled, 
Whofc pitchy maittk oNtv-Nt\V et \te. w*v* ^ 
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Here found retreat, and ceafe our hot purfuit. [RttreaU 
Tal. Bring forth the body of old Salifbuiy, 

And here advance it in the market-place, 

The lniddle centre of this curfed town. 

Now have 1 paid my vow unto his foul ; 

For every drop of blood was drawn from him, 

There have at leaft five Frenchmen dy'd to-night. 

And that hereafter ages may behold 

What ruin happen'd in revenge of him,. 

Within their ehiefeft temple I'll ere& 

A tomb," wherein his corpfe fhallbe interr'd:: 

Upon the which, that every one may read, 

Shall be ingrav'd the fack of Orleans; 

The treach'rous manner of his mournful death, . 

And what a terror he had 1aeen to France. . 

Buti Lords, in all our bloody mafracre, 

I mufe we met not withthe Dauphin's Grace, . 

His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 

Nor any of his falfe confederates. 

Bed. 'Tis thought, Lord Talbot, wher* the fight began*. 

Rous'd on the fbdden from their drowfy beds> 

They did amongft the troops of armed men 

Leap o'er the walls, for refuge in the field.. 
Bur. My felf, as far as 1 cou'd well difcem 

Hor fmoak. and dufky vapours of the night, 

J\m Aire 1 fcar'd the Dauphin and his trull; 

When, arm in arm, they both came fwiftly running*, 

Like to a pain of loving turtle-doves^ , 

That cou'a not live afunder day or night; 

After that things are fet in order here, 

We'll follow, them, with all the power we have./. 

fci ■'?- , BnUr u M*£tngcr.. 

Miff 1 . All hail, my Lords; which of this princely traia* 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for bis a&s 
So much applauded through the realm of CFrance ? 

ltd. Here is the Talbot, who would fpeak with him? • 
Mejf. The virtuous lady, Counters of Auvergne,. 
With modefty adtoirinig thy reabwnv 
By me mt* cats, great JLca^rtfhou wbuld?ft^votiok&fe > 
ifo vifit her poor cattle where (he lies \ 
That (he may boa& (he hath beheld ibe taife& * ' _LT V ^ 

G S V V^ V ' NprtL«fc H 

***^ - ' /-— J 
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Your roof were not fufficient to contain it. 

Count, This !9 a riddling merchant for the nonce ; 
He will be here, and yet he is not here: 
How can thefe contrarieties agree ? 

Tal. That will I fhcw you prefently. 

Winds his -born; drums flrile up $ a peal of ordnance. 
Enter Soldiers, 

How fay you, Madam ? are you now perfuaded, 
TKa* Talbot is but ftadow of himfelf ? 
THefc are his fubftance, finews, arms, andftrengthV 
With which he yoketh your rebellious necks; 
Razeth your cities, and fubverts your towns; 
And in a moment makes them defolate. < 

Count, Victorious; Talbot, pardon my abufe; 
I find thou art no lefs than fame hath bruited. 
And more than may be gathered by thy fhape. 
Let my preemption not provoke thy wrath; l 

For I am forry, that with reverence. 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Ted, Be. not di(may y d> fair Lady; nor roifconflruel * ; 
The mind of Talbot,, as you did miftake 
The outward compofition^of his body. 
What you havedbne* bath not ofiended me: 
Nor other fatisfeciibn; do I crave, A 

But only with your patience that we may 
Tafte of your wine* audiee what cates you have;; . 
For foldiers* ftomachs always ferve them well. 

Count, With all my heart, and think me honoured 5 
To. feaft fo great a warrior in my haufe. [_Exsunt: 

SCENE V, Changes t* London intheTempk-gardenf 

Enter Ruhard Phmtagaiet\ Wariukky Somerfd, Suffolkj. t 
Fernvt+and otbetvr 

Plan. Great Lords and Gentlemen , what means this- 
Dare no man anfwer in a cafe of truth ? ffnleneei 

Suf, Within the Temple-hall we were too loud, 
The garden here is^more convenient. 

Plan. Then fay at once, if I niaimam'dthe truth;; ; 

Or eUe was wrangling Somerft* in 1 titf ctrbti y v J - 1 ; * LJ; ] 

Suf. 'FakfylK^Wtifct^tv^^^^ \ '** 

Ineypr yet could framt^^*»^* 
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And therefore frame the law unto my will. 

Som. Judge you, my Lord of Warwick, then between us. 
War. Between two hawks, which flies the higher 
pitch, 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth, 
Between two,tJades, which bears die better temper, 
Between two horfes, which doth bear him beft, ' 
Between two girls, which hath the merrieft eye, 
I have, perhaps, fome (hallow fpirit of judgment: 
But in thefe nice (harp quillets of the law, 
Good faith I am no wifer than a daw. 

Plan, Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance \ 
The truth appears fo naked on my fide, 
That any purblind eye may find it out. 

Som. And on my fide it is fo well apparell'd, 
So clear, fo mining, and fo evident, 
That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye* 

Plan. Since you are tongue-ty'd, and fo loath to fpcak* 
In dumb fignificants proclaim your thoughts: 
Let him that is a true-born gentleman, 
And (lands upon the honour of his birth, 
' Ifhc fuppofe that I have pleaded truth, 
From off this briar pluck a white rofe with me *. 

Som* Let him that is no coward, and no flatterer* 
But dare maintain the party of the truth, 
' Pluck a red rofe from off this thorn with me. 

War. I love no colours ; and without all colour 
•Of bafe infinuating flattery, 
p I pluck' this white rofe with Plantagenet. 
f Suf. I pluck this red rofe with young Somerfet, 
And fay, withal, I think he held the right. 

Ver. Stay, Lords and Gentlemen, and pluck no more* 
'Till you conclude, that he upon whofe fide 

The 

• This is given as the original of the two badges of the houfe of 
York and Lancafter; whether truly or not, is no great matter. But 
the proverbial expreffion of faying a thing under the rofe> I am per- 
foaded came from theoce. When the nation had ranged iifclf into 
two great factions, under the -white and red rofe, and were^pjrpe- 

• toally plotting and counterplotting againft one another, thenlS*!* 
ainatter of fa&ion was communicated by either party to his friend 
inr the fame quarrel, it was natural for him to %d&, x.Yiax\tt Jatt \tK 
tmder tfo rofe; meaning, that as it concerned the U&vfcT^^'***^*^ 

gittoflr to be kept /ccrct. Mr* Warhuxtoxu 
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The feweft rofes. are cropt from the tree, 
Shall ,yicid the ;other in the right opinion. 

. Som. Good Mafter Vernon, it it well obje&ed: 
If I have feweft, I fubferibe in iiknee* 

Plan, And I. 

Ver. Then £or the truth and plainnefc <*f the cafe,. 
I pluck tl^pak and snakkn bio ffom here, 
Giving my merdift-; on. the white rofe fide *w 

Som. Wdl, well, come on ;. who elfe*? 

Lawyer. Unlets my ftudy and my books be faHe, 
The argument you held was wrong in you ; £To Som* 
In figo whereof I pluck a white role too. 

Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your argument? 

Som. Here in my (cabbard, meditating that 
Shall dye your white role to a bloody, red r\. 

Plan. Now, by this maicfen-bloflbm in my handy 
I fcorn theoandthy fafhion, peevifti boy. 

.£rf Tusn.not thy kotos dm way, Plarrfcagenet. 

Plan. Prtmd fool, I will* **d fawn both him and; 
thee. 

Suf. I'll tummy part thereof unto thy tkroaft. 

S«fc. 

: ,,■■. .. m \fa reft fide. 

Som. Prick not your finger at you ptack it off; 
Left, bleeding, you do paint the white roiie retf, 
And fall on my fide fo againft your will. 

Ver. IT 4, my Lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion (hall be furgeon to my hurt, 
And keep me on the fide where (till 1 am. 

Sim. Weil, well, &c. 
t » a bloody red. 

Pfcjf. Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit our roiea : 
For pale they look with fear, as witneffing 
The truth on our fide. 

Som. No, Plan tage net; 
'Tie not for fear, but anger, that thy cheeks 
Blufh for pure (hame to counterfeit our rofes; 
And yet thy tongue will not confefs thy error. 

Plan* Hath not thy rofe a canker, Somerfet?* 

Horn* Hath not thy rofe a thorn, Plantagenet ? - 

Plan. Ay, (harp and piercing to maintain his truth; 
"V/hilft thy con fuming canker eats his falfehood. 

Som. Well, t'ii find friend* to wear my bleeding rafts* , 
That (hall maintain what \ YvvntWv&Uux^ 
Where falfe Plantagenet date ™>t\xfoaw 
£Ja». Now, by this maAdtft, &.** 



$om. Away, away, good: William xle la :Pool! 
2 grace the yeoman by converting with hhru 
War. Now, by God's will* thou wrong'ft him, So-* 
s grandfather was Lionel Duke of Clarence, [merfeti 
ird fon to the Third Edward King of England, 
ring creftlefs f , yeomen from fo xleep a root $ 
Plan. Heibears him on the i^laceV privilege* 
durft not for his craven heart fay thus. 
Som. By him that made me, I'll maintain my words 
i any plot of ground in Chriftendom. 
is not thy father* Richard, Earl of Cambridge, 
r treafon beaded in-our late King's days? 
id by his treafon ftand*ft not "thou attainted, 
rrupted, and exempt from ancient gentry ? 
s trefpafs yet lives guilty in thy Blood ; 
id, till thou be reftorM, thou art a yeoman. 
Plan. My father was attached, not attainted $ 
ndemn'd to die for treafon, but no traitor ; 
id that I'll prove -on better men than Somerfet, • 
ere growing timconce ripen'd to my will, 
r you* partaker Pool,' and you yourfdf, 
I note you in my book of memory, 
► fcourge you for this apprehenfion J. 
►ok to it well, and fay you are well warned. 
Som. Ah, thou (halt find us ready for thee ftiU, 
id know us by thefe colours for thy foes : 
•r thefe my friends, in fpight of thee, fhall wear. 
Plan. And, by any foul, this pale and angry rofe, 
j cognifance of my blood^drinking hate, 
ill I for ever and my faction wear, 
nil it wither with me <£o my grave, 
• flourifh to the height of my degree. 
Suf. Go forward, and be chok'd with thy ambition'; 
ad fo farewell until I meet Ihee next. [Exit* 

Som. Have with thee, Pool: farewell, ambitious Rich- 
ard. [Exit. 
Flan. How am Ibrav'd, and muft perforce endure itl 
War. This blot that they object agaioft your houfe, 
tall be wip'4 out in die: next parliament, 
JIM for the truce of Winchcfter and Gkxuceftef ; 

t i.e. Tho& who Juvt no eight to' ami. 
i. e. Opinion* » . 
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And if thou be not then created York, 
I will not live to be accounted Warwick, 
Mean time, in fignal of my love to thee, 
A^ainft proud Somerfet and William Pool, 
Wril I upon thy party wear this rofe. 
And here I prophefy, this brawl to-day, 
Grown to this fa&ion, in the Temple-garden, 
Shall fend, J>etween the red rofe and the white, 
A thoufand fouls to death and deadly night f. 

SCENE VI. Aprlfin. 

Enter Mortimer, brought in a chair , and Jailors, 

Mor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying age, 
Let dying Mortimer here reft himfel£ 
fev'nh'ke a man new haled from the rack, 
So fare my limbs with long imprifonment : 
And thefe gray locks, the purfuivants of death, 
Neftor-like aged in an age of care, 
Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. - 
Thefe eyes, like lamps whofe wafting oil is fpent* 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent J. 
Weak moulder overborne with burthening grief, 
And pithlefearms, like to a wit her'd ■vine 
That droops his faplefs branches to the grounds 
Yet are thefe feet, whofe ftrengthlefs ftay is numb, 
(Unable to fupport this lump of clay,) 
Swift-winged with defire to get a grave j 
As witting, I no other comfort have. 
But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come? 

Keep. Richard Plantagenet, my Lord, will come} 
We fent unto the Temple, to his chamber; 
And anfwer was return'd that he will come. 

Mor. Enough ; my foul then (hall be fatisfy'd. 

Poor 

-death and deadly night. 



Plan. Good Mafter Vernon, t am bound to you,, 
That you on my behalf would plucjt a Bow'r. . 
Fer. In your behalf (till will I wear the fame. > 
Lawyer. And fo will I. 
Plan. Thanks, gentle Sir. 
Come let us four to dinner; \ o*xt foj, 
m§ quarrel will drink YAood urortket to*, 
SCENE, &c 
f Exirevt, for ^w^/ion, f moo. 
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Poor gentleman, his wrong doth equal mine. 

Since Henry Monmouth firft began to reign, 

( Before whofe glory I was great in arms, ) 

This loathfome fequeflration have I had; 

And, even fmce then, hath Richard been obfcur'd, 

t>epiiv'd of 1 honour and inheritance. 

But now the arbitrator of defpairs, 

J uft Death, kind umpire of mens* mifcries, 

With fweet enlargement doth difmifs me hence. 

I would his troubles Iikewife were expiVd, 

That fo he might recover what was loll ! 

Enter Richard Plantagenet, 

Keep, My Lord, your loving nephew now is come. 

Mor, Richard Plantagenet, my friend, is he come ? 

Plan, Ay> noble uncle, thus ignobly us*d, 
Your nephew, late defpifed Richard, comes. 

Mor, Direct mine armB I may embrace his neck, 
And in his bofom fpend my lateft gafp. 
Oh, tell me when my lips do touch his cheeks, 
That I may kindly give one fainting kifs. 
And now declare, fweet ftcm from York's great flock, 
Why didfl thou fay of late thou wert defpis'd? 

Plan, Firft lean thine aged back againfl mine arm, 
And in that eafe I'll tell thee my difpleafure. 
This day, in argument upon a cafe, 
Some words there grew 'twixt Somerfet and me; 
Amongft which terms he loosM his lavifh tongue, 
And did upbraid me With my father's death ; 
\yhich obloquy fet bars before my tongue, 
Elfe with the like I had requited him. 
Therefore, good uncle, for my father's fake, 
In honour of a true Plantagenet, 
And for alliance fake, declare the caufe 
My father Earl of Cambridge loft his head. 

Mor, This caufe, fair nephew, that imprifon'd me, 
(And hath detainM me all my tlow'ring youth 
Within a loathfome dungeon there to pine, 
Was curfed inflrument of his deceafe. 

Plan, Dtfcorer more at large what caufe that was \ 
tor I am ignorant, and cannot g\iefs. 
Mo/% I will, if that my fading bteatXv TftxTc&t* 
Vol. IV. HU ^ 
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And death approach not ere my tale be done. 

Henry the Fourth, grandfather to thi* King, 

Depos'd his cdufin Richard, Edward's fon, 

The fir ft begotten, and the lawful heir 

Of Edward King, the Third of that defcent. 

During whofe reign the Percies of the oorth, 

Finding his ufurpation moft unjuft, 

I^ndeavour'd my advancement to the throne. 

The reafon mov'd thefe warlike Lords to this, 

Was, for that young King Richard thus removed, 

Leaving no heir begotten of his body, 

I was the next by birth and parentage : 

For by my mother I derived am 

From Lionel Duke of Clarence, the third fon 

To the third Edward ; whereas Bolingbroke 

From John o£ Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, 

Being but the fourth of that heroic line. 

But mark; as in this haughty great attempt 

They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 

I loft my liberty, and they their lives. 

Long after this, when Henry the Fifth . / 

After his father Bolingbroke -did reign, 4 

Thy father, Earl of Cambridge, (then deriv'd 

From famous Edmund Langley, Duke of York, 

Marrying my fifter, that thy mother was,) 

Again in pity of my hard diftrefs 

Levied an army, weening to redeem 

And re-inftal me in the diadem : 

But as the reft, fo fell that noble Earl, 

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 

In whom the title relied, were fupprefs'd. 

Plan. Of which, my Lord, your. Honour isthelaft. 
' Mor. True; and thou feed that 1 no iflue have, 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir; the reft I wifh thee gather: 
But yet be wary in thy ftudious care. 

Plan. Thy grave admonifhments prevail with me : 
But yet methinks my father's execution 
Was nothing lefs than bloody tyranny. 

Mor. With filence, nephew, be thou politic : 
- Strong fixed is t\\elaovife oiliuica&st, , 

And, like a mountain not \» \* raaaV *u 
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But now thy uncle is removing hence, 

As princes do their courts, when they are cloy'd 

With long continuance in a fettled place. 

Plan. O uncle, would fome part of my young years 
Might but redeem the paffage of your age ! 

Afort. Thou tloft then wrong me, as that flaught'rer 
Which giveth many wounds when one will kill. [doth 
Mourn not, except thou forrow for my good; 
Only give order for my funeral. 
And fo farewell ; and fair befal thy hopes, 
And profp'rous be thy life, in peace and war ! [Z>w. 

Plan. And peace, no war, befal thy parting foul ! 
In prifon haft thou fpent a pilgrimage, 
And, like a hermit, over-paft thy days. 
Well; I will lock his connfel in my breaft; 
And what 1 do imagine, let that reft. 
Keepers, convey him hence; and I myfelf . 
Will fee his burial better than his life. - 
Heresies the dufky torch of Mortimer, 
Chok'd witk ambition of the meaner fort f. 
And foi thofe wrongs, thofe bitter injuries. 
Which Somerfet hath offerM to my houfe, 
1 doubt not but with honour to redrefs. 
And therefore hafte 1 to the parliament ; 
Either to be reftored to my blood, # 
Or make my ill th' advantage of my good.' [Ekh* 

AGT L.. SCENE. I. 

The Parliament. 

Flourj/h. Enter King Henry, Exeter, Gloucejlcr, IVinchef- 
ter, Warwick, Somerfet, Suffolk, and Richard Plantage- 
net. Glo'ucejler offers to put up a bill. Winchejler fnatche* 
it, and tears it:: 

C 

Win. vy OM'ST thou with deep premeditated lines, 
With written pamphlets ftudioufly devis'd ? 
Humphry of Glo'tter, if thou can'ftaccufe, 
Or aught intend'ft to lay unto my charge, 
Do it without invention fuddenly ; 

Hh2 K% 

t Being made a tool by the Perries and ot\\tt% \.o wa»fcw«»s*» 
their quarrels. 
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A 8 I, with fudden and extemporal fpeech, 
Purpofc to anfwer what thou can' ft object. 

Ghu. Prefumptuous pried, this place commands my 
patience ; 
Or thou mould'fl End thou hail di/honour'd me. 
Think not, altho' in writing I prefcrr'd • 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes, 
That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 
Verbatim to rchearfe the method of my pen- 
No, Prelate, fuch is thy audacious wickednefs* 
Thy lewd, pefliProus, and duTentious pranks. 
The very infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a" moil pernicious ufurer, 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace, 
Lafcivious, wanton, more than well befeems 
A man of thy profeffion and degree. 
And for thy treach'ry, what^s more manifeil ? « 

In that thou la id' ft a trap to take my life* j 

As well at London-bridge, as at the Tower, ; 

Betide, I fear me, if thy thoughts were fitted* 
The Xing thy fovereign is not quite exempt 
From envious malice vi thy (welling heart. 

Win. Glo'iler, I do defy &te. Lowh, *ouchta« 
To give me hearing what I feiU reply. 
If I were covetous, perterfe, ambitious* 
As he will have me ; h&tr aip. I fo poor? 
How haps it then I feek not to advance 
Or raife myfelf, but keep my wonted ealling? 
And for diflenfion, wlio preferreib peaoe 
More than I do ? except I be provok'd. 
No, my good Lords, it is not that offends^ 
It is not that which hath incens'd the Duke a 
It is becaufe no one (hould fway but he; 
No one but he mould be about the King; 
And that ingenders thunder in his bread, 
And make3 him roar thefe aecuiations forth, 
But he (ball know I am as good ■ v ■ » ' 

Glou. As good? 
Thou baftard of my grandfather! 

IVtn. Ay, lordly Sir; for what are you, I pray, 
Jint one imperious in axvotW's xXvtw^l 

Ghu. Am not, I tte* Yrov*ew> taw* ^*.\ ^ 
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Win. And am not I a Prelate of the church? 

GIou. Yes, as an outlaw in a cafile keeps, 
And ufe3 it to patronage his theft. 

Win. Unrev'rend Glo'fter! 

GIou. Thou art reverend 
Touching thy fpiritual function, not thy life. 

Win. This Rome fhall remedy. 

War. Roam thither then. 

Sdm. My Lord, it were your duty to forbear. 

War. Ay, fee the Bifhop be no J: overborn. 

Som. Methinks, my Lord mould be religious, 
Aiid know the office that belongs to fuch. 

War. Methinks his Lordihip mould be humbler then, . 
Itiitteth not a Prelate fo to plead. 

Sent. Yes, when his holy ftate is touch'd fo near. 

War. State, holy or unhallow'd, what of that? / 

Is not his Grace Protector to the King ? : 

Rich. Plantagenet, I fee, muft hold his tongue : \_Afide* . 
Left it be faid, « Speak, firrah, when you mould; 
« Muft your bold verdict enter talk' with Lords?' 
Elfe would I ha*e a flifig at-Winchefter. 

K. Henry. Uncks of Glo'fter, and of Winchefter, . • 
The .fpecial watchmen of our Englilh weal ; 
1 would prevail, Af prayers might prevail, 
To join your heart* in love and amity. . 
Oh, what a fcandal i3 it to our crown, 
Tkat two fuch Noble Peers as ye mould jar! ' 
Believe me, Lords, my tender years can tellj : , 
Civil diffenfion is « vip'rous worm,- . 
That gnaws.the bowels of the commonwealth. 

[// noife within i Down with the tawny coats, r. 

K. Henry. What tumult's this? ' 

War. An' uproar, I dare warrant, . 
Begun through malice of the BKhop's me*.r 

[A rioife again > Sterner, Stone* . 

SCENE IL Enter Mayer. 
Mayor. Oh, my good Lords, -and virtuous Henry, T 
Pity the city London, pity us; 
The Bifhop and the Duke of Glo'fter's men> 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon, * 

Have £U'd tie/r pockets full of pebUeAoxve^ 

H h 3 ks*«| 
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And, banding themfelves in contrary parts, 
Do pelt fo fail at one another's pates, 
That many have their giddy brains knock'd out : 
Our windows are broke down in every ftreet, 
And we for fear compell'd to (hut gur mop*. 

Enter fcveral injkirm't/b y with bloody pain. 

K. Henry. We charge you, on allegiance to ourfelve*, 
To hold your flaught'ring hands, and keep the peace. 
Pray, uncle Glo'fter, mitigate this ftrife. 

1 Serv. Nay, if we be forbidden ftones, we'll fall to it 
with our teeth- 

2 Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as refolute. . 

[Siirmj/h again* 
Glou. You of my household, leave this peevifh broil, 
And fet this unaccuftom'd fight afide. 

3 Serv. My Lord, we know your Grace to be a maa 
Juft and upright ; and for your royal birth 

Inferior to none but to his Majefty : 

And ere that we will fuffer fuch a prince, 

So kind a father to the common-weal, 

To be difgraccd by an inkhorn-mate ; 

We, and our wives, and children, all will fight, 

And have our bodies {laughter 'd by thy foes* 

I Serv. Ay, and the vf ry parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field when we are dead. [■&*£** <?4** 

Glou. Stay, Hay, I fay; 
And if you love me, as you fey you do, 
Let me perfuade you to forbear a while; 

K. Henry, 0,how this difcord doth afl3i& my foulE 
Can you, my Lord of Winchefter, behold 
My figbs and tears, and will not once relent ? 
Who fhould be pitiful, if you be not ? 
Or who fhould ftudy to prefer a peace, 
If holy churchmen take delight in broils ? 

War. My Lord Protector, yield; yield, Winchefter; 
Except you mean with obftinate repnlfe 
To flay your fovereign, and deftroy the realm. 
Ye fee, what mifchief, and what rnurtfaer too* 
Ifath been ena&ed tW ^<w ewm\\?j \ 
Then be at peace, exc^t ^ \&W^foc\&^~ 
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Win, Be ftall fubmit, or I will never yield. 

Glou. Compaffioii on the King commands me ftoop* 
Or 1 would fee his heart out, ere the prieft 
Should ever get that privilege of me. 

War. Behold, my Lord of Winchefter, the Duke 
Hath baniuVd moody difcon tented fury, 
As by bis fmoothed brows it doth appear. 
Why look you ftill fo ftern and tragical? v 

Glou. Here, Winchefter, I offer thee my hand. 

K. Henry. Fie, uncle Beaufort: I have heard yon 
That malice was a great and grievous fin : [preach* 

And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a ehief offender in the fame ? 

War. Sweet King ! the BHhop hath a kindly gird. 
For (hame, my Lord of Winchefter, relent ; 
What, fhall a child inftruc\ you what to do? 

Win. Well, Duke of Glo'fter, I will yield to thee; 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand, I give. 

Glou. Ay, but I fear me, with a hollow heart. 
See here, ray friends and loving countrymen, 
Thk token feiveth for a flag of truce 
Betwixt ourfelves and all our followers. 
So help me God as I diffemble not ! 

Win. [jf/idc.'] So help me God as I intend it hot. 

K. Henry. O loving uncle, gentle Duke of Glo'fter, 
How joyful am I by this contract ! 
Away, my matters, trouble us no more; 
But join in friendfhip, as your Lords have done. 

X Serv. Content, I'll to the furgeoir's. 

2 Seru. So will I. 

3 Sirv. And I'll fee what pbyfic the tavern affords*. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE III. 

War. Accept this fcroll, moft gracious Sovereign^ 
Which in the right of Richard Plaatagenct 
We do exhibit to your Majefty. 

Glou. Well urg*d, my Lord of Warwick: for, fWeet 
And if your Grace mark ev'iy circnmftancc, [Prince, 
You have great reafon to do Richard right : 
Efpecially for thole occaikras 
At Eltham-phce I toJd yonr Maiefty. 

K. HeuTV 
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K. Henry. And thofe occafions, uncle, were of force: 
Therefore, my loving Lords, our pleafure is, 
TBat Richard be reftored to his blood. 

War. Let Richard be reftored to his blood, 
So (hall his father's wrongs be recompensed. 

Win. As will the reft, fo willeth Winehefter. 

K. Henry. If Richard will be true, not that alone, 
But all the whole inheritance 1 give, 

That doth belong unto the houfe of York, | 

From whence you fpring by lineal defcent. 

Rich. Thy humble fervant vows obedieneey | 

And faithful ferv ice, till the point of death. \ 

K. Henry. Stoop r then, and fet your knee againft my 
And in reguerdon of that duty done, [foot. 

I gird thee with the valiant fword of Yo*k* 
Rife, Richard, like a true/Plantagenet, 
And rife created Princely Duke of Tori. 

Rich. And fo thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall! * 
And as my duty fprings, foperifh they 
That grudge one thought againft your MajeftyJ 

AIL Welcome, high Prince, the. mighty Duke of York? t 

Som. Perifh, bafe Prince, ignoble Duke- of York ! 

Glou. -Now will it bed avail your ftfojefty 
To crofa.the feas, and to becrown'd in France: 
THe prefence of a King ingenders-love. 
Amongft his fub}e&s and his loyal friends, . 
As it difanimates his enemies* 

K. Henry. When Glo'fter fays the word, King Henry 
For friendly counfel cuts off many foes. [goes; 

Qlou. • Ypur (hips already are in readinefs*. [Exeunt. . 

Manet Exeter. 

Exe. Ay, we may march fn England or in France, , 
Not, feeing what is likely to enfue. 
This late diflenfion grown betwixt the peers, 
Burns under feigned afhes.of forg'd love, 
And will at lad break, out into a flame. 
A& fefter'd members rot but by degrees, 
Till bones 1 arid flefh, and finews, fall away; 
So will this bafe and etmom &£eot&.\srcK&» 
And now I fear tha^f au\ ^wjjbfcci v ^^ % 
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Which, in the time of Henry nam'd the Fifth, 

Was in the mouth of every fucking babe ; 

That Henry bcrn at Monmouth mould win all ; 

And Henry born at Windfor fliould lofe all: 

Which is (b plain, that Exeter doth wifh 

His days may fini/h ere that haplefs time. ♦ [E*ilL 

SCENE IV. Changes to Rouen ia Fr ante 

Enter Joan la Puccite dijguis'd, and four Soldiers qvithfach 
upon their backs. 

Pucrl. Tbeie are the city-gates, the gates of Rouen, 
Thro' which our policy mail make a breach. 
Take heed, be wary, how you place your words \ 
Talk like the vulgar fort of market-men, 
That come to gather money for their corn. 
If we have entrance, (as I hope we (hall,) 
And that we find the (loathful watch but weak, 
1*11 by a fign give notice to our friends, 
That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them. 

Sol, Our facks mail be a mean to fack the city, 
And we be lords and rulers over Rouen; 
Therefore we'll knock. [Knoch* 

Watch. Qjuivaii? 

PuceL Patfansy pauvre* gens de Fronde. 
Poor market-folks, that come to («U their eosn* 

Watch* Enter, go ir\, the market-bell is rung. 

PuceL Now, Rouen, I'll (hake thy bulwarks to the 
ground. [Exeunt* 

Enter Dauphin, Bqftard, and Relgukr. 

Dan. St, Dennis blefc this happy (Iratagem; 
And once again we'll deep fecure in Rouen. 

^ajl. Here enterM Pucelte and her pra&ifants : 
Now is (he there, how will me fpceify 
Where is the heft and fafeft paiTage in ? 

Rcifr By thmfting out a torch from yonder tow'r, 
Which,. once difcem'd, fhews, that her meaning is, 
Mo wajr tp that (for weaknefs) which (he enter'd. 

Entet 
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Enter Joan la Pucette on the top, thrvfting out a torch 
burning, 

PuceL Behold, this is the happy wedding-torch^ 
That jojpeth Rouen unto her countrymen, 1^ 

But burning fatal to the Talbotites. 

Baft, See, Noble Charles, the beacon of our, friend, 
The burning torch in yonder turret Hands. 

Dau, Now mines it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes. 

Reig. Defer no time, delays have dangerous ends ; 
Enter, and cry, The Dauphin ! prefently, 
And then do execution on the watch. 

£ An alarm ; Talbot in an excurfion. 

Tal. France, thou (halt rue this treafon with thy tears, 
If Talbot but furvive thy treachery. 
Pucelle, that witch, that damned forcerefa, 
Hath wrought this mifchief unawares, 
That hardly we efcap'd the pride * of France. [£*&. 
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An Alarm : Excurjions. Bedford brought tnjici in a chain - 
Enter Talbot and Burgundy, without; within f Jom 1, 
la Pucelle, Dauphm 9 Bqfiard, and Alan/on, on the walk* 

Puceh Good-morrow, gallants, want ye corn for bread! 
I think the Duke of Burgundy wiH faft, 
Before he'll buy again at fuch a rate. 
'Twas full of darnel ; do you like the tafte ? 

Burg. Scoff on, vile fiend, and ftiamelefs courtezan! 
I truft ere long to choke thee with thine own, 
And make thee eurfe the hatveft of that corn. 

Dau. Your grace may ftarve, perhaps, before that time. 

Bed. Oh, let not words, but deeds, revenge this treafon! 

PuceL What will ye do, good grey-beard ? break a 
And run a tilt at death within a chair? [lance, 

Tal, Foul fiend of .France, and hag of ill defpight, 
Ijicompafs'd with thy luftful paramours, 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age* 
And twit with cowardice &toncw lval£ dead J. 
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Damfel, PU have a bout with you again, 
Or elfe let Talbot perifh in his fhame. 

PuceL Are you fo hot ? yet, Pucelle, hold thy peace \ 
If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. 

[They ivhifper together In council* 
God fpeed the parliament * who mall be the fpeaker ? 
Tal. Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the fkld ? 
PuceL Belike your Lordfhip takes us then for fools-, 
To try if that our own be ours, or no. 

TaL I fpeak not to that railing Hecate ; 
But unto thee, Alanfon, and the reft. 
Will ye, like foldiers, come and fight it out? 
Alan. Seignior, no. 

TaL Seignior, hang: bafe muleteers of France! 

Like peafant foot-boys do they keep the walls, 
And dare not take np arms like gentlemen. 

PuceL Captains, away ; let's get us from the walls, 1 
For Talbot means no goodnefs by his looks. 
God be wi' you, my Lord ; we came, Sir, but to tell you 
That we are here. [Exeunt from the walls* 

TaL And there will we be too ere it be long, _*^p 

Or elfe reproach be Talbot's greateft fame ! 
Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy houfe, 
Prick'd on by public wrongs fuftaiii'din France, 
Either to get the town again or die. • - 

And I as fure as Englifli Henry lives, 
And as his father here was conqueror, 
As fure as in this late*betrayed town 
Great Cceur-de-lion's heart was buried; 
So fure I fwear to get the town or die. 

Burg* My vows are equal partners with thy vows. 
TaJ. But ere we go, regard this dying prince, 
The valiant Duke of Bedford: come, my Lord* 
We will beftow you in fome better place, 
Fitter for ficknefs and for crazy age. 

Bed. Lord Talbot, do not fo difhonour me: 
Here I will fit before the walh of Rouen, 
And will be partner of your weal and woe. 

Burg. Courageous Bedford, let us now perfuade yow. 
Bed. Not to be gone from hence.: for once I read, 
That (lout Pendragon, in his litter tick, 
Came to the &<dd, and yanquiihed hi& £qe*« \ . . 
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Methinks I mould revive the foldier** hearts; 
Becaufe I ever found them as m^felf. 

Tal. Undaunted fpirit in a dying breaft f 
Then be it ib; heav'ns keep old Bedford fafe! 
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
m But gather we our forces out of hand, 
And fet upon our boaiting enemy. [Exil. 

An alarm: excurfions. Enter Sir John Falftaff, and a 
Captain. 

Capt. Whithet away, Sir John Falftaff, in fuch hafte? 
FaL Whither away? to fave myfelf by flight. 
We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Capt. What ! will you fly, and leave Lord Talbot? 
Fal* Ay, all the Talbots in the world to fave my life. 

[J&A 
Capt. Cowardly Knight* ill fortune follow thee I [J&if. 

Retreat : excurfions. Paceffe, Alanfbn 9 and Dauphin fy. 

Bed. Now, quiet foul, depart when Heaven fhall pleafej 
For I have feen our enemies' overthrow 
What is the truft or ftrerfgth of foolifh man ? 
They that of late were daring with their feoffs, 
Are glad and fain by flight to fave themfelve3 

[Dies; and is carried off in his chain 

SCENE VI. Within tie walls of Rouen. 

An alarm : Enter Talbot, Burgundy , and the refi. 

Tal. Loft and recover'd in a day again ? 
This is a double honour, Burgundy; 
Yet heaWs have glory for this vi&ory ! 

Burg, Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Infhrines thee in his* heart, and there ere£te 
Thy noble deeds as valour's monuments. 

Tal. Thanks, gentle Duke. Ant -where is Pucelle now! 
1 think her old familiar is atfeep. 

Now where's the BtfftardV braves, a*nd CrKrrleshis_glikdr? 
What, aH a-mort ? Rouen hangs her head fbY gritif. 
That fueh a vsftfant cortfparty afe^ed. 
Now we will take Cotns ttt&fct Vtv tfkc \s**m* 
Placing therein feifte tsqpet* tdkes**** 
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And then depart to Paris to the King; 
For there young Henry with his Nobles lies. 

Burg. What wills Lord Talbot, pleafetb Burgundy. 

Tal. But yet before we go, let's not forget 
The Noble Duke of Bedford, late deceas'd; 
But fee his exequies fulfitl'd in Rouen. 
A braver foldicr never couched lance, 
A gentler heart did never fway in court. 
But kings and mightieft potentates muft die, 
For that's the end of human mrfery. [Ex&tnl. 

SCENE VII. 

Enter Dauphin, Baflard, Aknfon, and Joan la PuceBe. 

PuceL Difmay not, Pn'nees, at this accident. 
Nor grieve that Rouen is fo recovered. 
Care is no cure, but rather corrofive, 
For things that are not to be remedy'd. 
Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while, 
And, like a peacock, fweep along his tail ; 
We'll pull his plumes and take away his train. 
If Dauphin and the reft will be but rul'd. 

Dau. We have been guided by thee hitherto. 
And of thy cuuning had no diffidence. 
One fudden foil fhaS never breed diftruft. 

Baft. Search out thy wit for fecret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the world. 

Alan. We'll fet thy ftatue in fotne hoHow place, 
And have thee reverenc'd like a bleffed faint. 
Employ thee then, fweet virgin, for our good* 

Pucel. Then tibus it muft be, this doth Joan devife : ' 
By fair perfuafions uiix'd with fugar'd words, t 

We will entice the Duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow ua. 

Da u . Ay, marry, fweeting, if we could do that, 
France were no place for Henry's warriors* 
Nor mall that nation boaft itfo with us, 
But be extirped from our provinces. 

Man. For ever fhouJd thev be expuls'd from France, 
And not have title of an earldom here. 

Pucel. Your Honours (hall pexceivfihow lwHlwork* 

Vol. IV. . 1 i ^^ 
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To bring this matter to the wifhed end. [Drum heats of or of. 
Hark, by the (bond of drum yoa mar perceive 
Their powers are marching on to Parts-ward. 

[Here heal an Emglt/b march. 
There goes the Talbot wfth his colours fpread, 
And all the troops of Englifh after him. 
Now in the rereward comes the Duke and his : 

^French march* 
Fortune, in favour, makes him lag behind ; 
Summon a parley, we will talk with him. 

^Trumpets found a parky. 

SCENE VIII. Enter the Duke of Burgundy marclmg. 

Dou. A parley with the Duke of Burgundy. — 

Burg. Who cravesa parley \*ith the Burgundy? 

Pucel. The Princely Charles of France, thy country- 
man. 

Burg> What fay'ft thou, Charles ? for I am marching 
hence. 

Dau. Speak, Pucelle, and inchant him with thy words. 

Pucel. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of France! 
Stay, let thy humble handmaid fpeak to thee. 

Burg. Speak on, but be not over-tedious. 

Pucel. Look on thy country, look on fertile Fraace ; 
And fee the cities and the towns defae'd 
By walling ruin of the cruel foe. 
As looks the mother on her lovely babe, 
When death doth clofc his tender dying eyes ; 
Sec, fee the pining malady of France, 
Behold the wounds, the moft unnat'ral wounds, 
Which thou thyfelf haft given her woful breaft. 
Oh, turn thy edged fword another way ; 
Strike thofe that hurt, and hurt not thofe that help. 
One drop of blood drawn from thy country's bofom, 
-Should grieve thee more than ftreams of common gore ; 
Return thee therefore with a flood of tears, 
And wafh away thy country's ftained fpots. 

Burg. Either (he hath bewitch 'd me with her words, 
Or nature makes me fuddenly relent. 

Pucel, Befides, all French and France exclaim on thee; 
Doubting thy birtb and\awtu\ v^^wj. 
Whom join'ft thou with, but Wttk* V*^ «*&«* ^ 
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That will not truft thee hut for profit's fake? 

When Talbot hath fet footing once in France, 

And fafhion'd thee that inftrument of ill ; 

Who then but Englifh Henry will be Lord, 

And thou be thru ft out like a fugitive ? 

Call we to mind and mark but this for proof j 

Was not the Duke of Orleans thy foe ? 

And was not he in England prifoner ? 

But when they heard he was thine enemy, 

They fet him free without his ranfom paid, 

In fpight of Burgundy and all his friends. 

See, then, thou fight'ft againft thy countrymen, 

And join'ft with them will be thy flaughter-men. 

Come, come, return; return, thou wand' ring Lord;- 

Charles and the reft will take thee in their arms. 

Burg. I'm vanquifhed. Thefe haughty words of hert 
Have batter'd me like roaring cannon-ihot. 
And made me almoft yield upon my knees. 
Forgive me, country and fweet countrymen ; 
And, Lords, accept this hearty kind embrace. \ 

My forces and my pow'r of men are yours. . 
So farewell, Talbot, I'll no longer truft thee. 

Pucel. Done like a Frenchman: turn, and turn a- 
gain *. 

Dau. Welcome, brave Duke! thy fricndftiip makes 
us frefh. 

Bqft. And doth beget new courage in our breafts. 

Alan. Pucelle hath bravely play'd her part in this, 
And doth deferve a coronet of gold. 

Dau. Now, let us on, my Lords, and join our powers, 
And feek how we may prejudice the foe. > [Exeunt. 

SCENE IX. Changes to Paris. 

Enter King Henry, Gloucefter, Winchefier, Tort, Suffolk, 
Somerfet, Warwick, Exeter, tfc. To them Talbot ', with 
his Soldiers. 

TaL My gracious Prince, and honourable Peers, 
Hearing of your arrival in this realm, 
I have a while giv'n truce unto my wars, 

I i 2 To 

t Thbfecms to be an offering of the pott toYC\*To^ATs£\^x«SS* 
rcfentment, for Htnrf IV's la ft great turn ux teYtjpWD^ vtw^fc^'w. 
*S93- 
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To do my duty to my fovereign. 

In fign whereof, this arm (that hathreclaim'd 

To your obedience fifty fortreiles, 

Twelve cities r and fev'n walled towns of ftrengtfc, 

Befide five hundred prifoners of efteem) 

Lets fall the fword before your Highnefs* feet ; 

And, with fubmiflWe loyalty of heart, 

Afcribes the glory of his conqueft got, 

Firft to my God, and next unto your Grace. 

K. Henry, Is this the fam'd Lord Talbot, uncle Glo'fter, 
That hath fo long been refident m France ? 

Glou. Yes, if it pleafe your Majefty, my Liege. 

K. Henry. Welcome, brave Captain, and victorious 
When I was young, (as yet I am not old,) [Lord. 

I do remember how my fatheffeid, 
A ftotiter champion never handled fword. 
Long fince we were refolded of your truth, 
Your faithful fervice and your toff in- war; 
Yet never have you tailed your reward, 
Or been reguerdofi'd with fo muck as thanks* 
Becaufe till now we never few y*>ur race ; * 
Therefore ftand up, and, for thefe good defert&v 
We here create you Earl ef Sbrenvfiury, 

And in our coronation take your place. [Exeunt* 

* 
Manent Vernon and Bajfet. 

Ver. Now, Sir, to you that were fo hot at fea, 
Difgracimj of thcfe colours that I wear 
In honour of my Noble Lord of York r 
Dai^ft thou maintain- the former words thon fpak'ft ? 

Bqf. Yes, Sir, as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your faucy tongue 
Againft my Lord the Duke of Somerfet. 

Per. Sirrah, thy Lord I honour as he is* 
. Baf. Why, -what is he? as good a man as York. 

Ver. Hark ye ; not fo : in witnefs take you that. 

\Strihes him, 

Baf. Villain, thou know'ft the law of arms is juch, 
That whofo draws a fword in .th' prefence, Vs death, 
Or elfe this blow mould broach thy deareft blood. 
But I'll unto his Majeft.y v *T\dcYaye 
J may have liberty to vetvge Oak wo*%». 
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When Ihou (halt fee I'll meet thee to thy coft. 

Ver. Well, mifcreant, I'll be there as foon as you, 
And after meet you fooner than you would. {Exeunt. 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Paris. 

Enter King Henry, Ghucejler, Winchejler, York, Suffolk, 
Somerfet, Warwick, Talbot, Exeter, and Governor of 
Park. 

Glou. A-J ORD Bifhop, fet the crown upon his head. 

Win. God fave King Henry, of that name the Sixth ! 

Glou. Now, Goverrior of Paris, take your oath, 
That you ele& no other King but him 5 
Efteem none friends but fuch as are his friends, 
And none your foes but fuch as mail pretend 
Malicious practices again ft his ftate. 
This fhall ye do, fo help you righteous God ! 

' Enter Faljlaf. 

Fat. My gracious Sovereign, as I rode from Calais 
To hafte unto your coronation, 
A letter was deliver'd to my hands, 
Writ to your Grace from th' Duke of Burgundy. 

Tal. Shame to the Duke of Burgundy and thee I 
I vow'd, bale Knight, when 1 did me«t thee next, 
To tear the garter from thy craven leg, 
Which I have done ; becaufe unworthily 
Thou waft inftalled in that high degree. 
Pardon me, Princely Henry, and the reft ; 
This daJlard, at the battle of Poiftiers, 
When but in all I was but fix thoufand ftrong, 
And that the French were almofi ten to one, 
Before we met, or that a ftroke was given, 
Like to a trufty 'fquire did run away. 
In which aflault we loft twelve hundred men ; 
My felf and divers gentlemen betide 
Were there furpris'd, and taken prifoners. 
Then judge, great Lords, if I have done amifs ; 
Or whether that fuch cowards ougkt to v**»x 

I13 ^^ 
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This ornament of knighthood, yea, or no? 

Gku. To fay the truth, this fafct wa& infamous, 
And ill befeeming any common roan \ 
Much more a Knight, a Captain, and a Leader. 

7*z/. When firft this order was ordain'd, my Lords* 
Knights of the Garter were of noble birth ; 
Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage; 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars ; 
Not fearing death, nor fhrinking for diftrefs* 
But always refolute in mod extremes. 
He then that is not furniuVd in this fort, 
Doth but ufurp the facred name of Knight* 
Profaning this moft honourable order ; 
And mould, if I were worthy to be judge* 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born fwam 
That doth prefume to boaft of gentle blood. 

K. Henry. Stain to thy countrymen ! thou hear'ft thy 
Be packing therefore, thou that waft a Knight ; [d(x>nr„ 
Henceforth we banifli thee on pain of death. [Exit. Fqljt+ 
And now, my Lord Protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle Duke of Burgundy. 

Glou. What means hisv Grace, that he hath chang'd 
his ftyle ? 
No more but plain and bluntly. To the King. [Reading* 
Hath he forgot he is his Sovereign J 
Or doth this churlrfb fuperfeription 
Portend fome alteration in good-will ? 
What's here? / have upon efpetial caujt, fJbad& 

Mov'd with companion of my country s wreck* 
Together with the pitiful complaints 
Offuch as your oppreffion feeds upon* 
Forfaken your pernicious faclioti 9 
And join' d with Charles the rightful King of France* 
O monftrous treachery! can this be fa I 
That in alliance, amity, and oaths, 
There mould be found fuch falfe dHTembling guile ? 

K. Henry. What ! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt f 

Glou. He doth, my Lord, and is become your foe. 

K. Henry. Is that the worft this letter doth contain X 

Glou. It is the worft, and all, my Lord, he writes. 

K.Henry. Why tho&, Lord Talbot there mail talk 
And rive him chaitifaaeivX lot \&* ttaafc* \w&t\Bs** 
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My Lord, how fay you, are you not content ? 

TaL Content, my Liege? yes: but that 1 am prevented* 
I fliould have beg^'d t might have been employ'd. 

K. Henry. Then gather ftrength, and march unto him 
ftrait r 
Let him perceive how ifl we brook his treafon, 
And what offence it is to flout hi* friends. 

Tal. I go, my Lord, in heart defiring ftiR 
You may behold confufion of your foes. [Exit TalboU 

SCENE II. Enter Vernon and Bqjfet. 

Ver. Grant me the combat, gracious* Sovereign. 

Baf. And me, my Lord, grant me the combat too. 

York. This is my fervant ; hear him* Noble Prince. 

Som. And this is mine; fweet Henry, favour him. 

K. Henry. Be patient, Lords, and give them leave to 
fpeak. 
Say, Gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim ? 
And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ? 

Ver. With him, my Lord, for he hath done me wrong. 

Baf. And I with him, for he hath done me wrong. 

K. Henry* Whatsis the wrong whereon you both com- 
Firft let me know, and then I'll anfwer you. [plain* 

Baf. Croffing the fea from England into France, 
This fellow here, with envious, carping tongue, 
Upbraided me about the rofe I wear j 
Saying, the fanguine colour of the leaves 
Did represent my matter's blufhing cheeks j 
When flubbornly he did repugn the truth 
About a certain queftion in the law, 
Argu'd betwixt the Duke of York and him ; 
With other vile and ignominious terms. 
In confutation of which rude reproach, 
And in defence of my Lord's worthinefy, 
I crave the benefit of law of arms. 

Ver, And that is my petition, Noble Lord r 
For tho' he feem, with forged quaint conceit, 
To fet a glofs upon his bold intent ; 
Yet know, my Lord, I was provok'd by him ; 
And he firft took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing, that the palenefs of this flow'r 
Bewray' d the /aiatnefa of my maler 7 * Yiwrct. 
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Tori. Will not this malice, Somerfet, be left? 

Som. Your private grudge, my Lord of York, will out. 
Though ne'er fo cunningly you (mother it. 
. K. Henry. Good Lord ! what madnefs rules in brain- 
When, for fo flight and frivolous a caufe, [fick men! 
Such factious emulations fhall arife ! 
Good coufms both of York and Somerfet,' 
Quiet yourfelves, I pray, and be at peace. 

Tori. Let this difTenfion fir ft be try'd by fight > 
And then your Highnefs fhall command a peace. 

Som. The quarrel touctreth none but us alone ; 
Betwixt ourfelves let us decide it then. 

Tori. There is my pledge ; accept it, Somerfet. 

Ver. Nay, let it reft where it began at firft. 

Baf. Confirm it fo, mine Honourable Lord. 

Glou. Confirm it fo ! confounded be your ftrife* 
And perifhye with your audacious prate; 
Prefumptuous vafTals \ are you not afham'd 
With this immodefl clamorous outrage 
To trouble and diftuib the King and us? 
And you, my Lords, methinks you do not well 
To bear with their perverfe objections; 
Much lefs to take occafion from their mouths, 
To raife a mutiny betwixt yourielves. 
Let me perfuade you, take a better jcourfe. 

Exe. It grieves his Highnefs; good my Lords, be 
friends. 

K. Henry. Come hither,you that would be combatants. 
Henceforth 1 charge you, as you love our favour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel, and the caufe. 
And you, my Lords, remember where we are : 
In France; amongft a fickle, wavering nation, 
If they perceive difTenfion in our looks, 
And that within ourfelves we difagree, 
How will their grudging ftomachs be provok'd 
To wilful difobedience, and rebel? 
Befide, what infamy will there arife, 
When foreign princes fhall be certify M, 
That for a toy, a thing of no regard, 
King Henry's Peers and chief Nobility 
Deftroy'd themfelves, and loft the realm of France 1 
O, think upon the couqwA c& wj fctf\\ex v 
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My tender years, and let us not forego 
That for a trifle which was bought with blood* 
Let me be umpire in this doubtful ftrife. 
I fee no reafon, if I wear this rofe, 
That any one fhould therefore be fufpieioutf 
I more incline to Somerfet than- York. 
Both are my kfnfmen-, and 1 love them both. 
As well they may upbraid me with my crown, 
Becaufe, fodboth, the King of Scots is crown'd. 
But your difcretions better can perfuadc, 
Than 1 axn able to mftrnft or teach : 
And therefore, as we hither came in peace, 
So let us ftill continue peace and love. 
Couiin. of York, we mfctute your Grace 
To» be our Regent in thefe parts of France: 
And, good my Lord of Somerfet, unite 
, Your troops of horfemen with his bands of foot : 
And, like true fubjefts, fons of your progenitors, 
Go chearfully together, and digeft 
Your angry choler on your enemies. 
Our felf, my Lord Protector, and the reft, 
After fome refpite, will return to Calais ; 
From thence to England; where I hope ere long • 

To be prefenfced by your victories, 
With Charles, Alanfon, and that trait'rous rout. 

[Flourijh. Exeunt. 

Manent Tork 9 Wcwwhly Exeter* and Vernon* 

War. My Lord of York, I promife you, the King 
Prettily* methought, did play the orator. 

York. And fo he did ; but yet 1 Kke it not, 
In that he wears the badge of Somerfet. 

War. Turn, that was but his fancy, blame him not : 
I dare prefume, fweet Prince, he thought no hatm. 

TorL And i? I wis, he did.- But let it reft ; 

Other affairs mull now be managed. [Exeunt. 

Manet Exeter. 

Exe. Well didft thou, Richard, to fuppie thy voice: 
For had the paflions of thy heart burn: out, 
I fear we mould have feen dccypher'd lhe\t 
More rane'rous fpight, more furious ragm%\>x^ 
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Than yet can be imagin'd or fuppos'd. 

But howfoe'er, no Ample man that fees 

This jarring difcord of Nobility, 

This fhould'ring of each other in the court, 

This factious bandying of their favourites, , 

But that he doth prelage fomc ill event. 

'Tis much, when fceptres are in chfldrens* hands; 

But more, when envy breeds unkind diviiion : 

There comes the ruin, there begins confufion. [Exit-. 

SCENE III. Before the walls of Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot with trumpets and drums* 

Tal. Go to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter, 
Summon their General unto the wall. [Sounds. 

Enter General, aloft. 

Englifh John Talbot, Captains, calls you forth, 
Servant in arms to Harry King of England ; 
And thus he would. , Open your city-gates, 

Be humbled to us, call my fovereign yours, 
And do him homage as obedient fubje&s, 
^nd I'll withdraw me and my bloody pow'r. 
But if you frown upon this proffer'd peace, 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 
Lean famine, quartering iteel, and climbing fire ; 
Who in a moment even with the earth 
Shall lay your ftately and air-braving tow'rs, 
I£ you forfake the offer of their love. 

Gen, Thou ominous and fearful owl of death, 
Our nation's terror, and their bloody fcourge I 
The period of thy tyranny approacheth 
Go us thou canft not enter, but by death ; 
For I proteft we are well fortify 'd, 
And ft von g enough to iflueout and fight. 
If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, N 
Stands with the fnares of war to tangle thee. 
On either hand thee, there are fquadrons pitch'd 
To wall thee from the liberty of flight ; • 
And no way canft thou turn thee for redrefs, 
J3ut death doth front thee with a^oatent fpoil, 
And pale dcih u&icu vmeu \\\*x Sxv\ks. W.» 
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Ten thoufand French have ta'en the facrament, 

To rive their dangerous artillery 

Upon no Chriftian foul but Englifh Talbot. 

Lo ! there thou ftand'ft, a breathing valiant man, 

Of an invincible, unconquer'd fpirit : 

This is the lateft glory of thy praife, 

That I thy enemy dew thee withal; 

For ere the glafs that now begins to run 

Finifh the procefs of this fandy hour, 

Thefe eyes that fee thee now well coloured 

Shall fee thee wither'd, bloody, pale,^ and dead. 

[Drum afar off. 

Hark! hark! the Daufhm's drum, a warning-bell, 

Sings heavy mufic to thy timVous foul ; 

And mine lhall ring thy dire departure out. 

[Exit from the walls. 
TaL He fables not: I hear the enemy. 

Out, fome light horfemen, and perufe their wings, 

O, negligent and heedlefs discipline! 

How are we psrk'd and bounded in a pale! 

A little herd of England's tim'rous deer. 

Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs. 

If we be Englilh deer, be then in blood ; * 

Not rafcal-like to fall down with a pinch ; 

But rather moody, mad, and defp'rate (lags, 

Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of fteel, 

And make the cowards ftand aloof at bay *. 

God and St. George, Talbot, and England's right, 

Profper our colours in this dangerous fight ! [£xeunt. 

SCENE IV. Mother fart of France. 

Enter a Mejfenger, that meets TorL Enter Tori, with 
trumpet and many foldiers. 

Tori. Are not the fpeedy fcouts returnM again, 
That doggM the mighty army of the Dauphin? 

Afeff. They are return'd, my Lord, and give it out 
That he is march'd to Bourdeanx with his pow'r, 
To fight with Talbot ; as he march'd along, 

By 

f aloof at bay. 

Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 

And they /ha/i find dear deer of us, ttvy triaita. 

God and bt, George, Sic. 
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By your efpyak were discovered 

Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led, [deaux. 

Which join'd with him, and made their march for Bour- 

Tork. A plague upon that villain Somerfet, 
That thus delays my promifed fuppjy 
Of horfemen that were levied for this fiege ! 
Renowned Talbot doth expe& my aid, 
And I am lowted by a traitor villain, 
And cannot help the noble chevalier: 
God comfort him in this neceflity ! 
If he mifcarry,.farewell wars in France. 

Enter Sir William Lucy, 

Lucy. Thou princely leader of our Englifh ftrength, 
Never fo needful on the earth of France, 
Spur to the refcue of the noble Talbot ; 
Who now is girdled with a warn 1 of iron, 
And hemm'd about with grim deftru&ion : 
To Bourdeaux, warlike Duke; to Bourdeaux, York! 
Elfe farewell, Talbot, France, and England's honour. 
Tork. O God! that Somerfet, who in proud heart 
Doth flop my cornets, were in Talbot's place! 
So mould we fave a valiant gentleman, 
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward. 
Mad ire and wrathful fury makes me weep, 
That thus we die while remifs traitors ileep. 

Lucy, O, fend fome fuccour to the diftrefs'd Lord ! 
Tork. He dies, we lofe ; I break my warlike word : 
We mourn, France fmiles ; we lofe, they daily get : 
All long of this vile traitor Somerfet. 

Lucy. Then God take mercy on brave Talbot's foul, 
And on his fon young John ! whom, two hours fince, 
I met in travel towards his warlike father. 
This fev'n years did not Talbot fee his fon, 
And now they meet where both their lives are done. 

Tork. Alas ! what joy (hall noble Talbdt have, 
To bid his young fon welcome to his grave ! 
Away ! vexation almoft (lops my breath, 
./ That fundred friends greet in the hour of death. 
Lucy, farewell ; no more my fortune can, 
But curfe the caufe; I cannot aid the man, 
Maine, Bloys, Poi&ievs, ^Tw^mNN^w^; 
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Long all of Somerfet, and his delay. [Exit* 

Lucy. Thus while the vulture of fedition 
Feeds in the bofom of fuch great commanders, 
Sleeping negle&ipn doth betray to lofs 
The conqueiis of our fcarce-cold conqueror, 
That ever-living man of memory, 

Henry the Fifth ! While they each other crofs, 

Lives, honours, l^nds, and all, hurry to lofs. [Exit* 

SCENE V. Another part of France 
Enter Somerfet* with his army. 

Son:. It is too late ; I cannot fend them now 2 
This expedition was by York and Talbot 
Too rafhly plotted. All our gen'ral force 
Might with a fally of the very town 
Be buckled with. The over-daring Talbot 
Hath fullied all his glofs of former honour 
By this unheedful, defp'rate, wild adventure. 
York fet him on to fight, and die in fhame, 
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the name* 

Capt. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 

Enter Sir Williarn Lucy. 

Som. How now, Sir William j whither were you fent ? 

Lucy. Whither, my Lord ? from bought and fold Lord 
Who, wring'd about with bold adverfity, [Talbot ; 

Cries out for Noble York and Somerfet, 
To beat affailing death from his weak legions. 
And while the honourable Captain there 
Drops bloody fweat from his war-wearied limbs* 
And, in advantage ling'ring, looks for refcue; 
You, his falfe hopes, the trull of England's honour, 
Keep off aloof with worthlefs emulation. 
Let not your private difcord keep away 
The levied fuccours that mould lend him -aid; 
While he, renowned noble gentleman, •' 
Yields up his life unto a world of odds. 

Orleans the Baftard, Charles, and Burgundy, ■ "• "* a 

Alanfon, Reignier, compafs him about ; 
And Talbot perimeth by your defauVt. * " ■ 
Som. York fet him on, York ft\ou\&\va.ve. foiOc&KvA&u 
Vol. IV. -Kit. Iau:% 
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Lucy. And York as fail upon your Grace exclaims; 
IS wearing, that you with-hold his levied' horfe, 
Collected for this expedition. 

Som. York lies: he might have fent, and had the horfe; 
I owe him little duty, and leis love, 
And take foul fcorn to fawn on him by (ending. 

Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of France, 
liath now intrapt the nohle-miaded Talbot; 
Never to England (hall he bear his life ; 
But dies, betray'd to fortune by your Itrife. 

Som. Come, go ; I will difpatch the horfemen ftraiti 
Within fix hours they will be at his aid. 

Lucy. Too late comes refcue ; he -is ta'en or flauv; 
For fly he could not, if he would have fled : 
And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 

Som. If he be dead, brave Talbot, then adieu ! 

Lucy. His fame lives in the world, bis fhame in you. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. Afield of battle near Bourdeaupc. 

Enter Talbot ', and his fon. 

Tat. O young John Talbot, 1 did fend for thee 
To tutor thee in ftratagems + of war ; 
That Talbot's name might be in jhee reviv'd, 
When faplefs age and weak unable limbs 
Should bring thy father to his drooping .chair. 
But, O malignant and ill-boding ftars ! 
Now art thou come unto a feaft of death, 
A terrible and unavoided danger. 
Therefore, jdear boy, mount on thy fwiftefl horfe, 
And I'll direct thee how thou fhalt efcape 
By fudden flight. Come, dally not; be gone. 

John. Is my name Talbot? and am I yoar fon? 
And mall I fly ? O ! if you love my mother, 
Diflionour not her honourable name, 
To make a baftard and a Have of me. 
The world will fay, he is not Talbot's blood, 
'jThat bafely fled when Nobje Talbot flood. 

Tal. Fly, to revenge my death if I be {lain. 
jfthn. He that fik&fo, wSIt&'bc rctwi again. 

♦ $*rata«m % fot^*to$M* 
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TaL If we both ftay, we both are fare to die. 

John* Then let me ftay, and, father, do you fly. 
Your lofs is great, fo your regard fhould be ; 
My worth unknown, no lofs is known ia me* 
Tjpon my death the Freneh- can little boaft ; 
In yours they will, in you all hopes are loft, s 
Flight cannot ftain the honour you- have won :' 
But mine it will, that no exploit have done. 
You fled for vantage, ev'ry one will fwear: 
But if I bow, they'll fay it was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever 1 will ftay, 
If the firft hour I fhrink and run away. 
Here, on my knee, I beg mortality *, 
Rather than life prefeiVd with infamyv 

7*42/. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one t'omfi? 

John. Ay, rather than PH fhame my mother's womb. 

7a/. Upon my blefling I command thee go. 

John, To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 

TaL Part of thy father may be fav'd in thee. 

John. No part of him but will be fhame in me. 

7a/. Thou never hadft renown, nor canft not lofe it. 

John. Yes^your renowned name; (hall : flight abufe it? 

TaL Thy father's charge mall clear thee from that 
ftain. 

John. You cannot witnefs for me, being flairu 
If death be fo apparent, then both fly. 

s TaL And leave my followers here to fight, and die ? 
My age was never tainted with fuch fhame. 

John. And fhall my youth be guilty of fuch blame 1 ? 
No more can I be fever' d from your fide, 
Than can yourfelf yourfelf in twain divide". 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I ; 
Fof live I will not, if my father die. 

TaL Then here I take my leave of thee, fair fon; 
Born to eclipfe thy life this afternoon* 
Gome, fide by fide, together live and die, 
And foul with foul from France to heaven fly. [Exeunt. 

Alarm: excwjions, wherein Talbot's. f on is hsmm'dabout> 
and Talbot re/cues him. 

TaL St. George, and vi&ory! 6c\vt, &&&**, ^grtL. 

K k 2, ^^ 

• Mortality , for death. 
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The Regent hath with Talbot broke his word, 
And left us to the rage of France's fword. 
Where is John Talbot ? Paufe, and take thy breath; 
I gave thee life, and refcu'd thee from death. 

John. O, twice my father! twice am I thy fon. 
The life thou gav'ft me firft, was loft and done, 
Till with thy warlike fword, defpight of fate, 
To my determin'd time thou gav'ii new date. 

Tal. When from the Dauphin's creft thy fword (truck 
It warmMthy father's heart with proud defire [fire, 

Of bold-fac'd vi&ory. Then leaden age, 
Quicken'd with youthful fpleen and warlike rage, 
Beat down Alanfon, Orleans, Burgundy, 
And from the pride of Gallia refcu'd thee. 
The ireful baftard Orleans, that drew blood 
From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 
Of thy firft fight, I foon encountered; 
And, interchanging blows, I quickly died 
Some of his baftard-blood ; and in difgrace 
Befpoke him thus. Contaminated, bafe, 
And mifbegotten blood I fpill of thine, 
Mean and right poor, for that pure blood of mine, 
Which thou Hidii force from Talbot, my brave boy — 
Here, purpoling the baftard to deftroy, 
Came in ftrong refcoe. Speak* thy father's care, 
Art not thou weary, John ? how doll thou fare I 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 
Now thou art feal'd the fon of chivalry ? 
Fly, to revenge my death, when I am defad ? 
The help of one (lands me in little (lead. 
Oh, too much folly is it, well I wot, 
To hazard all our lives in one £ mall boat. 
If I to-day die not with Frenchmens' rage, 
To-morrow I (hall die with mickle age. 
By me they nothing gain ; and if i (lay, 
*Tis but the (hort'ning of my life one day. 
In thee thy mother dies, our-houfehold's name, 
My death's revenge, thy youth,. and England's fame>. 
All thefc and more, we hazard by thy (lay j 
AH thefe are fav'd i£ thou wilt fly away. 

jfohni The fword of OrW^WOcs. \\v>\. xsva.de me ftnart j 
Tbefe words of yoyrfttowW^o^^^^^V^^ 
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Out on that vantage bought with fuch a (hame, 
To fave a paltry life, and (lay bright fame ! 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly, 
The coward horfe that bears me, fall and die ! 
And like me to the peafant-boys of France, 
To be fhame's fcorn* and fubjecl of mifchance. 
Surely, by all the glory you have won, 
An* if I fly* I am not Talbot's fon ! 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot; 
If fon to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot. 

Tal. Then follow thou thy defp'rate fire of Crete, 
Thou Icarus ! thy life to me is fweet. 
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's fide; 
And, commendable provM, let's die in pride; [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

Alarm : excur/ions. Enter old Talbot, led. 
Tal. Where is my other life? mine own is gonev 
© ! where's young Talbot ? where is* valiant John? 
Triumphant Death, fmear'd with captivity \ 
Young Talbot's valour makes me fmile at thee. 
When he perceiv'd me Ihrink, and on ipy knee. 
His bloody fword he brandifti'd over me; 
And, like a hungry lion, did commence 
Rough deeds of rage, and item impatience. 
But when my angry guardant flood alone, 
Tend'ring my ruin* and aflail-d of none, 
Dizzy-ey'd fury and great rage of heart 
Suddenly made him from my fide to ftart, 
Into the cluft'ring battle of the French: 
And, in that fea of blood, my boy did drench 
His over-mounting fpiritj and there dy'd 
My Icarus ! my bloflbm in his pride ! 

Enter John Talbot ',. borne. 

Serv. O my dear Lord! lo! where your fon is borne. 

Tah Thou antic Death, which laugh'il us here to 
Anon, from thy infultiag tyranny, - [fcorn, 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity , 
Two Talbots winged through the lithe* ^£k^ v 
la thy defpight, /hall 'fcape morUlkv* 
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O thou, whofe wounds become hard- favoured death, v 

Speak to thy father ere thou yield thy breathy. 

Come, come, and lay him in his father's anna; 

My fpirit can no longer bear thefe harms. 

Soldiers, adieu! I have what I would have, 

Now my old araas are young John Talbot's grave. 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

Continues near Bourde §ux. 

Enter Dauphin, Alanjon, Burgundy, Bqftard, and Pucellh 



Dau, JtjL 



i 



l AD YokIl an*r Somerfet brought refcue in^. 
We mould have found a bloody day of this. 

Bdft. How the young whelp of Talbot's raging brood 
Did flefh his puny fword in Frenchmens' blood ! 

Pucel. Once I enc6unter'd him, and thus I fai'd.;, 
u Thou maiden youth, be vaftquiuYd by a maid." 
But, with a proud, majeftieal, high fcorn, 
He anfwer'd thus t ** Young Talbot was not born* 
" To be the pillage of a giglot wench. 9 - 9 
So, rufhing in the bowels o£ the French, 
He left me proudly, as unworthy tight. 

Bur. Doubtlefe. he would have made a noble knight, 
See where he lies inhsrfed «i the arms. 
Of the moft bloody rtttrfer of his harms. 

Baft. Hew thereto pieces, hack their bones afunder;, 
Whofe life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 

Dau. Oh, no; forbear: for that which welmve fled. 
During the 1&, let us not wrong it dead. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Lucy. Condudl me to the Dauphin's tenl, to know 
W,ho hath, obtain'd the glory of the day. 

Dau. On. what fubmiuive me&ge art thou fent? 

Lucy* 

•f ■ yield thy breath. • 

Brave "Death by fpeafcing, whether he will or no. 
imagine him a Eretichman, and thy foe. 
Poor boy! he fnVucs, me\.h\t\V*, *» vjYvo fow^Av^ 
Had Deajhbeen French \^cAU^C^\^^v<\\ar»<^ij 
-Come* come, &c* 
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Lucy. Subraiffiou, Dauphin ? 'tis a- mere French word.;. 
We Englifh warriors, wot not what it means. 
1 come to know what prifoners.thou hail ta'en,, 
And to furvey the bodies of the dead. 

Dau. For prifoncrs afk thou ! hell our prifon is. 
But tell me whom thou feek'ft ? 

Lucy, Whe»e i& the great Alcides of the field, 
Valiant Lord Talbot, Earl of Shrewfbury ? 
Created, for his rare fuccefs in arms, 
Great Earl of Wafnfordi Waterfowl, and Valence ,. 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfield;, 
Lord Strange of Blackmejre, Lord Verdon of Alton, 
Lord Cromwel.of Wingfield, Lord. Furnival of Sheffield^ 
The thrice victorious Lord of Faulcon bridge, 
Knight of. the noble, order of St. George,. 
Worthy St. Michael, and the Golden Fleece*. 
Qreat Marfhal. to our King Henry the Sixth 
Of all his wars within the realm of France. 

Pucel. Here is a filly, ftately fly le, indeed*. 
The Turk, that two and fifty kingdbma hath,, 
Writes not fo tedious a ftyle as this* 
Him that thou magnify'ft with all thefe titles*. 
Stinking and fly-blown lies here at our feet. 

Lucy. Is Talbot /lain, the Frenchmen s* only fcourge,,. 
Your kingdom's tensor and black Nemefis? 
Oh, were mine eye-balls into bullets turuld* 
That I in rage might (hoot them at your faces ! 
Oh, that I could but call thefe dead to life, 
It were enough to fright the realm of France !: 
Were but his picture left among you here, 
It would amaze the proudeft of you all* 
Give me their bodies, that I may bear them hence* 
And give them burial as befeems their worth. 

Pucel I think this upftart is old Talbot's ghoft, 
He fpeaks with fuch a proud commanding fpirit. 
For God's fake, let him have 'em; to keep them here, 
They would but ftink and putrify the air, 

Dau. Go, take their bodies hence. 

Lucy.. I'll bear them hence : . 
But from their afhes, Dauphin,' fhall be rear'd 
A phoenix, that fhall make all France a&ax'&» 

Dew* 
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Dau. So we be rid of them, do what thou wilt. 
And now to Paris, in this conqu'ring vein ; 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot's (lain. [Exeunt 

SCENE II. Changes to England: 

Enter King Henry t GIducefter, and Exeter. 

K. Henry. Have you perused the letters from the Pope*. 
The Emperor, and the Earl of Arraagnac I 

Glou. Y have, my Lord ; and their intent is this, 
They humbly fuc unto your Excellence, 
To have a godly peace concluded of, 
Between the realms of England and of France. 

K. Henry. How doth your Grace affect this motion^ 

Qlou. Well, my good Lord; and as the only mean*- 
To flop effufton of our Chriftian blood, 
And ftablifh quietnefs on ev'ry fide; 

K. Henry. Ay, marry, unde, for I always thought 
It was both impious and unnatural, 
That fuch immanity and bloody ftrife 
Should reign among profeffbrs of one faith. 

Glou. Befide, my Lord, thefooner to effect 
And furer bind this knot' of amity, 
The Earl of Armagnac, near kin to Charles*. 
A man of great authority in France, 
Proffers his only daughter to your Grace 
In marriage, with a large and fumptuous dowry. 

K. Henry. Marriage? alas! my years are yet too young;* 
And fitter is my ftudy and my book*, 
Than wanton dalliance with a paramour, 
Yet call th' ambafTadors ; and, as you pleafe, 
So let them have their anfwers ev'ry one. 
I mail be well content with any choice 
Tends to God's glory, and my country^ weaK 

Enter Wlirchejler, and tliree Amhaffadors* 

Exe. What, is my Lord of Winchefter inftall'd, . 
And caird unto a Cardinal's degree ? v 

Then I perceive that will be verify'd - j 

Henry the Fifth did fometime prbphefy: - ~* m^L i 

" If once he came*o \>e a Q,ve&u&i ■ ■ * ' 

*' He'll make his cap coeo^aY m\k\k* crew*?* 
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K. Henry. My Lords Ambafladors, your fev'ral fuits 
Have been coniider'd and debated on ; 
Your purpofe is both good and reafonable : 
And therefore are we certainly refolv'd 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace, 
Which by my Lord of Winchefter we mean 
Shall be tranfported prefently to France. 

Glou. And for the proffer of my Lord your, mailer, 
I have inform'd his Highnefs fo at large, 
As, liking of the lady's virtuous gifts, 
Her beauty and the value of her dower, - 
He doth intend (he fhall be England's Queen. 

K. Henry. In argument and proof of which contraifc, 
Bear her this jewel, pledge of my anWlion. 
And fo, my Lord Prote&or, fee them .guarded, 
And fafely brought to Dover ; where, infhipp'd, 
Commit them to the fortune of the fea. 

• ' ■ [Exeunt King and train. 

Win. Stay, my Lord Legate, you fhall firfr receive . 
The fum of money which I promifed 
Should be deliver'd to his Holinefs, 
For clothing me in thefe grave ornaments. 

Legate. 1 will attend upon your Lordfhip's leifure. 

Win. Now Winchefter will not fubmit, I trow, 
Or be inferior to the prouder! Peer. . 
Humphry of Glower, thou fhalt well perceive, 
That nor in birth, nor for authority, 
The Bifhop will be overborne by thee: 
I'll either make thee ftoop, and bend thy knee, 
Or.fackthis country isrith a mutiny. [Exeunt* 

SCENE III. Changes to France, 

Enter Dauphin, Burgundy , Alanfon % Bajlard, Reignier f and 
Joan la Pucelle. 

Dau. Thefe news, my Lords, may cheer our drooping 
'Tis faid, the flout Pariiians do revolt, [fpirits: 

And turn again unto the warlike French. 

Alan. Then march to Paris, Royal Charles of France, 
And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 

Pucel. Peace be among them if tWy t\\xa \>o u%, 
Elk raw combat with their palac^ 



Britcr 
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Enter Scout. 

Scout. Succefs unto our valiant General, 
And happinefs to his accomplices! 

Dau. What tidings fencfoiiFfcouts? I pr'ythee, fpeaL 

Scout. The EngKfh army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now -conjoin 'd in one. 
And means to give you battle prefently. 

Dau. Somewhat too fudden, Sirs, the warning is;: 
But we will prefently provide for them. 

Burg. I trull the ghoft of Talbot is not there ; 
Now he is gone, my Lord; you need not fear. 

PuceL Of all bafe paffions fear is moft accurs'dl 
Command the conqueft, Charles, it (hall be thine : 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 

Dau* Then on, my Lords, and France be fortunate. 

[Exeunt. 
Alarm : excurfions. Enter Joan la P'uceUe. 

PuceL The Regent conquers, and the Frenchmen fly^ 
Now help, ye charming fpells and periapts ; 
And, ye choice fpirits, that admonifh me, 
And give me figns of future accidents*- \JThundefii 

You fpeedy helpers, tfcat are fubilitutes. 
Under the lordly monarch of the north, 
Appear, and aid me in this enterprife. 

Enter Fiends. v j 

This fpeedy quick appearance argues proof 
Of your accuftom'd diligence to me. 
Now, ye familiar fpirits, that are cuJl'd 
Out of the pow'rful legions under earth, 
Help me this once, that France may get the field. 

E Thtf walk and-fpeak net.' 
Oh, hold me not with filence over long ! 
Where I was wont to feed" you with my bloody 
I'll lop a member off, and give it you 
In earneft of a further benefit : 
So you do condefcendto help me now. 

\They hang their beads* 
No hope to/ have redrefs ? my body (hall 
Pay recompence,, if you will grant my (uif. *®f- 

\Thv$ fiake their heads. 
Cannot my body nor\>loo^^c\\Sv^ ^^ 
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In treat you to your wonted furtherance? 

Then take my foul; my body, foul, and all, « 

Before that England give the French the foil. 

[They depart* 
See, they forfake me. Now the time is come, 
That France muft vail her lofty plumed creft, 
And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations are too weak, 
And hell too ftrong for me to buckle with. 
Now) France, thy glory droopeth to the duft. [Exit. 

Mxcurjions. Pucelle and Yorkjight hand to hand. Pucelk 
. h taken. "The French Jty. 

York. Damfel of France, t think I have you faft. 
XJnchain your fpirits now with fpefling charms. 
And try if they can gain your liberty. 
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace ! 
♦ See how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 
As if, with Circe, me would change my fliape. 

Pucel. Chang'd to a worfer fliape thou canft not be. 

Tork, Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man; 
No fhape but his can pleafe your dainty eye. 

Pucel. A plaguing mifchief light on Charles and thee! 
And may ye both be fuddenly furpris'd 
By bloody hands, in fleeping on your beds ! 

York. Fell, banning hag ! inchantrefs, hold thy tongue, 

Pucel. I pry'thee, give me leave to curfe a while. 

Tork* Curfe> mifcreant, when thou comeft to the 
ilake. [Exeunt* 

Alarm. Enter Suffolk, with Lady Margaret in his hand* 

Suf. Be what thou wilt, thou art my prifoner. 

[Gazes on her. 
Oh, faireft beauty, do not fear, nor fly; 
For I will touch thee but with reverend hands : 
I kifs thefe fingers for eternal peace, 
And lay them gently on thy tender fide. 
Who art thou ? fay ; that T may honour thee. 

§, Margaret, my name ; and daughter to a King, 
ng of Naples, whofoe'er thou art. 
An Earl lam, and Suffolk am I csX\?&% 
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Be not offended, nature's miracle* 
• Tho'j art allotted to be ta'en by me ; 
So doth the (Wan her downy cygnets fare, 
Keeping them pnVners underneath her wings. 
Yet if this fervile ufage once offend, 
Go and be fVee again, as Suffolk's friend. QS&? is going* 
Oh, ftay! I have no power to let. Jier pafs ; 1* 
My hand would free her, bat my heart fays, No. 
As plays the fun upon the giafFy A reams, 
Twinkling another counterfeited beittn, ~ 

So fcems this gorgeous beauty to mirie eyes. 
Fain would 1 woo her, yet I dare not fpeak. ' 

I'll call for pen and ink, and write my mind. 
Fie, De la Pole, difable not thyfelf : 
Haft not a tongue? h me not here thy pnVner? 
Wilt thou he daunted at a woman's fight? 
Ay; beauty's princely majeily is fuch, 
Confounds the tongue, and makes the fenfes rough. 

Alar. Say, Earl of Suffolk, if thy name be fo, 
What ranfom mull I pay before I pafs? 
For I perceive I am thy prifoner. 

Suf How canit thou tell fhe will deny thy fuit, 
Before thou^make a trial of her love? [<^&- 

Mar. Why fpeak'ft thou not ? What ranfom muft I 
pay? 

Suf. She's beautiful ; and therefore to be wooed : 
She is a woman, therefore to be won. [AJide. 

Mar. Wilt thou accept of ranfom, yea, or no ? ^ 

Suf. Fond man ! remember that thou haft a wife ; 
Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? [^fak* 

Mar. 'Twere beft to leave him, for he will not hear. 

Suf There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card. 

Mar. He talks at random; fure the man is mad. 

Suf And yet a difpenfation may be had. 

Mar. And yet I would that thou wouldft anfwer me* 

Suf. I'll win this Lady Margaret. For whom? 
Why, for my King*. 
Yet fo my fancy may be fatisfy'd, 
And peace eftablifhed between thefe realms. 

#** 

f Why, for my King*. Tuftv, xV^» ^^^\\&srt - \ 
Mar. He talks of wood-, it Wfome. tu-^wwx* \A 

Suf. Yet fc> my fancy, &x. ."^ 
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But there rtrnains. a fcrtople in that too : 

for though her father be the King of Naplety 

Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet he H poor, 

And our Nobility will fcorn the match. [Afidt% 

Mar. Hear ye me, Captain ? are ye not at leifure? 

Suf It mall be fo, difdain they ne'er fo much: 
Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield. 
Madam, 1 have a fecret to reveal. 

Mar. What though I be inthraft'd, he feems aKnight* 
And will not any way difhononr me. \jAfick. 

Suf. Lady, vouchfafe to liften what I fay. 

Mar. Perhaps I (hall be reicu'd by the French, 
And then I need not crave his courtefy. [Ajuk. 

Suf Sweet Madam, give me hearing in a caufe. 

Man Turn, women nave been captivate ere now +. 

lifidt. 

Suf Say, gentle Prihceftf, would you not fuppofe 
Your bondage happy, to be ma4e a Qfteen? 

Mar. To be a Queen in bondage, is more vile 
Than is a flave in baTe ferviKty ; 
For Princes (hotild be free. 

Suf And fo (hall you, 
If happy England^ Royal King befree. 

Mar. Why, what concerns hw freedom unto me? ^ 

Suf. FH undertake to make thee Henry's Queen* 
To put a golden fceptre'in thy hand, 
And fet a precious crown upon thy head. 
If thou wife condefcend to be my •. » . ■ 

Mar. What? 

Suf His love. 

Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's wife 

Suf. No, gentle Madam ; I unworthy am 
To woo fo fair a dame to be his wife, 
And have no portion in the choice myfclf. 
How fay you, Madam? are you fo content? , 

Mar. An' if my father pleafe> I am content* 

Suf Then call our captains and our colours fortjij 
And, Madam, at your father's cattle-walls* 
We'll crave a parky to confer with him. 

V*l; fV; LI 8C£^# 

^ ■ ' captivate ter* now. , 

Suf. I*dy, whcrctoU\iXki**M 

'^r 1 cry jroii mcrfcjr, 'tis but ouid foe ftt. 



**l ~thi ft **r P4*r of aA * 

SC£NE"V. $01/*/. 'jStor Rdgnier on the weft*. 

Smf. Sec, "Reignier, fee thy daughter prifoner. 
Reig. To whom? 

.„ Suf Tome. 

Reig. Suffolk, what remedy? 
I am a foldier, and unapt to weep, 
Or to exclaim on Fortune's ficklenefs. 

Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough, my Lord. 
Coafent, and for thy honour give confent, 
Thy daughter ihall be wedded- to my King'; 
Whom 1 with pain have woo'd and won thereto} 
And this her eafy-held imp'rifonment 
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty. 

Reig. Speaks Suffolk as he thinks? 

Suf. Fair Margaret knows, 
That Suffolk doth not flatter, face, or fain. 

Reig. Upon thy princely warrant I defcend, 
To give thee anfwef of thy juft demand; 

Suf Aid here I will efcpect thy coming. 

Trumpets found. Enter Reignier. 

Reig. Welcome, brave Earl, into our territories; 
Command in Anjou what your Honour pleafes. 

Suf. Thanks, Keignier, happy in fo fweet a child, 
Fit to be made companion of a King. 
What anfwer makes your Grace unto my fuit? 

Reign. Since thou doft deign to woo her little worth* 
To be the princely bride of fuch a Lord; 
Upon condition 1 may quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the country Maine and Anjou, 
Free, from oppreffion pr the ftroke of war, 
My daughter (hall be Henry's, if he pleafe. 

Suf* That is her ranfom, I deliver Jier; 
And thofe two, counties I will undertake 
Your Grace (hall well and quietly enjoy. , 

Reig. And I again in Henry's Royal name* 
As deputy unto that gracious King, 
Give thee her hand for fign of plighted faith. 

Sty. Reignier of France. 1 give thee kingly thank** 
Betitite this is in traffic oi * Tka&fc. » 

And jxt methinks I co\A4 \* w& gobm*. 
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To be mine own attorney in this cafe. i.4fid*i 

I'll over then to England with this news, 

And make this marriage to he folemnizM: ' v / 

60 farewell, Reignier; fet this diamond fafe * 

In golden palaces, as it becomes. . ' 

v Reig.,1 do embrace thee,, as I would embrace 

The Chriftian Prince King Henry, were he here** 

Mar. Farewell,, my Lprd; good wifhes, praife arid * 
pray'rSi 
Shall; Suffolk ever have pf-Margaret. ^.Sbiis going. 

Sttf. Farewell; fwjeet Madam ; hark you, Margaret; 
No princely commendations tq my King ? 

Mar. Such commendations, as become a maid, ' 

A virgin and his fervant* fay to him* 

Suf. Words fweetjy plac'd, andmodeftiy directed.: *' 
But, Madam, I tnqfl troubk you again;, 
No loving toke^rtOvbts Majeity ? ' 

Mar, Yes, my good Lord, a pure unfppLtttdhdart^ _ 
Never yet taint wkh^ove, I fend the King- 

Suf. And this withaL [ Klffu her. 

Afar* That for thyfelf 1 will not fo prefume, 

To fend fuch peevifh * tokens to a King. 

Suf 6, wert thou for myfelf ! but, SufFolk, ^fy; v . 

Thou may 'ft not wander in that labyrinth ; 
There minotaursts and ugly treafons, lurk. 
Solicit Henry with her wondrous praife, 
Bethink thee on her virtues that funnount, 
Her nat'ral graces that extinguim art ; 
Repeat their femblance often on the feas ; 
That, when thou com'ft to kneel at Henry's het, 
Thou may'ft bereave him of his wits with wonder. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Tork, Warwick, a Shepherd, andfPu&lfe 

Tori. Bring forth that Torcerefs, condemn'd to bum* - 
Skep. Ah, Joan! this kills thy father's heart outright. 
Have I fought ev'ry country far and near, 
And now it is my chance to find thee out, 
Muft I behold thy timelefs, cruel, death I 

LU *&K 

• Ptevtjb, £ot cbUdiJfe. 
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Al|» Joan, fweet daughter, I will die with thee. 

^riitt/. Decrepit miferf J bafc ignobfe wretch! 
I am defcended of a gentler Hood. 
Thou art no iathfiy nor no friend of mine. 

SA#. Out, outf-— my Lords, an' pleaie yeni, 'ti* 
I did beget her, *H the-parifh know*: [not lb} 

Her ^jother, living yet, can teftify, 
She was the firft fruit of my hachiormtpu 

War. GraceJefs, wilt thou deny thy parentage? 

Tori. This argues what her kind of life hath been* 
Wicked and vile; andfo her, death concludes-* 

Shep. Fie, Joan, that thou wilt be fo obftaclei 
God knows, thou, art a collop of my flefh, 
And for thy fake have I ihed many a teat; 
Deny me not, 1 pray thee, gentle Joan, 

PuceL Peafant, avaunt ! you have fuborn'd this ina* 
Of porpofe to obfeure my noble birth. 

S/jef. 'Tis true, I gave a noble to the prfeft 
The morn that 1 was wedded to her mother. 
Kneel down and take my bkfling, good my gW. . 
Wilt thou not iloop ? now curfcd be the time 
Of thy nativity ! 1 would the milk 
Thy mother jgave thee when thou fuck 'ft her breaft, 
Had been a Uttfe rat {bane for thy fake: 
Or elfe, when thon dicjft keep my famba a-field, 
1 wilh fome raY > nous wolf had eaten the^. ! 

Poft thou deny thy father, curfed drab? 
O, burn her, burn her ; hanging is too good. £&& 

Tork. Take her away, for me hath liVd too long. 
To fill the world with ticious qualities. 

PuceL firft let me teft you whom yo* have isolfc 
Not me begotten of a fjiepherd fwain, Tdemn\J< 

' But iffu'd from the progeny of hiqgs ; 
Virtuous and holy, chofen from above, 
By infpiratian of celelUal grace, 
To work exceeding miracles on earth* 
I never had t9 do with wicked fpirits. 
But you that are polluted with your lufte, 
fttain'd with the, gniltlefs blood of innocents, 
Corrupt and' tainted with a thousand vices, 
J$ecauie you want \\\t grate \Jaal oxtass have, 

• U <. ^*^V 
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'You judge it flraight a thing impofliSle 
To compafs wonders, but by help ef_devfls. . 
No ; mifconceived Joan of Arc hath been T 
A virgin from her tender infancy, 
Chafle and immaculate in very thought; , 
Whofe maidou -blood, thus rig'roufly effus'd, * 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heav'n. . 

Tork. Ay, ay ; away, with her to execution. 

War. And hark ye, Sirs;, becaufe fheis a maid,*.. 
Spare for no faggots, let there be enow: . 
Place pitchy barrels on the fatal (lake, 
That fo her torture may be {Jiortcned. * t 

Puce!. Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts? ; 
Then, Joan, .difcover thine infirmity,- ~ 

That ^warrant eth by law thy privilege,. 
I am. with child, ye Woody homicides : .- t , 

Mifrder not then the. fruit within my womb, 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

Tork. Now heav'n forefend ! the holy maid with ebflef! \ * 

War, The greateft miracle that ere you wrought : ",, 
Is all yourflricl precifenefs come to this? 

Tork.* She and the Dauphin have been juggling : 
I did imagine what ^vould be her refuge. 

War. Wefl, go to; we will have.no balUrds live; 
Efpecially fince Charles muft father it. * 

PuceL You are deceiv'd; jny child is none? of his; ^ ' 
It was Alafifon that enjoy'd my love* . ,., 

Tork *. It die?, an* if it had a thoufand lives. . 

Ptreel O; give jne leave, I have deluded you ; 
'Twas neither Charles, nor yet the Duke 1 nam'd, \ 
But Reignier, King of Naples, that prevail'd. 

War.' A marrjed man I that's moft intolerable. 

Tork, Whyj.here'js a girl; J think (he knows not^well ! 
(There were fo many) whom fhe'may accuie. 

War. It's fign (he hath been liberal and ..free. 

Tork. And yet, forfooth, (he is a virgin pure. 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee: 
Uf$ no intreaty, for it is in vain. 

PuceL Then lead me hence i with whom I leave my . 
May never glorjous fun reflect his beams . Qcurfe* „ 

• Tork. AIodTod! Chat notorious \UcV&t\C* • 
Mr dies, Sec,,. 
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Upon* the country where yon make abode ! 

$ut darknefs and the gloomy (hade of death 

Inviron you, till mifchief and defpair 

jPriye you to break your necks, or hang yourfelvesl 

! . . [Exit guarded, 

Turk. Break thou in pieces, and confume tQ aihes, 1 

TUoMk foul accurCbd minLfter o£ hell! j 

SCENE VII. Enter Cardttal of IVmchefer. ' A 

Car. Lord Regent, f do greet your Excellence At 

With letters of comm&ibn from the King. A 

For know, my Lords, the dates of Chriftendom, T^< 

Mpv'd with remorfe of thefe outrageous broils, Tl 

Have earneftly implor'd a general peace 

Betwixt our nation and th'refpiriug French f Ol 

find fee at hand the Dauphin and his train A 

' Approaching to confer about fome matters. 61 

Torh. Is all our travel turo'd to this effec\2 X3 

^Siter the daughter of fo many Peers, ^ 

So many captains, gentlemea, and foldiers, "^ 

That in this quarrel liave been overthrown, "5 

And fold their bodies for then- country's benefit, . . ' 5 

Shall we at laft conclude effeminate peace? - . 
Have we not loft moll .part of all thetownsy 
By treafon, falfehood, and by treachery,. 
Our great progenitors had coaquercd ? 
Oh, Warwick, Warwick! I forcfee with grief 
The utter lofs of all the realm of France, 

War. Be patient, Yorkj if we conclude a peace* 
It (halT be with fuch ftri& and feyere covenant*, 
A&]t£k fhall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Enter Dauphin, Alanfon y Bajtnfa\ and Reigriitr- 

Dau. Since,. Lords of England, k n> thus agreed, - 
That peaceful truce IhaS be proclaimed in France, 
We come to be informed by jpourfehres, 
What the conditions of that league muft be. > v 

Tori. Speak, Winch efter; for boiling cboLsr choko* 
The hollow ^pafiage of my prifon'd voice, 
By fight of thefe our baleful enemies. . .1 

J3fti Charles and- t\jft-x€^W\%wkA^\3ss^v 1 
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Of mere companion and of len ity, 

To eafe your country of diftrefsful war, 

And fufter you to breathe in. fruitful peace,. "» 

You (hall become true liegemea to his crow* 

And, Charles upon condition thou wilt fwear 

To pay him tribute and fubmit thyfelf> 

Thou (halt be phc'd as Viceroy under him, 

And ftill enjoy the regal dignity. 

Alan, Muft he be then afhadow of himfelf I 
Adorn his temples with a coronet, 
And yet in fubftance and authority 
Retain but privilege of a private man? 
This proffer k abfurd and reafoniefs. 

Dau. *Tis known already that I am poffefs'd 
Of more than -half the Gallian territories-, ' 

And therein rev'rene'd for their lawful King. 
Shall I, for lucre ofthe reft t»)v«mquim*d,, ' 
Detract fo much from that prerogative. 
As to be call'd but Viceroy of the whole * > 

tto, Lord AmbaiTador, VVL rather keep 
That which 1 have, than, coveting for more, 
Be call from pofiibiUty of alL ^ 

Tori. Infuiting* Charles, haft thou by fecret mem 
Us'd interceffion to obtain a league ; 
And now the matter grow* to comprormfe, ' 

Stand'ft thou aloof uponcoiBparifon ? 
Either accept the title tho» oforp'ft, 
Of benefit proceeding from our King, 
And not of any challenge of defert, 
Or we will plague thee with iocefiant wars. ••' 

Reig. My Lord, you do net welt ib obftinacy ' ' 
To cavil in the comfe of this contract : 
Konce it be negtefted, ten to one 
Wt mall not find like opportunity^ 

>t4fi<ir 9 tolie fiwfML 
Alan. To fay die truth, k k yo\ir policy, 
To fave your futy&s from fetch rrttsTacre, 
And ruthlefr daughters, as -aw «kfly fee* 
By our proceeding iakoftilkjr. 
And therefore take this comjred of a trace* 
Although jsdu bto$k it when ytwfr :&ttltReA«t«*&. 
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War. How fay'fl thou, Charles? (hall our condition 
Dau. It fhal!: * [ftand? 

Only referv'd, you-* claim no interefl? 

In any of our tewns of garrrfon. '' f 

Ynrk* '[ hen fwear* allegiance to his Majefty 

As thou art knight, never to difobey, 

Nor be rebellious to the crown of England ; 

Thou, nor thy Nobles, to the crown of England. 

So now difmifs your army when you pleafe : 

Hang up your enfigns, \tt your drums be.ftOI,. 

For here we entertain a folemn peace. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VUT. Changrs1o England.] 

Enter Sujfolky in conference with King Henry ; Gloucejitr, 
and Exeter, . 

K. Henry. Your wondrous rare defcription, Noble Earl, . 
Of beauteous Margaret hath aftonifh'd me.- 
Her virtues graced with- external gifts, 
Do breed love's fettled pafliorls in my heart." 
And like as j-igour of tempeftnous gufts 
Provokes the mightiefl hulk again ft the tide, . 
So am I driven by breach of her renown, 
Either to fuffer fhip wreck, or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

Suf. Tufh, my good Lord, this fuperncial tale 
Is but a preface to her worthy praife. 3 

The chief perfections of that lovely dame 
(Had I fufficient fkill to utter them) - 
Would' make a volume of inticing linesj 
Able to ravifn any dull conceit. 
And, which 13 more, me is not fo divine, 
So full replete with choice of all delights, ? - 

But with as humble lowlinefs of mind v '* 

.She is content to be at your command: 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chafte intents, A 

To love and honour Henry as her Lord. 

Ki Henry. And otherwife will Henry ne'er prefiutoe: 
Therefore, my Lord Protector, give confent, 
That Marg'ret may be England's Rbfal Qiieerfe 
Glou. So fhould I gvv« coTvtevXAo^&x^^ \ * ^ 
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Unto another lady of efttems 

How (hall we then difpenjc with that eont*ad» * 

And not deface your honour with reproach? * 

Suf. As doty a ruler with unlawful oath* j 
Or one, that at a triumph having vowM < ' 

To try hit ftrength, for(a{u;th yet the Ufa 
J5y reafon of hi* adverfary^ odds. 
A poor Earl's daughter is unequal odds. 
And therefore may be broke without offence. 

Glou, Why,wtat, 1 |iray,is B^g'rftmorf than that? 
Her father it no better than an Earl, 
Although In glorious title* he ttttL 

Suf. Yes, my good Lord, her father k a King, 
The King of Naples and Jerufakm; 
And of fuch great authority in France, 
That his alliance will confirm our peace, 
And heep the Frenchmen jn ajlejgiance, ♦ . ; 

Glou. And fa the Earl o£ Arfi^gnae may do, . \ 

Becaulebeis near kinfoait unto Charles . ■ 

Exe. Befide, his wealth doth warrant hVral do% 9 t % v 
While Reignieriboner wiU receive than gf»e. # / 

Suf. 'A dowV, my Lords^ difgprace not fo your King* 
That he fhould be fo abje&, bafe, *ftd poor, A- 

To chujfe for wealth, «nd not ibr perfeft ]fim \ 
Henry is abl« to mrich his Qu««i*> * ■ , .■>■..:. :;\ . 
And not to feek a Queen $o ^&kk» him rich. ; • , i 
So worthlefs peafanU Jbargafa for their wives, ; . * 
As market-men for oxen, iheep or horfe. 
But marriage is a matter of more worth, 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship. 
JJot whom we will, but tyhom his Grace a£e&s, 
Mud be companion of his nuptial bed.. 
And therefore, Lords, fince he affe&s her moft, 
It moll of all tfceie reafon s biinkth ^s, 

in our opinions (he fhould be preferr'd. 
•or what is wedlock forced, but a heH, 
An age of dhcord and continual ftrife I 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth bins, 
And is a pattern of celeflial peace. 
Whom fhould we match with Henry, being a King, 
But Margaret, that is daughter to a Kiu£? . ^ 

Her pzerkh feature, joined \vxt\\ Yvex V\tOtv-> >^ 
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Approves her fit for none but for a King: 
Here valiant courage and undaunted fpirit 

iMorc than in woman commonly it feen) 
Lnfwer out hope in iffue of a King: * 
For Henry, fon unto a conqueror, * 

- It likely to beget more conquerors, 
If with a lady of fo high refolve 
As it fair Marg'rct, he be link'd in love. 
Then yield, my Lords, and here conclude with me, 
That Marg'ret (hall be Queen, and no$e but (he. 

K. Henry. Whether it be through force of your report f 
My Noble Lord of Suffolk, or fei that 
My tender youth was, never yet attaint 
With any paffion of inflaming love, 
I cannot tell; but this I am affur'd, 
I feel fuch fharp diflenfion in my bread, 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 
As 1 am fick with working t>f my thoughts. 
Take therefore (hipping; poft, my Lord to France;. 
Agre* to any covenants; an<J procure, 
That Lady Marg'ret do vouchfafe to come 
To crofs the feas to England, and be crown'4 
King Henry's faithful and anointed Queen* 
For your expences and fufficient charge. 
Among the people gather up a tenth,: '* 
Be gone, 1 fay; for till you do return^ 
1 am perplexed with a thoufand cares. 
And you, good uncle, banifh all offence: 
If you do cenfure me, by what you were, 
Not what you are, I know it will excufe 
This fudden execution of my will. 
And fo condudt me, where from company 
I may revolve and ruminate my grief. [Einfy. 

Glou. Ay; grief* I fear me, both at firft and kft. 

[Exeunt Gloucejlerand Exeter, , 

Suf. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd, and thus he, goesj 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece, 
With hope to find the Jike event in love : 
But profper better than the Trojan did. 
Marg're.t (hall now be Queen, and rule the King ; 
5ut I will rule both Yier , Ock Yvift^ *sA. ratacu ^E*U> 
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